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EY LNCANS = < 
PHARSALIA: 
CONTAINING 
The Ciuill Warresbetweene| 


CAESAR. and POMPEY. 


' WRITTEN 
Fn Latine Heroicall Verſe by <M.. 


*  Annuevs Lvcanvs. 


TRANSLATED.INTO ENG- 
liſh verſe by Sir Arthur Gorges 
Knob. 
Whereunto it annexed the life of the Authour, 
colleted out of diners Authors. 


———— 
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Fides fortibus fraus formidolojis. 
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London printed for Edward Bloune 1 6 14. 
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TO. THE RIGHT 
NOBLE AND, VERT'VOVYS: 
LADY, :Ycr, COVNTESSE OF BED- 

FORD, M Y MOST HONOY- © 


"I 0} :.. 


#bere power u wantmp the good will ir to be 
erepter Which rr. Se6carm/2 my War - 
rant in preſenting your £4" with this F'o- 
eme, which -by chance Fu ſee in. my fathers 
ſtudy, amon9{t many other 'of his. 0d attu- 
fſeripts. And becauſe it layidiy there, Tdefi- 
red bim to gine it me. Who then asking what 
Iwould do with it, I'told bim-thgi 1 woutd 


1 


Voluntas; vbi deſuncvires, eſt laudanda:r | 


GHT 


of 


| preſent is to my Lady my Miſtreſſe.' Which 


bumor of mine. he ſeemed very well to like: | 
560 A 3 but | 


Mc 
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| but be anſwered, that it was not faire enough 


| chat faulr; andget it printed 
| wy Schooſe-maiſter, and in tha "7 offer 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


written far her reading. Whereunto F repli- 


”S "0 [/ mT i, 1 ons; TR 
and get by+be helpe of 


wild amend 


t 
i. Whereto my father ſaid, that be liked ſo 
-well of my denotion tofo noble « Miſtreſſe, 
as that bee would freely giue it mee. T he 
which now (as mine owne) F do humbly re- 


| commend to your honourable acceptance, as 


ſome teſtimony of my denoted xeale, vatill | 


Jeares, and ability ſhall ſecond my indenonrs 
with parts more anſtberable tomy deſire. And 
in the meane ſeaſon 1 will perſmade my ſelſe 
that ths poore preſent is the more aptly off® 


| effions doas properly belong tonoble and ver- 
them t6 worthy 
and valorous K nights. Beſides that, your 
Ladiſhip ts an honourable louer and Patro- 
neſſe of learning-and the Muſes, aninſtin 
naturally ingrafted in your excellent ſpirit, 
by that worthy blood of the » Sydneyes, 
wherenith you ds ſo neerely participate, and 
Þboſe perfeflions did ſo emmently ſhine in 


one 
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red, knowing that the reading of Heroicall | 
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that hopefull youg Lord your late brother, | 


Ku. DAM 
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wh P . is; | 
| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


one of the mirronrs of our Age, Nom if this 
may but receiue yur honourable applauſe, as 
ſome pledge of my Dengtion, F will nener 
thinke that | need to be aſhamed to flutter 
with my Fathers feathers, And ſo am ener 


ready to approue my ſelfe,” 


* YourLadiſhips moſt humble 
and faithfull ſcruant, oa 


| | © Tothe Tranſlator. 


KEN | AD Loces hidhs truth to pleaſe the time, 

| 4 He hid beene roo roworty ofthy Penne: 

| | Who neuer ſought,nor euercardroclime 

| | By flattery, or ſeeking worthleſſe men. | 

For this thou haſtbeen bruiſ'd : butyer thoſe ſcarres 
Do beautifie no leſle, xhen thoſe wounds do 


gary 
Though ow tfledbyborandberfthen t00. 
'Changen mm etis too late. * 
with faith reſolues to dye, 
May promiſe to himſelſe a laſting ſtate, 
__ at, yetfree from infamy, 
atbes 


(WkeLycan did cores 


» W.R: 


| Nauredy 
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To the Tranſlator. 


H OutztandMano, that did Poetize, 
As much in matrer, as in kinde of tile, 
Did meg 20 aa the glori6us deeds the whilg 
Of them, whoſeaQs they meant to memorize, 
So did notL v c an, who (in other guize) 
The geſts of ewo great Worthies did compile; 
S'deining their high atchieuements to defile, 
Or inter-lace with idle vanities. 
Therefore how farre from Pable Truth is ſet, 
So farre aboue all feigners Ly c ax ſhines, 
While in his Muſe faculties are mer, 
That with fweer Number beauteous Truth combines, 
And weto thee in endleſie debrmuſt - ell 
For making Luca# ſpeake out tongue 


o 
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Tothe Tranſlator. 


S Thetis famous ſonne concealed lay 

From that braue Troope of Greekyſh martiall Knighes, | 
Vnrill Jes (quicker ey'd then thay) | 
Preſented him vnmask't to Trojan fights. , | 
So Lucens Spaine-borne,Reme-bred, Mwuſe-nurc't wit, 
Lay hid in lines obſcureto moſt of vs, 
Till thou (F5//er-like) with oymbers fie 
Didſt happily vnclowd his Genres. 
And though for itthat #hec boſkingly 
Claim'd to himſelfe Acbilles as of fame, ERS 
Thou (worthy Knight) doſt vſe more modeſty : | 
Alchough thy worke alike deſerves the ſame. 


Will indge thee worthy Lycans Crowne of Bayes. 


A. I 


For who with iudgement reades thy well-tun'd Layes, | 
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Tothe Tranſlathr: 


| | $4.4 c an, that firſt in the Imperiall rongue 
| £-(InnakedmruthofaRted hiſtory) : 
The ciuill wounds made for an Empire fong; 
Hath checkt precedene,raughe ſucceeding Poeſy, 
That flatteries and itions may delight, 
May pleaſe a Tyrant,wrong a rightfull King, 
May pleaſe an Orphan Iudgment, wrong he righe, 
Enaclop Truth,proclaime an vmrue thing. 
Lacan, that firſt hath ſhowne the force of verſe, 
Relating onely what was ſcene, felr,donne, 
Cf Conqu'rors triumphs, ofthe Conqu'reds herſe, 
All as itleft,all as it firſt begunne. 
Not like the Trojen Theamers, fit for ſchooles, 


| Fabling ofthis and that in Heauen,Earth, Hell, 


Sober tro mad-men, turning wiſe to fooles, 

Gods to be Neat-heards, men in ſtarres to dwell, 

Hath match't the faith,that Hiſtory requires : 

Hath match't beſt Hiſtory in choyce of phraſe: 

Hath caughe,thar Hiſtory in nought aſpires 

Aboue the truth of deeds,ir ſelfe ro raiſe, 
This Laces for his truth a Trsch-men gaines 
As trueto him, as he to Truth remaines. 
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The Printer tothe Reader, 


Hat which ns Impreſſions hawe exer been free from, were now needle ([: 

for me to excuſe, { meene the fawlts eſcaped in the printing,which may 
4PPtare the more harſ,becanſe the lines be ſhort. [nregard nheoref, (to doe 
right aa wellto the Tranſlator as nlſo the better to ſatisfie the Reader) 1 
hame here ſet downe the Errata, with the page and lines ſpecifi:a where the 
defelts are,to be amended with the more eaſe, , 


for ſtrong reade PE 33.1.5. for with reade which. p.z3-149. for interpoſin 


3.for fierce read firme, p.1 re read ſoyle. p.124.11, for cither,read 


rakes delighr,read takes f greardelight. p.212.),1 forparries read | 
Lr.for arcad read as. p.225.1.y2.for read peace: p.z264,34. for fangres 
ſlaugh.p.236.1.88.for read by geen ) ws en is read mon 6) 
2, for hi read his. 1bid 1.8 deeft are. .L16.for ſhe read he.p.263.1.20- forub 


Pelean, p.329..3 9.for ſyucit r. ſuch.p.z30-1,2.for txche read fiickt.p.33 3.1.21, for 
we reado. 3333 de do. p.335.1.16.for fathers reypngss 1.90. 
; read 


theſe. p.343-l.3.for nieantread wene, >prponph pr error, p43 06237 for 
pe vie read Tha 


3.for for no read to. p.z78.1.26.for birrer read berrer. P-33. Ls. ſtreaming 
—_—— .Ltx-for wretched read wreathed.p.zyo, Ly. for when reade 
whom.p.399 .2y.for ſary read fyry. .14.for he read they. p.418.L40. for 


read Falernums. p.430.1.18.for ynro read ©. p.q431l.19.for Neroe read Mevoe, 
431.1.33. for Zojian reade Nylen. pq34-l. 39. for Nerve read Meroe. p.4z5 16, Ft 
bands read bends, . 
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& THE LIFE OF: 
eM. eANNAEqVS 
LUCAMN. 


>& Nnxus Seneca comming from Cordabas 
(a Citty'int the inner Proutnce of Betique 
2 Spaine}to Rome, wes preſently aduanced 
E: to the honogr of Knight-hood ; whoſe O- 
DÞ}/-r4t10ns (al-be-it of great fame and note) 


/ 


\/%\ YE | 
@ ) FY were by the iniary of Time denied topoſte- 


& 0g 1-19. He bad by his wife Elbia three ſons, 
whoſe names were, L.Annziis Seneca ; 
Iulius Annzus Gallio, «#4 Annzus Mela: who (becau/e he 
was yongeſt) was left behinde at Corduba. The other two (to 
| wit ) Senecaand Gallio, he committed tothe taition of: Mia- {8 
rullus Grammaticus, Ceſtius Smyrneus,ard Aſinius'Pol-. | | 
| lio. Mela when he came to yeares of diſcretion, was by his fa- q it 
| ther made gourrnour of his howſheld aff aires 5 andl being gre- W 4 
ced as well as his other brethren (by the fanouraf the Czlars ) 1 
; with the order of Knight-hood he married C:Atiliaghe daugh- P; 
| ter of Acilius Lucanus, « famous Oratoriiw theProconſuls | 
| Court, and much eſteemed for: bis wit RIP Terver ſort. Ip 
My her (about the fourth of the Nonts of N'dwember,” in the [c- \ {1% 
cond Conſulſhip of Caius Ceſar Germanizuswp#b Lucius 4} 
Cecianus) bebepar Marcus Annzus Lucany Caking bis [ur- 4 
nee from his grand-father (by his mothers fide)-Acilius Lu- | | [* 
; 


IT 
—- 


| can, At length growing weary of the" caremofe nyſe beeping, 
and deſirous to liy? with bis bratbrev 1m moreeaſe and quiet, he | 
went with his ſonne Lucan (bee then butterght waneths old) | 
ts Rome, hoping that by the well managing of: Bif- wealth which 
he had gathered, it would in ſbort ſpect core ſets paſſe, that he» 
B ſbould* 
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The life of M. Anneus HR 
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that # ſmarme of Bees flying about the cradle wherein the childe 
was carried (as it is reported happened to Heſiodus) lighted 
and hung at bis mouth, ſignifying (no doubt) the ſweet and ad- 
mirable eloquence that Thould bee in that childe, whereof his 
workes gize good teſtimony. His CMaiſters and Tutors were 
Rhemnius Palemon, «xd Flavius Virginius ghe one a famons 
Grammarian, the other « ſineular Rhctorician : Vnder whom he 


| profited ſowell (the dexterity of his wit being furthered with 


his diligence) that within a very ſhort ſpace, he decleimed both 
in Greeke and Latine,#o the great admiration of the Auditors. 
His Schoole-fellewet were Salcius Baſſus, and Au. Perſius : be 
held a long time in the grace and ſanour of Nero (who in his 
yong yeares ws brongh wnadey Senecagthis Lucans YVulle) 
He was aduanced to the Of of Lueſtor br fore due age;at what 
time he ſet out ſuch excellent ſword-playes, that by the peoples 


| {anour; be was the next yeare called to rhe Office of Prieſt 4- 


mong the Augures, as Papinius Statius records, 


Romam colitur chori Sacerdos, 
Lucan wes held in ſuch admire, 
That heberame Prieſt of the Puire. 


_ Heteoke towife Polla Argentaria (the dawghtey of Pollus 
carius) of whom Papinius ix Calliope figs thus: 


- Necſolumdabo carminumnitorem, 
Sed tzdis genialibus dicabo 

ingenio tuo decorum, 

a Venus, darctq; Iuno, 
irate, comirare, 

Cenſb, anguine, gratia, decore. 

þix 51-44; pd that I write, | 

not with ewply words be dight : 

But to thy bed Il'e bring 

A Bride,vbat learwedly can ſing : 

A wench, that N ature fram'd to fit 

The ſwelling torrent of thy wit. 

And ſuch a milke-white Turtle-douc, 

As that the Empereſſe of lone, 


. 
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ſbould be choſen Conſull. N ow as he was tourneyiwy, it chanced 


Or : 
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The life of M. Anneiis Lucan. 


Or elſe the ®urene of Maeffy, 
Might 43 « boone beſtow on thee. 
$he is ſo faire, ſo ſweet, ſo binds, 
Sorich, and of ſo noble minde, 

So match eſſe in her eracetall port, 
So mouing to Ambroſiaa ſport, 


at-4 1m Pompey's Theater, an4 Nero hauing promiſed by 
Cituins Rufus, that he bimf:{fe in perſon would att the Fable 
of Nibe: Lucan (Repping our pon the ſtage )recited certaine 
verſ's exteripore #n the prarſe of Orpheus ; for whica he had 
4 crow 16 of” Laurell b:ſtone:4 on him. Whereupon Neto con- 


Crug 4s [plcene aTam/} him, for bid him ener after to frequent 
the Merket-plucr, and 7 heater,or to make any verſes. Of which 
Papinius /arth thas : 


Ingratus Nero dulcibus Theatris, 
Er nvuſter tibi przferatur Orpheus, 


Nero thou ſhewd'|t thy [elfe ingrate 
To dulcet T heaters, for hate 
Thos bar þ to bim that did rehearſe 


More pleaſing numbers then thy verſe, 


who hoping to be reu*nged #n Nero, he ionned himſelfe to 
the Piſionian treaſ02"*: But the plot being diſcouered, hee perſi- 
fted not in the denial! of brs fault : but 6raumg merey for him- 
ſelfehe accuſed his innocent mothey to be allo one of this conſpi- 
racie : hoping thet this empiety might bee a meanes to procure 
pardon at the hands of an improus Prince. But hauing receined 
the ſentence of condemnation, and liberty giurn to him to chuſe 
what death he would . be writ cert «ine werſes unto his father 
and (after a large banquet) cauſing the weines of bis armes to 
be opened, he dyed bleeding. But when his feet and hands be- 

gan towaxe cold, and that he was now at the point to reſigne his 

lateſt breath, hee recited certaine verſes of his, which bee bad 

made on a Souldicr in the ſamecaſe. Lib. 3. 


Scinditur avulſus,nec ſicur vulnere ſanguis 
Emicuit lentus, ruptis, cadir _—_ venis 1 


Put on 4 certainetime there being « Poeticall Comedy to bee 


B 2 iſcurſuſque 


- a wc » - 
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The life of M. Anneus Lucan. 


Diſcurſuſque anime diuerſain membrameantis, 
- | Interceptus aquis, nullius vita perempti 
4g Eſt cantadimiſla via. 
? 
| | " His body made of fennie mud, 
F | was torne aſundey as be ſtood, 
3 So that his bloud aropt not ſo ſlow 
| 


—— 


As that which from a wound doth flow. 
But from each broken hollow waine, 
A ſtreame of crimſon guſht amaine. 
= And that which wont was to impart 
| Life to the limbes from out the heart, 


moth that fare 6 clCnmeont vas mixt 
That earth and aire tyes betwixt, 
Newer did any dying wig ht 

So many wayes breath out his ſpright. 


He ended his life the day before the Calends of May (Artis 
cus Veſtinius,and Nerua Silius being Conſuls)in the 27 yeare 
| | of bis age. He was intombed in bis owne garden,on whom might 
be ingraued this inſcription. 


Bethis habetnaraleſolum,eſt Annza propago, 
De genitore Mela, dat mater Acilia terris, 
Vix Luna oRouos ccelo confecerat orbes, 
Cum meRoma ſui, &c. | 


; My natine Countrey Betique Spaine, | 
* Th Annean bloud 1 did retaine, 
| Ay noble father Mela hight, 
| | Acilia browght me ts the lighs. 
| | | Eight ti echad (carfoobe © htly ®meene, 
| y, This mafiie round with full Rice ſcene, 
= when Rome did waſh my infant ſides 
| j with moiſture that is Tyber glides, 
tf Then was I from the Forum tance, 
F 1-5; And conſecrate to Phoebus Fane. 
F Then 1 compoſed Syluacs tes, 
q 3 And flames of Rome and Troy did Per. 
| I adid aeclaime gamſt Sagita, 
| | That fouly murdred Pontia. 


Then | 


PR 


T he life of 2 anew Lucan, 


Then (that which_ moged Nero's hate) 
Orpheus prasſe / did relate. 

N :xt haning tane the warre in hand 
That raw'd throughoat Pharſalia land, 
The tyrant (that could not crway 

My fame ſbould grow and his decay) 
Did quell my Muſe with Enuies blade, 
Before the worke was perfect made. 
Cy veines in ſunder being ſbred, 

He all beſmear d my ſacred head, 

wth bloud which did my ſoule ſet free, 
when from my boay it dtd flee. 


Papinius /aith, that being but a Boy, he writ the combate of 
He@or «nd Achilles : he wr ot alſo the feaſts of Sarurne, ter 
Bookes of Sylues, the Tragedie of Medea (not perfetted) the 
tourney of Orpheus ts Hell, the burning of Rome, the ſacking 
of Troy, with the miſery of King Priamus. Hee wrote an inue- 
tine Oration againſt Otauius Sagitta, that murtbered Pon- 
tin, with many other Fables and Epiſtles. He undertooke the ci- 
will warres of Czar and Pompey, but bring prevented by 
Veatn, he wrot but onely ten Bookes, and of them ten perfetted 
| but three, with the h:{pe of his wife, the other ſeuen were dili- 
gently corrected, and publiſbed after his death. Fabius Quinti- 

ian ſazth, that hee wis rather to bee accounted an Orator 
then « Port, as being loftie and wehement in his ſtile, full of 
excellent ſentences : ſo admirable and wittie in his Orations, 
as that hee ſeemes to expreſſe that ſingular Elegancie and 
Mueſty that is obſerned in Virgil. Hrs Epitaph may yet bee 
/ _ Rome, graued on a marble Monument in old Characters, 
Tous; 


Corduba me genuit,rapuit Nero, przlia dixi, 
Q»# geſſere pares, hinc gener, indeſocer. 
Continuo nunquam direxi carmina ductu, 
Quz tractum ſerpant,plus mihi comma placet. 
Fluminis in morem,quz ſunt miranda,cirentur, 
Hzc vero ſapict dictio, que feriet. 


In Cor4uba ! firſt drew breath : 
By Nero / was doow'd to death, | 
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Before [ made an endt s write 

T wo Rinall Romans Gtut fight : 
where Enſignes te did runne, 

T he Father-in-law againſt the Sonne. 
1 haue not kept a ſteady courſe 

In powring out my Muſes ſource: 

But where the matter large did fall, 

A Comma pleas'd me beſt of all. 

when wonders come, 1 make them ſlide 
Like to a full-brim'd ſwelling tide. 
But that which beares the ſtampe __ 
Are well-conch t numbers ſhortly knit, 


PHARSALIA- ns 


_ 


\ TT Hat motines did this warre incenſe, 


Forbidden Rubicon is paſt, 

Aryminum ſarpris d in baſte. ' 
2 Tribunes 4:/grac'd from Rome retire: 
6.2 They Czlars heart dee [ct on fire. 

ta Towarres bis Legions he exhorts, 

53 And calles from farre his old Coborts. 
=3 The weſull Cittics wazed plight, 

-3 With Pompeys baſe ontimely flight, 

ES A ſtowt Decree the Serrate make, 

ty And then for feare doe Rome forſake, 

£3 Laſtly, prodigious ſignes are ſcene 

#2 And what the Augures anſwers beene. 


On his owne bowels with deepe wounds. 


The firſt Dooke. 
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More then ciuill warre I ſing, 

Thatthrough th'Emarhian fields did ring, 
Wherercins let leoſe to head-ſtrong pride, 


7 G2 WA potent people did miſguide : 
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Lacans P harſalia. 


Lib.1 
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Where Hoſts confronting neare alies, 
All faich and Empires Lawes defies, 
A world of force in faftion meetes, 
And common guil: like torrents fleets. 
Where like infeſtuous enſignes waue, 
The .£g/e doth the «£g/cbrauc, C 
And Pyle againſt the Pyle doth raue. 

q Deare Cittizens,what brainſick charmes? 
W hat outrage of diſordered armes? 
Leades you to feaſt your cnuious foes, 
To ſee you goar'd with your owneblowes? 
Proud Bby/on your force doth ſcorne, 
Whoſe ſpoyles your trophies might adorne, 
And Craſſus vnreuenged ghoſt, 
Roames wayling through the Parthian coaſt. 
Doth now your hearts ſuch warre deſire, 
As ycelds no triumphs for your hyre? 
O what a world by pores and Seas, 
Mought you haue won with much more eaſe, 
Then halfe the bloud your weapons draines, 
Inciuill rife from ourtyour vaines ! 
As farre as Phebss firſt doth riſe, 
Ynrill in Thet:is lap he lies : 
Or where his parching golde-beam'd ray, 
Doth dart downe flames at mid of day: 
Or froſtic Hyems ſhiucringſtands, 


| Glazing the Sea with ycic hands; 


Whoſe ayre benum'd with Scythian flawes, 
No Summers ſunne-ſhine cuer thawes : 
The Seres, and Araxes rude, 

Notto our Empireyer ſnbducd; 

Or what Barbarians elſe arcbred, 

About old Nylss vnknowne head ; 

All theſe might you haue vanquiſhed. 

« And then,O Reme, when thou hadſt hene 
The whole worlds homage to thy bear, 
And plaidart full this maſtering priſe, 

If Enuies ſpleene thee then agrize, 
Againſt thy ſelfe, thy ſelfe oppoſe, 
Forſycrthou want ſt no forraine foes? 


But | 
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Lucans Pharſalia-.. 


' But ay lics now aſpoile, 
Her Cittics leuelld with the ſoile. 
Their loftic walles with breaches torne, 
The vacant houſes all forlorne. 
The Markets vofrequenred beene, 
The vntrod ſtreets ore-growne with greene: 
| The fruitfull faire Heſperia fields, 

That nothing now butthiſtles yeilds, 

Cries,out for hands to plowand plant, 
Her labourers are growhe ſo ſcan. 

« This diſmall ſtate wherein ſhe ſtands, 
Proceedesnot from fierce Pyrybus hands; 
Nor yet could Hannibats deſpight 
Inflict on vs this wretched plight. 

No forraine foes could ſo preuaile, 
| Our ſerled ſtateto rent and quaile: 
Thraudacious ſword worneby thy fide, 
Hath heweh in thee theſe gaſhes wide, 
| And yet if Fates have ſodecreed, 
{ Thatthou (O Nere) ſhouldftſucceed 
By theſe mcanes ro the ns throne, 
Our fore-paſt armes the lefle we moane, 
For Jupiter was not poſleſt : 


__— 


Ofheauens ſolerule in ſerled reſt, 
Before the Gyants were ſuppreſt. 
Ler then Pharſalia fields befpread 
} With yron legions ſcorning dread. 
So to appeaſe the whining mood 
Of Panique Ghoſts with Latizum blood. 
Let Murs be the faull place 
Where Ce/ar quailes great Porypeys race 2 
And letas hard a ſiege beride 
As carſt Mwutins did abide. 
Yealet as greata famine flow 
As cuer did Perwſia know: 
And cwo ſuch Fleetes confronting rage, 
As did the Axiam battell wage : | 
With as much broyle and hammering dinne, 
| As when that #/can did beginne 
To ſer his Cyclops to their taskes ; 


| 


The miſerable 
eſtate of ltaly. 


The Romans 
themſclues 

worke their 
owWnec ruine, 


_ 


it thou id feem 
that tins was 
wiitten in the 
beginning of 
Nerees rexgne, 
w<b was moſt 
excellfily i 
ueined for the 
firſt 5 yeares, 
with ſingular 
luſtice & tem- 
pcrance. 


In this he tea- 
cheth NEK© 
how he ſhould 
goucrne,by an 
Imaginatzon 
of what 15, 


Ladies Pharſalia_. 


Whoſe ſparkling forges -£txa mackes. 
«| And yer thou Kome {haltbeindebe. 

Vnro theſe wrackes, that did m_ 
This happy peace, wherein we liue, 

And to our royles an end did giue, 

Bur when (O Nero) Atrops knife 

Shall ſhred in rwaine thy time of life 

And thou (vnto the ſtarres bequeau'd) 
With Heauens ioy ſhaltbe receiu'd. 
There ſhalr thou freely rake thy choyce, 
Whether thy humor more reioyce 

To fit inthe Empiring Throne, 

As ruling ouer all alone : 

Or Hh thou doe more deſire 
To ſway the Carre of Phebus fire, 

And thence (with wandring flames) ſuruay 
The carth in all her rich array: | 
Whom thy milde beames will nor diſmay. 
The Deities bend ro thy heſt, ' 
And XN «ture yeelds thee thy requeſt, 
Tob: what Goed-head likes thee beſt, 
And where thy Empires ſeate ſhall reſt, 
Bur I beſeech thee of high grace, 
Doe not thy Seueraigne Manſion place 
About the XN orth or Seutherne ſtarre, 
Which is from vs remote ſo farre : 
For then ſhould Rome fall ro miſchance, 
If thou on her looke but a ſcance. 
Bur if a part of heauens huge ſphere, - 
Thou chooſe thy ponderous hes beare; 
Oler the Axle-treeſuſtaine 
The paiſe of thy Maicſticke traine. 
Amidſt che firmament be plac'd, 
For that with brighteſt beames is grac'd, 
So Nerees ſhine ſhall (till ſubſiſt, 
Neuer obſcur'd with cloudy miſt, 
Then ſhall men lay afide their Armes, 

And rue the ſhame of civil harmes. 
| All Nations then ſhallbe at peace 

Wigh mutuali leagues,and Trades increafe. ' 
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| Lib, L. 


Lucans Pharſalia.. 


Janus may ſparre his Iron gares.. 
Bur whill thae I ſome power Diuine 


If I rhy fayour canobtcaine 1 -.. 

(O N 770) ro afhiſt my vaine; || 

I will not then defire or craue, 
Apollo's furtherance to hane z 

Nor yet intreat the God of wine, 

To aid this Tragicke worke of mine: 
For thou alone canſt life infuſe 

And ſpirit ro my LZetine muſe; 


- That did this humorous rage incite : 

A taske that will much labour coſt, 

\ To ſhew what franticke feuers toſt 

This peoples moode, to raue. in ſpoyle, 

And baniſh peace from Zatium ſoyle, 

It was conſpiring Deſtiny, | 

| The bane of all —_ 
And that which is by nn reed, 

| As doometo greatneſle ſtill F 

Not long to ſtandin ſetled ſtate: 

Bur,being too much cleuare, 

The owne paize muſt it ruinare ? 


With infolence was ouer 
So when by grear refiſtlefle Fare, 
The world diffolues to her laſt date, 
Rerurning to that formleſſe maſſe, 
Which was before ought formed was: 
Srarres ſhall with ſtarres confuſedly, 
In cluſters meet within the skye : 
{ The fiery Elementdiſplac't, 
Shall downe into the deepe be caſt: 
The maſly globe in this diſeaſe, 
Denie due bounds vnto the ſeas: 
Belphebe will runne counter quite 
To Titen,that doth lend her light : 
' And (ſcorning her owne oblique way) 


rr 


So when all iarres doe end their dates, ' 


Inuoke, to ſtrength this Muſe of mine: 1 : | 


q My minde giues me the cauſe to write; 


And Rome her ſclfe, too powrfull growne, 
-throwne. 
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with their owne heft. 


Pride mi thin 


epreſſedrhee 
made flaue tochree. 


Nich ſuch hoftilicy” 


hands and hearrs diuide, 
6> 56 Afdeunoiles all the world befide > 
hrgapde- - pare aware 3, 

For whilſt eland OVISOF AN SISIZE7 O75 
| For whilithe lad he lx fuppors; 

| The Earth in her ſoft mantlefolds : 
And Phebss ſhall maintaine his race, 
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A iarring concord did 
anbidou hopes Gai d, 
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oke debates. 
CRETE firme twixt cromned Mazes. 
We need not farre 


they were diſtain 


acrime. 


ſeeke, 
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For when a——_—— 
With brothers blood 
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| Euen ſhe 
' Berwixt them two to make atrone, 
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 Lib-1. Lucans Pharſalia. 
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But Creſ/us power doth int 
And hold them off from 
Like Jf-os, thatdiuided k 
' The raging concurſe of the deepes, 
And doth fo ſtrongly part thewaues, 
That each with otherneuer raues. 
Burifrhis Joey breake aſunder, 

How would th'./£gee» billowes thunder, 
Incountering the /onian ſeas, 

And ſtruggle with their counterpaiſe > 
So Craſſus whilſt he was a life, 

Held theſe two worthies off from ſtrife , 
And (with perſwaſiue words) 


> 
blowes. 


| Within their ſheathes confin'd their ſwords, 


Bne when the hapleſſe Carran 


| Brought Crs/#s to his lateſt night, 


This 2arthian blow difſolu'd the Chaine 
That did theſe head-ſtrong Peeres reſtrain 
' And bred more ſcath vnto our ftate 
Then it was ware (by home-debate:) 
For now the Romen guides 
Diuide themſclues in fa&ious fides: 
And our 
Subfiſted by a people ſtrong 
| That conquered 
; Could not rwo haughry mindes containe 
> morn; == ONE 
V VNto ng 3 
By Atrops life-deſtroying hands ) 
Diſſolo'd the neerc-alliane'd bands 
Berwixr her father, and herſpouſe, 

ing their contracted yowes, 
wW if /#lies line of life; : 
Had longer ſcap't the fatall knife, 
beene of power alone, 


And from inſulting forcero ceaſe, 
With ioyning armed hands in 

As did the Sabines daughters carſt, 
Who ſweetly all diſlikes ——_— 
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worlds on ſeas and maine, - * 


Berwixe | 
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Ceſars humor, 
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"Lacan Pharſal ie. 


Lib. | 


Berwixttheir Fathersand their Pheeres: 

But by thy death theſe pride-ſwolne Peers, 

Shake off all leagues, and ſtraine to warres, 

where vertue emulates it tarres. Ms 
For thou great P doſt ſuſpe& 

Thi new-raiſd ciuth hesthine deie, ; 

And that thy Pyrate-Laurell falles 

Short of the conqueſt of the Gawles.” 

Thus the remembrance of thy deeds, 

In thee ſo great impatience breeds, 

As thatthou holdſt it fowle diſgrace 

Except thou runne a matchleſſe race, 


j None now endures aſecond place, 


For Pompey will no equall have, 

Nor ſupreme Lord muſt Ceſar braue, 
Heynous it was, but to beſcand, 

Which of them inthe ri vr ſtand : 
And tooke vp Armes ; erence, 
Great indees doe with both > Lean 
The conquering part the Gods avowes, 
Caro the vanquiſhed allowes : 
Th'ambition of theſe capraines tends 
Notto _ —_ ends. 

Pompey (ſurpris d wi cares) - 
His courſe inqui ; Bond, 

And (keeping ſtare in peacefullgowne) 


Followes not Mert for more renowne. 


He dotes vpon domeſticke fame, Fi 


And ſo(to glorifie his name) 
ToS ires doth frame his bene, 


And then (to giue thewarld content) 
| Wick largeſle plyes thecommon Rowe; 


And, on the Theaters, ſers out: . 
His great exployrs, and ſeruicedone 


Till through the peoples caresirrunne, .  - 


Suffis'd when their applauſe irwonuc, 
No new imployments he requeſts; 
Bur on his fore-paſt fortunes reſts. 
So Pompeyes name is like a ſhade, 


Th by a ſtately Oke is wade, ... 


i 
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Lib. _ Lacen Phirſalies. 


Tewring amidſta flowting field, ' 
Adorn'd with many a bantred ſhield; 
With Trophies hanging on his rwiſts, 
(The gifts of famous 
And though nor rooteddeepein land; 
With his owne weighevpright doth ſtand : 
With leaueleſſe ing his ſpraies 
From naked trunkes doth ſhadowegraiſe. 
Yet (brangling with rempeſtuous blaſt) 
Is danger'd to be ouer-caſt: 
When other trees, growne round abour, 5 
| Againſt the windes ſtanding more ſour, 
To this old Oke doe lowly lowe. 
But Ceſars name (in mens Snack 
Was not yetgrowne vnto that height, 
| Norfor the warres in likerequeſt: 
| And yerhis vertue _ 
{ Bur prickes him forth to chinke ir ſame, 
| By valour not to winne cho jurke: 
| His dreadleſſe courage, and his hope. 
| Vnto his plors,gaue ample ſcope 
| Neuerto ſpare his daring fword, 
Where glory m arr enre aoord, 
And his ſucceſſ-full fare purſue, 
W hich in heauens fatoordaily grew, 
AﬀeRing all,dauntsas him lifts, 
What foree ſocuer himreſifts, 
| Contented beſt when that he may - 
| Leuell our paths for Rwines 
| Like lightning, gendred in the Clouds, 
' By force of winde it ſelf wnſhroudes, 


Teares through the airewith chapsof thunder, 


(Mazingrthe world twixtfeare and wonder.) 
. The Temples filles with oblique flaſhes, 

Andof cheir lampes the lights our daſhes, 
The ſtrongeſt walles errents,- ' 
Ifthey reſiſt, or ſtop his vents, 
And ſpoyling all, makes Revellrour 
In going in, and comming our;  -:. 
Collects his parted flames againe, | : 
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Lucans Pharſalia... 


Lib. | 


And with freſh ſorce doth ſtrive and ſtraine, 
Gainſt which reſiſtanceall is vaine;- 


< Theſc former motivesledthe way 
Vnto theſe Capraines lawleſſe fivays; ' 


[A 
| O this was it whenen ing Fates-. 

Had made vs Lords of mighty ſtates; 
And cloyd vs with aboundane treaſure, 


Then Lsxorie the Stare ſurpriz'd;*' - 
And vertuous manners grew diſguis'd : 
For Awarice (that raucning gull, - / 
who more ſbe hath the leſſe is fall). 


| To ſtately manſions drawes their mitides; 
| And Gluttony new dainties findes ; / 


The moderate dyet not regarded, 

Our appetite muſt now bee larded, 

So men from manly humors fall, 

And grew cffeminate withall : - 

| Decking themſelues with queine attires, 

bo efor bean 71 deſires. 

Then Poxerty (that 1701 97 

Of worthy Championgbred ſicti lore) 

Did ſcorned creepe from doore to doore. 

And Riches (michicfes pleaſing gueſt) 

Then onely grew into +1350; 

Pamperd Delight (j no charge. 
Cc 


Their Territories heyiinlarg " 
Camyllus Plow cares not -: row 
| Nor Caries ſpades Will firtheir | 
Their bounc's no meaſare canendure, 
And ſtrangers muſt their farmes manure: . 
| Andyerthis opulentincreaſe, 

la not containe their mindes in peace: 
Bur as their plenty more did flow, 
Amlition with. it more did grow. ' . 
And many vices more to . 
Which m chem rooke ſo. deepe aroote, | 


Bur publique ſeeds were/after ſowne; + - ay” 
From whence this bancfull riſeigrownes 7, 
| Which hath greatKingdoms ouerthrowne.y | -' 


We ſteepr our thoughts in pride & pleaſure; | 2 
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| Lib.1. Lucans Pharſalia. 


| That Coxeryſe no crime was chonght, 
Whar force could win, was held as bought. 
Oppreſion all doth ouer-awe, 
And wrong to right preſcriberh law. 
Then Fa#ronvihers on this warre, 
The Senate with the people iarre. 
Force doth authorize their decrees, 
The lawes their ſacred freedemelecſe, 
Conſulswith Tribunes now conteſt, 
PriuatereſpeRts their cenſures wreſt, 
All ſuffrages are bought and priz'd, 
The Conſu/ſbips are Merchandiz'd, 
And Bribeyy (the Cities bane) 
Did Campus Martins {o prophane, 
That her braue Pa/mes (the Vikors bire) 
The purſes vertue did acquire, 
Then Yſoryes moth-cating trade 
So rife was growne,and lawlefle made, 
That Debters, at the payment day, 
To Creditors becamea pray. 
So Bangque-rupts (wanting meanes to liue) 
Their hopes to warre ard ſpoyle did gi 
Now Ceſars Army marcheth faft, 

* And ore the froſty Alpes was paſt: C 

; Butere heſaid, The ayce are caſt, — 
Within his troubled he ſcand 

|| The boyſterous ſtormes of warres at hand: 

; And (having led his legions on 
youu the —— 

: In gloomy night there did , ot 
thn >. him with ng bling cheere) 
Of talythe Image vaſte, 
With naked Armes abroad out caſt, 

And (as a woman in diſtreſſe) 
Shaking her head, and fettred treſle, 
That was ingrain'd with aged hoare, 
In ſobbing ſpeech doth thus deplore, 
Whither (quoth ſhe)doth yoiir march cend? 
Whither (deere ſonnes) and towhat end 

| My famous Standard do you "or 
3 


Can | 


II 


Diuiſion be. 
rween the Se- 
nate and the 


people. 
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| Lacens Pharſalia..: 


Lib.r, | 


Can lawfully theſe Troopes be led 
Vnto this place prohibited ? 
Therewith did Horrors heauineſſe 
This Captaines ſpirits ſo oppreſſe, 
As that his haire ſtood vp an end, 
And faintneſle doth his pace ſuſpend, 
Thenat the Rivers brinke he ſtayes, 
And with a manly voyce he ayes : 
Caſars anfwere | Great Thunderer, that doſt protet 
to me Appat | (From thy Tarpeyan highproſpeR) 
The Romane Statewith grace diuige, 
The ular and the Latzne Line, 
The myſteries of rap't 2uirine ; 
O lupiter the Latium guide, 
| Thatin high 4/bs doſt reſide, 
{ Preſeruer ofour Yefal/ flame; 
And Reme (thou type of ſupreame name) 
From your applauſe doe nor exempe 
This enterpriſe, that Iattempt. 
I doe not, with furious armes, 


fation® | Beholdthy Ceſar here doth ſtand, 
That hath (with his ſuccefſ-full hand) 
Conquer'd for thee by ſea and land. 

| Lerme thy Champion nowbe hight, 
And deeme him heynous in thy fight, 
That me prouokesto ſuch debare, 

As muſt diſturbe thy ſetled ſtate, 
'This faid, he ſhakes off all 


| Thar might his ſpeedy paſſageſtay: 

the &»bicn | Ynto the Riuers further ſide: 

wighhis legi-- | And as a Lybian Lyon dread, 

an; (In ſun-burnt Defarts bloody bred) 
When Hunters neereathand he ſpyes, 
Vpon the ſandy ſoyle downe lies," 

And on a while amard remaine, 

| Till his fierce comes agai 

Then rouxing yp hiveurledcrell + | 

His beelom'd tayle, and boyſterous breaft, 


—_—— 


Ceſer:Prote- | (Deare Citty) ſecke thy wrackes or harmes; 


H 


From : 1 


Lib. I. 
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Doth bellow out a hideous rore. 
Ifthen the Mauritenian launce 
Vpon his rugged hide doeglaunce, 
Or in his wounded bleeding fide, 
The Hunters Iaueclin doe abide; 
He careleſlſe then for lofle ofblood, 
Aſailes (with ramping fiery mood) 


By forceatlaſt himſclfe withdrawes. 

q] Cleare Rubicon (that firſt is fed 
Bur from a bubling fountaines head) 
During the time of Swamers ſunne, « 
With a low ſhallow ſtreamie doth runne; 
His current through the valleys glides, 
And 1taly from Gawle diuides. 
Bur at this time his ſource was more, 
The Winters raine increaſt his ſtore. 
The Moozc likewiſe (bur 
His feeding ſprings doth higher raiſe. 
And that which made him moſt to ſwell, 
Were molten heapes of ſnow tharfell 
From downe in torrents great, 
Dillard by fame be tle heate. | 
The Horſe-mes firſt the worke doe wage, 
And of the ſtreame the ſhallowes gage. 
And with thicke Troopes in cloſe arrayes 
The {wiftneſſe of the torrent flayes. --/ ' 
The paſlage thus mare cafie made, 
The ſow doth through theriucr wade. 
Ceſar his Army thus as | z 
Forbidden &u6icon hath paſt; 


Thus ſpake he to his filed Rankes. . 
Heere doe I nowall peace abivre, 

And lawes vniuſtly putin vre... 

O Fortune ! I will followthee;-: 

| From other bonds my ſelfe I ice. - 

| In Fate my truſt I Yoealfye, | 

| Warre (as a Iudge) my caule ſhall trye, 


From yawning iawes (beſmear'd with gore) 


The Huntſmanzand(with our firetchr pawes) 


1g in dayes) 


. 


And ſtanding on th'Heſperian bankes, Sd 


| Ceſar: ſpeech 


OO 
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| Ceſar ſurpri- 
| ſeth d4r1minum 
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by 


No more ike ſaid, but (with diſpach) 

At the approach of nights frftw watch, 

His well-rrain'd Treopes he doth prepare, 
Who in their march as {| ecdy are 

As motions of Balarian lin 

Thar circling through the ings, aire ſings. 
Or ſhowres of ſhafts at Parths ler flye, 
When they retire, that dimme the sky : 
His Merch with ſuch great _— hee plies, 
As doth Ariminum i 

Phe bus by this, with ry lighe, 
Obſcured had the paar oO 1, 

And now the diſmall da y begunne, 
Wherein his Chr was done 
Vpon this Cittic, that doth ſtand 

A frontier of Italian land. 


| And whether Fates did ſo forecaſt, 


Or foggy-faced s blaſt - 
H— wretched fat, 
| Thealrewi miſty clouds was pa. 
The Towne thus ſuddenly poſicht, 
The Marker-place they doe inueſt. 

| Wheretheirb 

art rv gar me SY 


proudly nds 


'| The Trumpets (with their dreadfullnores 


Drawn through 


By dane dey wink aa 
By dawne of day was in this 
Sheena their beds 


bl 


| Ando the Temple; thembergke. 


Where they doe armerhem ina ftownd, 
With ſuch munitions as _— 


Which in lon the wallcs | 
g peace hang'd 


Idle,vn-vid ro Mart 
The Shields, thatwere ofancientdzees; 
VVorme-eento the very plates. 


| Their Peles with heads blunted and bowd, 


Their glaiues the cankered ruſt did cloud. 


q Bur 
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And Ceſar (in bright Armesarrayd) 
Mounted vpen a Throne of State, 

In midſt ot his ſterne Leevony fare; 

The Cittizens then ſilent were, 

Their ſenſes rap twith numming feare, 
A patient filence them 


What diſmal! Planets wrathfull frowne, 


What Deſtiny (with endlefſetoyle) 
Firſt drew vs to this farall ſoyle? 

In peace all people liue ſecure : | 
Bur we in peace muſt warresendure, 
To Out-rage weare ſtill a pray, 

- Our ſeare ſtands ſo in Harmeshigh-way, 
' O Fortune ! more had we beene bleſt, 
In dwelling fartheſt Exft or weſt : 

Or neere the Pole to haue our homes : 
Or elſe in Texts, that wandring roames; 
Then thus to keepe a Frontier gate 

; Of talies enuicd ſtate. 

'We firftdidſce that greardeluge 

; Of the fierce Sexons Army 


: Andfrightfull brured Hannibal, 
Didathis entrance on vs fall. 

Then ſauage Troopes of Textron fwarmes; 
Infeſted vs with hoſtile atmes. 

And thus as oft as lowring Pat . 7? 
Did pleaſe co ſcourge the Remax ſtare, | 
(By raiſing vp ſome powefull foe) 

This was the way that werre did goe, 
Theſe ſower accounts that them atrainr, 
They ſwallow vp without complaint, 
And fotheir diſ.oneenenient hide, 
Heart-breaking ſ#frow is tongue-ty'd; 

Bur looke whart ſilence doth poſleſſe 
The aire, when #4nter doth diſtreſſe 


Oil But when the Eg/ewas diſplaid, * 


Whilſtrheſe ſad mones ic in their brefſt, 


So neere the Gaules, confin'd our Towne? 


e. 
' VVe firſt endur'd the Cymbrien brunt, 
Er'e Mariss force did themeonfrunt. - 


The 


The c6plainr 
of the Arimi- 
aenſes, 


Lnkes —Q — OA 


Ceſar the child 


of Fortune. 
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7 The ſinging birds, and them reſtraines 


From vtr ring their melodious vaines : 


Not being mou'd with guſts ofwindes, 
Such ſtiffnes ceasd their griekbound mind 
This dayes worke done, and quer-paſt, 

And following night grownero tus laſt, 
The Sanne his Chariot Baſtward hies, 

And with his beames doth deare the skies. 
Ceſar (that doubrfull yerremain'd: 

Before this entrance he had gain'd) 

Is now,in hot bloud, fully bene 


"a 1] 'Whoſe 
1} And wi 


To follow on his bold attempr. -.- 
The F ates likewiſe his humour drawes - 
Dreadleſſe to breake all leagues and lawes. 
And Fortune (whoſe he was ayowd) 
His enterpriſe, as iuſt, allowd 
And mote reaſons doth provide 
:Totrruſt to Armes, leſt worſeberide. 
: The-icalous Senate now fore-caft 
|Whar danger former times had paſt 
 'Bythe Ty PR 
[Tharwiththe ewere.compaR, 
And thereupon (againſtallright) mw: 
Thoſ Trincrpoeeath es, 
s cn fri") 
er did in the Citry dwell, 
Saco Un 
For Ceſars right, againſt theicheftz; 
Here Tribunc3 (thus diſgrac't) 
orthwith to Ceſars 
Tn 
as Curio,that,(wi 
The Senate {o much had | 
And peoples voyce for Ceſar fwayd..' 
' And heno ſooner was arriu'd 
Art Ceſars Campe (of fearedepriu'd) 


. W hom many carefull thoughts tormen 
In plotting of theſe warres cuents, 


_—. 


To Ceſar he himſelfe preſents, - £ 
ts 


Or elſe as calmes thebillowes bindes, : 
$ 


© Ceſar 


—_ ”————_— 
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' Liba. 


«| Ceſar, quoth he, whilſt Iuſtice lawes 


Lucans Pharſalia_. 


Gaue vpright hearing to thy cauſe; 


So long my words the yce did breake : 
And durſt confronethy proudeſt foes, 
Yea though the Senare did oppoſe. 
For whilſt I might (as Tribune) pleade 
The peoples voyce ſodidT lead, 

Thar thou hadſt their applauſesall, 

A longer time to gouerne Gew/e. 
Burafter this the Senares might 


Vsas a facious party held, 

And from our natiue Rowe expeld: 
Which out-rage and oppreſſive ſcorne, 
With greater Iyvigs wee hauc borne; 


In hope that thy vitorious arme 


As ſhall our liberties 
Free Roman Tribunes, as = 
Now therefore whilſtſurp 


Whilſt chey confuſd (twixt ray ty a 
Know not on ſuddaine how to reare 
Such valiant T 
As noware vader Ceſars hands ;- - 


| PINT Fate guides thy game, 


To men lay is ſBame: 
And doe but ren ne 


Th dangers ap 1 _ ucring Guide, 
we that thou vnder 

Lys bo —_— a ebaur that 

And then corppare it with this wake, 

Which dorh but reſolution askey /- 

And thou ſhalt finde this ofleſſe paine, 

Bur greater much in glorious gaine, 

Cauldſt thou ten yeares on Gal/is ſparc, 

So poore to Reme inall compares 


To win thewhole world to thy bene ? 


And that a truthfull tongue mighr ſpeak, 


(Againſtall law with ſcornfull ſpight) - 


Their Dung-hi crowin eons, 


Poſleſſethy focs, and lanes or — 


-aad trained Bands, 


fs 


And canſt thou thinkeleſſe timeworſe ſpene, 


Fortune 


Curzo accuſerh 
the Senate, 


Cars uation. 


1 


1 
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A ſtrong per- 
fwaſon, 


Curis per- 
{wades Ceſar | 
that the Se- 


nate conſpire 
ro aonyy vw | 
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| 


| 

Ceſar incen- 
| fed. 
| 


| | 


Ceſars eration 1 


| Fortaexe ( that ſtill with thee abounds ) 


When thou doſt marchyher Trumper ſounds ; 

Then to this worke with courage 

In conquering Rome thou conquerk all, 

Bur as the caſe now ſtands with thee, 

No Triumphes will allowed be 

At thy rerurne, for ſeruice done, 

Nor Conch worne for Gelliawonne. 

Enwy (that doth at vertue ſpurne) 

Will at + mm rather mourne : 

And (which is more to thy di ) 

The honour of thy name to baſe. 

Thy enuious foes haue plotted prankes 

To cutthy conqueſts ſhorrof thankes, 

And will in lewthereof, at laſt, 

Some fowle afperſion on thee caft. 

Pompey, thatmatche thy daughrer deere, 

Admitsthee _ - 

TheEmpire drwixrnoge, 

Bur wo mayſt haue it all alone. 

«| This ſpeech of Curioſets on fire 

The minde of Ceſar, whoſe defire 

Before to warre was fully fer PY 
ly whee, 


Bur with theſe words more (1 
Like a Courſerbredin : 


om'd to the rur R 
Who when he hearesthe* noyſe, 
(Though inche fableclaſep-penth 

( in | et) 

Yet, with his hoofes, doth hearand rene 
The planched floore,thebarres and chaines, 
0 

Ceſar with hi 

Tax himat his Tribunall : _ 
And cuery Enſigneto betnan'd, 

And followed with his armedband. 

So in the mid his placche takes : 

Then head and hand he beckning ſhakes,! 

And therewithall deepefilence makes. 

q Fellowes in Armesand friends (quoth he) 


bd = _ — 


FFY [. 


That haue this ten yeares ſpace, with me, 
In warres endur'd a thouſand brunts, 
With many hazards, and affronts ; 

And yer have brought our foes at length 
Vander ourfeer, by conquering ſtrength. 
Is this that Curio now relates, 

All the eſteeme the Roman States 

Doth make of vs, and our loſt blood, 
Expended for the Empires good, 

By coaqueſt of this Nort beyne ſoyle? 

Is this the hire of all our royle 

About the froſty A/pes endur'd, 

That many a #0rthres bane procur'd? 
Though Rome {o ſcorne her Mertiall breed, 
Yet is ſhe now as hard beſteed, 

As when the Carthaginian (way 

Ouer the Alper did force a way. 

Her waſted Cohorts axe ſupplyd 

With men,that warre hath neuer try'd: 
Bur meere Beſognios preſt in haſt. 

And now the woods are feld as faſt 

To build a N ay out of hand : 
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And Ceſar (as I vnderſtand) 

Muſt be purſu'd by fea and land. 

Butnow ſuppoſe ſome man will ſay, 

Whar if (in one valucky day) 

When we doc hopeto giuea blow, 

Our (clues receiue the ouer-throw? 

And that the Gaw/es (to venge their wrackes) 
With furious ſwarmes come on our backes? 
Alas poore ſprights / whardoubrs arc theſe ? 
Since Fortune {wayes which way I pleaſc, 
And alwayes proſpers my defignes ? 

And that the Gods their grace inclines 

Our glory higher ro aduance? 

when Fortane pipes, ſhall we not dance? 

Let Pompey (whom diſ-vſe hath made 

A ſtranger to Bellons's trade) 

Come on,with his new ſwaggering hoſt, 
Which cannor of one Skirmiſh _ 


_ 


Let 


Ceſars (cCorne- 
full ſpecch of 
Pompey, and 
ſome other 


Romanes, 


mm 
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Pompey taxed 
in divers kinds 


| Ler Senators (in their graue gownes) 


Brow-beat vs with their haughty frownes. 
And Marcell, that ſame pratling /ay, 
With Szoicke Cato, that giues way 

To nought but what himſelfe doth ſay : 


* | Lerall his rabble ſhew their ſpight, 


We ſcorne their malice, and their might. 
Shall theſe conſorts (for money bought) 
Pompey to pleaſe, ſervs arnought? 

Shall they ſo proudly vndertake 

In him a Monarchy to make? 

Muſt our great Empires ſupreme ſway, 
Him onely ſerue, and ſole obay? 

Muſt he (with new inſulting pride) 
Agiaine in Triamphes Chariot ride? 
When no man knowes for what, or why ; 
Bur all due courſe doth itdeny? 

What, muſt he neuer quit againe 

The rule, that once he doth atraine 2 
Nor ſuffer others hauetheir turne ? 
Muſthe at all mens honours ſpurne? 
Wholiuerh now that doth not know 
The famine that did ouer-flow 
By publicke dearth of corne and bread, 
Whereby his auarice was fed ? 
Who knowes notthat (by his affrone 
Contrary to the Komen wont) 
The /«4ges, in the Marker-place, 
Afſſaulted were with foule diſgrace? 
And with what pride he bolſtred our 


| The out-rage of that raſcall rout? 


And how, by maine oppreſſing might, 
(Againſtall law arid ciuill righo 

Mile, that ſo condemned ſtood, 

For fouly ſhedding C/odrus blood, 

By Pompeys rude preſumprious bands, 
Was reſcu'd out of Iuſtice hands ? 
Butnow, he waxing old and craz'd, 
Yer till affe&ing to bee blaz'd, 

And fearing that his date,farre ſpent, 


VVill 


——  — 
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Will grow vnfit for gouernment, 

Lothing to lead a priuate life, 

Now makes new worke for ciuillftrife ; 

Wherein hctrained is ſo well, 

As that he doth by farre excell 

His Tutor Sy/la, bloudy fire, 

That miſchicfe-mongerruines fire. 

And as a Tyger wildly fed, 

In the Hyrcanian forreſt bred, 

Who (following of his rauening damme 
With blood of beaſts his panch doth cram) 
Can neuer afterwards allay 

His ſauage longing after pray ; 

So Pompey (nuz led in the raſte 

Of $Syllas ſword, that made ſuch waſte 
Ofhis owne countries guiltleſſe blood) 
Cannortaſſwage his thirſting mood: 

Buc that his iawes (in-vrd to gore) 

Muſt bathe in bowels, as before, 

Shall his vſurped lawlefle flare 

Nor limits haue,nor any date? 

How long ſhall he wich hands vncleane) 
Support his pride, that holds no meane? 
His Maiſter Sy/ls m_ him learne 
By (his example) ro diſcerne, 
That Tyrenny at length ſhould end, 
And aged hopes to quyerbend. 


me 


Muſt Ce/ayneedes giue vp his reft, 
Becauſe the Pyrats are ſuppreſt, 
And Mithridates with long toyle, 
Atlengthrecciued hath the foyle? 
Although it cannot be deny'd 


Bur Penius poyſons firſt he try'd. 
Shall Ce/ar now (I ſay) be made 

A prey to Pompeys ruſty blade, 
Becauſe I ſcorned to forgoe 

My conquering Legions to my foe? 
And diſob#yd thatproud decrec, 
Made againſt right in wrong of me? 
Burthough I'be deny'd my , . 


— 


N 
And 


Ceſar chargeth 
| Pompey with 
| the cauſe of 
| this cjuill was, 

F 


Pompey a fol- 
lower of Sy(la. 


Ceſar allen» 
gerh the 
wrongs offe- 
red him by the 
Senats decree 


—>——— 


| 


Ceſar infinu- 
ates with his 
Souldicrs. 


Ceſar aleagerth 
Pompeys prout- 
fion tor pyrars 
whilſt old Ro- 


1] man Veterans 


arc ncglefted, 


Ceſars proce- 
ſtation againſt 
| eyrannicall 
ambarion, 
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And that no Triumphes muſt acrew 
Vnto our conqueſt, as our hire, 
Yer (whilſtI breath with lining fire) 
Ard theſe braue Troopes mobs by me, 
They neuer ſhall defrauded be 
Of their reward for {eruice done, 
Nor afterſtranger Captaines runne 
Toſecke new Fortunes at their hands, 
In forraigne warres, and vnknowne lands. 
For if that fuch a courſe be held, 
When they be ouer-growne with cld; 
And not of force, as carſt they were 
To broyle in warres, andarmes to beare; 
Where ſhall they then their limbes repcſe, 
Weakned with age, with toyle and blowes ? 
Whar comfort ſhould they finde arlaſt, 
To recompence their trauailes paſt? 
Whart lands to them ſhall be alowd? 
What fields to plant, or to beplowd ? 
Where they in peace may eate their bread, 
And reſt their limbes in quietbed ? 
Shall Pyrats ſo (by Pempeys grace) 
In fruitfull Celonzes finde place, 
And Roman Yeterans not 
Thar due regard their worth doth craue? 
O then reſolue (withour delay) 
Your conquering og_ to diſplay. 
Imploy thoſe armes in barrailes try'd, 
By your owne valour dignify'd. 
Vniuſtly to with-hold aright, 
1s to giue all to armed might. 
We want not higher powersto frend, 
Yerdonotl this Mart intend, 
Preſt on for nced,or greedy gaine, 
Orelſc ambiriouſly to raine; 
Bur to reſiſt that Pride that raucs 
To make borh Rome and vs his {laues, 

«| Whenhe had faid, the wauering rout 
Did ſoftly murmur many adoube: 
For chough their fiery Martiall ſprighes 
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In warre and rapine moſt delights 

Their bouſhold Gods, and Countries loue, 
To ſome remorce their hearts did moue. 
But yet of Armes the high eſteeme, 

And Ceſars wrath they greater deemes 
Then Lelis, with vndaunted face, 

(Who for his valour held the place 
Amongſt the Pyles as Enſigne chiefe, 

And (by his hardy hands reliefe) 

A Roman reſcu'd from his foes: 

For which his Oken crowne he ſhowes) 
Steps forth, and thus he doth declame. 

« Conductor chiecfe of #omen fame 

If itbe lawfull, = but = 4 

To ſhew our grieftes with tongues of tru 
We ma eatains of theſe delayes, S 
That with ſuch lingring patience ſtayes 
Thy powerfull armes ra our faith faile 

In ought that might chy courſe auaile? 
Will we (think thou) whilſt life reraines 
The boyling blood within ous vaines : 

Or whilſt our aQtiue armes have mi 
To weild the Pile with Martiallfli 
Endurethus to fubie our Srare 
To Senate gownes degenerate ? 
Is ita fwleby ciuill warre, 

Their inſolenciesto debarre ? 
Nay, leadevs through Siyths ylie fennes, 
And — the Syrts vahaunted dennes, 
Through Lyb:ss thirſtyparched ſands 

Heere bo the ſelfe-ſame forward hands 
Thatholpe —_ deeps to tugge the Ores, 
When thou inuadedſt Bri#t4incs ſhores : 
And (with like courage ready were) 
Through ſtickle &hene the boares to ſteare, 
Ouc hearts ſhall be as forward ſtill, 

As ableto obey = will. 
And whom againſt thy Trumpets ſound, 
I wiſh miſchance may them confound. 
Yea though they be right Romans borne, 
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LeFus oration 


Lelas deunies 
his faith co 
Ceſar, 
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Lelius moſt 
deſperate pro- 
reſtation for 
Ceſars {eruice. 


way ITT 


The affetion 
| Ceſar ſoul- 

; dicrs do beare 
to hias, 
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As deadly foes I will them fcorne. 


And here doe proteſt and ſweare 

By thoſe brauc Enſignes (that we beare) 

Of our vi&orious legions ten, 

By all the —_—_— where and when 

So happily atchicu'd by thee ; 

If thou bur giue in charge ro me, 

To ſtabbe my brother to the heart, 

Myfathers head and necke to part, 

Orto rippe vp (with bloudy knife) 

Theriſing belly of my wife, 

When ſhe conceiued is with childe, 

My hands ſhould be therewith defil'd, 6 

Though they ſaid nay, with mood more mild 

Yea, it it were the Gods to ſpoyle, 

To raze their Temples with theſoyle, 

Their ornaments and wealth to burne, 

Vnrill to aſhes they did rurne, 

Or elſe (vpon the Thber bankes) 

To place and file ourarmed rankes, 

I would be firſtof all, che Rour, 

That ſhould the Srarcons quarter out, C 

There to incampe ourJegions ſtout. 

Nay,do burſay, which ateche walles 

That thou Jeſs n'ſt to Reiner falles 

Theſe hands of mine firſthold ſhall 

Vpon the Ramme, and giue him {way 

Vntothe ground,the ſtones to teare ; 

Yea though the walles of Rome they were, 
When Lelius is 15 Ap. Was mg 


e Cohort's (cluſtring in a - 
With open voyce, and hands out flung) 
Do vow to follow Ceſars Armes, - 
Through heat and cold,through haps or harms 
And therewithall they bellow our 
As maine acry (with hideous ſhout) 
As doe the hurling windes from Thrace, 
When they the lotry Pines imbrace 
That on the mountaine Os growes, 
Whoſe ſtormy guſts fo fiercely blowes, 
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And with ſuch force againe rebound, . 
As if they would the clouds confound. 

«| Ceſar, that now his Souldiers minds 
, So prone to warre and willing findes, 
(Secing withall the Fates his friend) 

Is loath more time in vaineto ſpend. 
Bur leaſt his Fortune ſhould be ſtaid 
For want of force and greater aid, 
Forthwith in haſtc he ſends for all 
His Cohorts, garriſon'd in Gawle. 
Then flying Eaifignes doth diſplay, ' 
And towards Rome direQts his way. 

«q The Troopes,about Lemenus Lake, 
T6Ceſars Campe themſclues berake ; 
And thoſe great forees ofaccount, 

Thar fortifide Yogeſ#s mount, 

And fierce Lingezes held in awe, 

To Ceſars tents doe likewiſe draw. 

\. Others, that with his warres will ſhare, 
From J/ar floud to him-repare, 

Which (waſhing with his water falles 

So many goodly Citties walles) 

His filoer ſtreames atlaſthehides - ' 

In Rhodonss, that ſwikterdlides; © - 
And there his natiue namedoth loſe, 
Before that he the Ocean knowes. 
The gold-hair'd Zw#hens aft ar large; 
Their maiſtering garriſons diſcharge« 
And filent Atax new ioy greeers 
Diſ-burdened of the Latiamn.Fleets. 

The gallant Townes thatbotdering rankes' - 
On cither {ide of Yarus bankes 
Doe publique bone-fire-feaſting make; 
When Komen Troopes theirfſoile forſake, 
The like contentment them befell, 
Thatby th'Hereulean port do dwell; --! | 
Vpon which ſhores (incowling flockes) 
The boyſterous billowes freepe the rockes ; 
Nor ſtird with rage of Weſterne flawes, 


That toppes of Trees bow to the ground, 
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Bur by whirle-windes that thither drawes. 
From off the Narbonenſian coaſt, 

\\ here ſhippes ſo furiouſly are toſt, 

As that no Labour can ſuffifle 

To ſhelter them from thoſe fierce skyes, 

So ioy'd the people of thatland, 

That euermore doe doubrfull ſtand 

To be orewhelm'd with flowing ſeas; 

As oft it haps to their diſcaſe: 

Which flougs, the ebbes againe c 
Now whether this deluge proceedes 

From Northerne winds, that high ſeas breeds 
During their powerfull whirling whiffes, 
Thar raiſe the wayes aboue the Thffes, 

And being layd, the tilled maine 
Reclaimes her mounted waues againe : 

Or whether Cynthia influence 

Dowith this breach of bounds difpence? 

Nr elſe the Sunzes attractiue beames 

Exhale vp vapours from thoſe ftreames, 

Th the watry clouds to feede: 

Orelſe from whence it doth , 6 
I leaue it to their better reede 

That dives into the hidden cauſe 

Of Heanexs courſe, and N.gtaves lawes. 

And as for me I will fubmir | 

The cenſure of my humble wir 

To that great God-head, that beſt knowes 
The reaſon why it ebbes and flowes. 
Now were the Nemertes releaſt 

Of all the bands vpon them ceaſt : 
Where the Tarbeilians bound atlarge 
A calmed ſea, with crooked 
Then, to the Santons rurne ir fell, 
To bid their Letiww gueſts fare-well, 
The Betwriges doe the ſame, 

And the Axones that beare fame 

With their long bowes, fo firfor Aferr, 
The &heni,crayn'd to throw the dare. 
The S:quani, that rankly ride 
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And skilfully their horſes guide. 

The Be/z4, thatſo well can ſteere, 

And turne their Coachin maine careere, 
Th Averni,that themſclues do grace p, 
For their deſcent from Tron race, 

And X&oman parentage embrace. 

The Neruy, chat with faithleſſe words 

In Corta's bloud did baththeir ſwords. 
The Yangiones, that deſire 

To weare the Sermatan attire. 

The tour Bzttauz, thatdelight 

VVhen Trumpets call them forth to fight, 
And all thoſe people thatare bred 

And harbour about Cyngaes head, 
VVhere Rhodongs (o ſwiftly fleers, 

VVith whom the Riuer Arar meets, 

And Neptune with their tribute greets, 
Or what inhabirants beſide 

About Gebenng's mount reſide, 

All theſe to mirth conuerttheis moane, 
That Latine Garriſons are gone. 

And Trexers turne to ioy their teares,” 
To ſee the Romany by the cares. 

And you Lygiers the reſt am 

That vid to weare your lockes fo long, 
For whichof old the comman fame 
Comated Gaules gaue you the name: 
(Though now you changed haue that guiſe) 
From Garriſons were freed likewiſe. 
Soall thoſe Nations that did vie 
Mercurins Altars to infuſe, 
And ſprinkle round with hutnane blood. 


And you (that with like ſauage mood) 
To Mars make cruell ſacrifice. 

And yce,thatdo mens hearts agriſe 
VVhen you to /ove your offrings make, 
And fires with humane bloud do flake, 
VVhoſe Altars therewith you diſtainc, 
As deepe as Seythians vie to baine 
Diana's Altars, and much more, 
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So doe they ouer-flow with gore. 
AndyeeO Bards, that (with your rimes) 
Record thieir fame to future times, 

That valiantly expoſe their blood 

For honour, and their Countries good. 
And Dreides high Prieſts of hell, 

That in all barbarous Rites excell, 

Who (by your vncoth Sorc'rous ſpell) 
Pretend that you alone can tell 

The influence of the ſtarres that ſhine, 
And natures of the powers diuine ; 

Now may you freely, at your willes, 
Solace your ſelues in woody hilles, 

And build your boothes on topps of Trees, 
And preach your Do&trines and Decrees, 
Whereof you Authors arc alone; 
For now the Reman Rites are gone. 
Now you may filly fooles perſwade, 
That (when death hath his conqueſt made) 
Mens ſoules deſcend nor to the ſhades 
Of ſilent darke Erebas glades, 
Nor where the horrid manſion is 
Of lothſome deepe-indungion'd D#s : 
But (when that this worlds lifeis done) 
Their ſoules intonew bodiesrunne. 
So lofle of life to them brings gaine, 
That would eternity attaine. 

For in another world to liue, 
You ſay Death onely meanes can giue. 
Yee that in this opiniondwell, 

In happineſle doe farre excell 

All Northernenations that are knowne: 
For where you haue this errour ſowne, 
Allfeare of death is caſt aſide,-: 

Which terror moſt the heart doth gryde. 
And from this confidence proceedes 
Your valour, and your ventrous decdes. 


Whoſe dauntleſſe brauc ennobled ſprighs 
ights. 


| Meetes deaths approches without 


And holds it baſe for to adiurne 
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Life, that ({o loſt) will ſoone returne. 
Laſtly, thoſe maſtring braue Cohort s, 


That ſhagge-hcard Caicos ram'd with forts, 


The bankes of Rhene vaguarded leauc, 
And C«/ars hoſt doth them recciue. 

Loe whata world,wonne with long paine, 
Is at 3n inſtant loſt againe. 

«| Ceſar (with theſe colleed ſwarmes 
Of valiant Souldiers, bred in Armes) 
His haughty courage doth aduance 
At greater game to try his chance. 

His ranging Troopes, with ſpirits fierce, 
Through Latium fields he doth diſperſe: 
And all the Townes he doth ſurprize, 
VVith garriſons he fortifies. 

Then Fame (that doth falſe rumors blaze) 
His foes with true feares doth amaze. 
The Citizens in generall 

Into deſpairefull humors fall : 

And intheir daunted mindes debate 
The fortunes of a conquered ſtate, 

Like fearefull Scowrs, that ſer a broach 
Falſe Larwms of a foes approach: 

So Romes imaginary feares 


VVith her owne tongues affrights her eares, 


Then from Meuenis tidings came 

(A Towne ennobled by the fame 

Of that rich ſoyle wherein ir ſtands) 
That Ceſar (with huge armed bands) 
Had ouer-runne,and pray'd their lands.) 
And many of his men of warre 

VVere come vnto the bankes of Nar, 


| (VVhich River into Tybey falles) 


And thence would march vnto the walles 
Of Rome itſelfe, without delay: 

And that they did, at large, diſplay 

Their Banners, and their Egles brauc: 
Thar ſuch a _— hoſt they haue 

As neuer yet (therumor ran) 

V Vas ſcene in memory of man, 


FFv "IX  Lmcans® barſalia_, 


All that Ceſar 
had conque- 
redin ten 
yeares warres 


' was hazarded 
'tobe loſt, 


The feares 
that the ru- 
mors of Ceſars 
approach 
breedes at 
Rome, 


The fame of 
Ceſars com- 
ming to Kome, 


| ——————_ 


O— _———S 


The Senate 
flic from Rome 


I 
—_— 


Licans Pharſalia_. 


4 


Yea much more fierce and truculent 
Then thoſe (that were moſt bloudy bent) 
Of all the people ruthlefſe rude, 

| That Romans euer yet ſubdu'd. 

Gthers againe gaue out reports, 

Thar daily to this Campe reſorts 

Thoſe Nations (that do dwell berweene 
The frozen A/pes and Northerne Rhexe) 
And that they all with oneaccord, 

From out their Countries did diſ-bord, 
Ceſar to follow, and toayd; 

And from theſe warres would nor be ſtayd: 
So as it cannor other be, . 

But that with gricte they ſoone ſhall ſce 
Rome (ciz'd and ſacktby forraine fone, 

(A Roman Chicfe-taine looking on) 
Thus cuery one (rapt with amaze) 

Doth theſc approching on blaze. 

And yetno certaine Authors knowne, 
By whom this frighting newes is blowne: 
But what their weake conceits ſuggeſt, 
With that their ſences are oppr 

Neither did this vamanly doubr 

Onely appall the common rout; 

Bur cuen the Senxate,drowndin dread, 
Leauing their homes, the Citry fled. 
Yerthey decrecd at their adiew, C 


The Conſuls ſhould with force purſue 
Ceſar, from whom the Senate flew. 
To fafeſtplaces then they runne, 
And where is hazard, that they ſhunne. 
The giddy people they exhort 
To ioyne themſclues m their conſorr, 
And with them ſuch aduentures bide, 
As meanes and fortunecould prouide. 

«| Loc thus (with many heauy hearts) 
Hugenumbers inſtantly departs. 
He thattheir ſudden flighthad ſcene, 
Would thinke all Rome on fire had beene: 
Or cl{c ſome Earth-quakes fearctull rage , 
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Their tortering houſes did ingage. 

For (wich ſuch boyſterous preſſe andery) 
Our atthe Citty gares they flye : 

As ifno better hope remain” 

To men (whom froward fares conſtrain'd) 
Thento forſake theirnative home, 

To ſecke for refuge where they roame. 
Like as a ſhippe with tempeſts roſt, 
Driving vpon the Lybran coaſt, 
Inrangled with Sirts wracking ſands, 

The crazed maſt in danger ſtands, 

With failes and cordage rent and torne, 
All ouer ſhip-boord to beborne: 

The Pyht,whom diſpaire doth ceaze, 
Firſt head-long leaps into the ſeas, 

And after him (with madding vaine) 

The Saylers plunge into the maine: 

And ſo themſeclues to death berake, 
Before the veſlell ſhip-wracke make, 

So out in droues the Komens flye 

Before that Ceſars Campe was nye, 6 
And left Rome for her ſelfeto try, 

q No parents counſaile could afſwage 
Their head-ſtrong childrens flying rage, 
Nor louing wiues lamenting teares 
Topitry turnetheir husbands feares : 

Nor awe of Gods, nor Countries loue 
Their parting humor could remoue; 
Through brutiſh feare,with baſe negleR, 
All Natures bonds they did reie&: 

The place where they were bred and borne, 
They fled with ſhame, and left forlorne. 
Intheir owne houſes, where they dwell, 
They ſtay no time to bid fare-well: 


Norany ſuch affeQion ſhew 

To their deere Citry, ere they goe, 

As with full ſight her to deplore, 

Whom they perchance ſhold ſee no more, 
All flye in haſt from Tybers ſhore, 
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But niggardly doe them defend. 
This Citry, that did abound 
With Citizens,for warres renownd, 
Obey'dwith many conquered (laues, 
Now eucry flying rumor braues. 
And (as a ſpoyle and open pray) 
Abandoned to Ceſars (way. 
The valiant Romans, that were wont 
(In forraigne warres) to beare the brunt 
Of many mighty barbarous foes, 
Did in their Armes ſuch truſt repoſe ; 
Thar ſlender trenches did fuffiſe, 
To hold them ſafe from all ſurpriſe. 
And by ſuch meanes ſecurely kept 
Their guarded Tents whilſt thar they ſlept; 
Bur thou, O Rope, from this art farre, 
Daunted bur with the name of #arre. 
Thy walles not deem'd to be of mighe 
To lodge thy people fafe one night: 
So faint of courage all and ſome 
Arethy inhabitants become. 
Bur yer thy Commons may defend 
Themſclues,and for excuſe pretend, 
That they were not poſleſt with dread 
Before they ſaw great Pompey fled, 
By whoſe example they were led. 

«| Then (thatno hope of future chance) 
Their baſed courage ſhould aduance) 
Apparant fignes they doe deſcry 


Ot worle cuents approching nyc. 


The Aire,the Earth, and Ocean filles 
With Predizgzes, forctelling illes, 

In filent nights, that darkeſt beene, 
Many ſtrange vncoth ſtarres are ſcene. 
The Element all flaming was, 

And through the aire did flying paſſe 
Obliquous ſtreames, like torches bright, 
And rayled Comets ſhew by night, 
With B/azang ſtarres, that doe preſage 
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Of changing ſtares the future rage. 

Then fearetull lightning flaſhes breake 

A thwart the clouds,and thundring ſpeake: 
With ſundryſhapes of fearecfull fires 

The aire is fild with all admires. 

Somerimes like Jampes,ſomrimes like darts, 
And foto ſparkling gleames conuerts, 
Which ouer all the skies doth blaze. 

And (that which bred no lefle amaze) 
Strange lightnings ofrentimes did hap, 
(Not ſeconded with thunder-clap) 6 
When as no clouds the Sunne did wrap. 
And Rom: it ſelfe (to wracke defign'd) 

Was {corcht with blaſting Northerne winde, 
The lefler ſtarres (ſeene bur by night) 

Ar migde of day appeared bright. 

The Moone at full (that with round face 
Should repreſent her brothers grace) 

\ | The interpoſing earth obſcures. 

Tytan likewiſe this change endures, 

That when at Noone-ſteed, in his pride, 
Ouer the earth his ſheene ſhould ſtride, 

His face was maskt with fable vayle, 

And day-lightthrough the world doth faile. 
So as men greatly ſtood in doubr, 

That ſuch a time was come about, 

As when Thyeſtes babes were laine 

Which guilt the Sunne did ſo diſdaine, 
That (loathing to adorne that day) 

Backe to the Eaſt he poſts away, 

And cole-ſmeerd Falcen doth the varge 

Of .£tna's forge ſo much inlarge: 

As that the ſparkes, wont vp whye 

\ ith rowling ſmoke into theskye, 6 
Now to /tal/a ſhores doe flye. 

Charybdis {likea glutted wolfe) 

So ſpues vp bloud from her vaſte-gulfe, 

As that the ſanguine dye doth ſtaine 

| The waues of the Cicilian maine, 

; And Scylla's Dogges ſo lowd did yell, 
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As they had beene the hounds of hell. 
Then did the ſacred7eftal/ fire 

Diuide it ſelfe with forked ſpire 
Vpon the Altars, where it burnes : 
Whoſe parted flames, preſaging, mournes 
The proud diuifion and debare 
That ſhould confound the Roman ſtate. 
As did that flame diuide in twaine, 
Which burnt the Thebars brothers flaine. 
Then followes on ſuch huge Exrth-quakes, 
That from the lofty Alpes it ſhakes 6 
The ſnow, that tumbles downe in flakes. 
And Atlas mount (whom ſome conceir 
To ſhoulder vp the heau'ns whole weight: 
And Cab, that high hill in Sperm, 
Were well-nye coucred with the maine. 


{ The Temple /mages withall, 


From outtheir eyes did reares ler fall. 
The Howſbold Geds did likewiſe ſweate, 
To witneſſe Romes diſtem hear. 
Andall the ſacred gifts downe falles, 
Thar hung about their Temple walles. 
The Screech-ewles, and the birds of night, 
VVere common ſecnc in broad day light. 
And fauagebcaſts without diſthay, 
(Leauing their dennes ar cloſe of day) 
would come to Rome theirreſt to take, 
And in the ſtreetes their kennels make: 6 
And cattell humane language ſpake. 
VVomen likewiſc the ſightdid feare 
Oftheir owne births,which monſtrous were. 
Sybilla, - _ hight, | __ 
Herpr ics were broughe to light, 
Then to whom ſterng Bellonss ire 
VVith franticke humors did inſpire, 
(Tearing their armes) did rauing cry, 
The vengeance of the Gods was nyc. 

The griſcly ghoſts of Ga/licke flockes, 
(Shaking their bloudy-fertred lockes) 
Vnto the people threamning tell 
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Many a heauy fearfull ſpell. 
And from the ſhrines the heaped bones 

Did often mutrer ruchfull grones. 

Claſhing ot armes, and horrid ſounds, 
From the vnhaunted groues rebounds : 

And many apparitions ſtrange 

So neere the ets did range, 

Thar they, which in the Sub-vrbes wonne, 
Did from their homes affrighted runne. 

An vgly F-end, (that in her hand 

Did hold a ſparkle-blazing brand, 

With ſnaky haire about her face) 

Alongſt the ſtreets did ſtalking trace. 

Euen fuch a one as did conſtraine 

Agaur with a franticke vaine : 

Or thar Licwrgws did incite 

To wound himſelfe through Bacchus ſpight 3 
Orlike Megers, whoſe aſpe& 

Did more Alcides ſpright deie& 

Then D#s with his infernall looke, 
When/«nos taske he vndertooke. 

And oft by night, when all was till, 

The Trumpets ſounds were heard as ſhrill, 
And cmnms $390 with clamorous cries, 
As when two hoaſts together flies. 

And 5Sylla's ghoſt lamenting rombd 

In Mars his field where it was fombd. 
Whichby conieQture did preſage 

Some bloudy broilesand ciuill rage. 


So from his broken Sepulcher, ; 


Was Marins ſcene his head to 
That by Arriems brinke did ſtand, 
Wherewith the Pesſants of that land 
Were ſo (urpriz'd (with trembling firs) 
Thar ſome were (card out of their wits. 

«] Theſe tokens do the Romans cauſe 
(According to their ancient lawes) 
In caſes of1o great diſmay, 
To ſend for thoſe withour _ 
That could by diuinations ge G 
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Iffights of fowles might oughr'expreſle. 
Orelſe ifbowels of beaſts ſlaine, 

Theſe ſtrange preſages could explaine, 
Then from Tw/cans oneariu'd 

Thar in ſuch myſteries had diu'd,! 

That he knew well the courſe of heauen, 
And influence of the Planets ſeuen. 

And Aruns was this wifards name, 
Who from the Citty Zuns came. 

This ſolemne fire did firſt decree, 

Thar all ſuch beaſts deſtroy'd ſhould be 
As were ingendred againſtkinde, 

And vnto monſtrous ſhapes inclind. 


(Vpon abarren Mule begot) 

Should be conſum'd in Cinders hot. 
Then he the frighted Burgers calles 

To march about the Citty-walles 
Proceſſion-like in ordred rowes, _s: 
And firſt the ſacred Biſhops goes. 

And in their turnes next _— trace 
Prelates ofan inferior place, 

In ſhort roabes with Gabinian braids. 
The Matron then of Fefts's maids, 

(To whom it lawfull was alone, 

That Pallas Temple ſhould be knowne) 
Doth follow with her virgin-traine : 
Then all ſuch Prieſts as appertaine 

To Oracles, and Sybils loare; 

With thoſe that drew vnto the ſhore 
Cybellen, our of Almon flood. 

The Avzgzres then that vnderſtood 

Of all valucky birds the flight,» 

And the Septemwvirs that dight 

And ouerlooke the ſolemne feaſts. 

Then Tit:us Pricſts, whoſe ſacred heafts 
The ſub-vrbs ofthe Citry ſwayes 

In all their ceremoniall wayes, 

Then next the dauncing Sel ranke, 
Whoſe necks guilt gawdy brooches pranke, 


And rhat ſame vgly fleſhy clot : 
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And laſt of this religious fry 

The holy F/amen he paſt by, Q 

With Lordly Turbant towring high. 6 
q Whilſt(in a long our-ſtrerched drouc) 

They thus about the walles do roue, 

Aruns the ſcattered ruines tooke, 

That with the lightning blaſts were ſtrooke : 

And(when ſome muttring charms were ſaid) 

Deepevnder mould the ſame he laid. 

And euery place (where they were ſhrin'd) 

With names and characters he fign'd. 

Then doth he take a faire large bull, 

(Which he our of a heard tid cull) 

And him vnto the Altar leades, 

And twixt his hornes pure wine he ſheads, 

Then mingled flower, and crooked blade, 

For waa he n_y made, 

Bur yet the beaſt, with ſtruggling might, . 

Reſiſt roſcrue that ſacred -(—* hy C 


*Wherein the Gods tooke no delighr, 


And yetat laſt the Prieſtly rout 

Pulles downe this Bull, that was ſo ſtour, 
Then bound, and laid to Jooſe his life, 
Within his throat they ſheath'd the knife. 
Which with ſo deepe a gaſh they flir, 
That thence unbacds did flir 

A recking ſtreame of venom blacke, 
Whichdid of bload the colour lacke. 
This vncouth ſacrifice amaz'd 

Pale runs, whilſt thereon he gaz'd. 
And yer againe he further ſeckes 

To finde ſome cauſe of heauens diſlikes : 


| And vp the paunch he rippeth wide, 


To ſee what lucke would there betide. 
But that which more did him confound, 
Were bowels ſported and vnſound, 
Of colour pale, and blew commixr, 
With clorted goare congeal'd berwixt, 
Then rotten liuer, which he ſaw, 

Vas cloathed with the wateriſh maw; 
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| Theleftſide gursno ill hgnes wants: 

The lung-veines neither ſtirres nor pants: 
The ſlender rimme roo weake to part 
''y The boyling liver from the heart - 
Wh - The ſmothered heart expreſt no pulſe, 
vl Thecrackt-ſhrunke intrailes did convulſe 
Corrupted bloud into the vaines : 
The cawle the paunch-heſt ouer-ſtraines. 
And that of all (which hee found worſt) 
No partappear'd, but ſeem'd accurſt. 
Then he amongſt theſe inwards findes 
Two maſly heads of finnoye kindes : 
Wanniſh the one, and all fore»ſpenr, 
Flaggy,corrupr, and drooping bent: 
The other with more vitall heates 
His vaines with _—_ humors beats. 

q All theſe he takes tobe true ſhowes, 

Pcognoſticating furure woes. 
Arun afeard And then cryes out, O Gods I ſee : 


toexpreſſe the | *T'is more then Jawfull now for me 
cones. | Toblazeabroad your high decree; 
Neither, O /oue, do I defigne 

This offering co thy grace diuine. 

For I fuſpe& the fiends of hell 

Within theſe ſlaughtered bowels dwelL 
| Wetfeare miſ-haps not fir to ſpeake 
Arun cenſure. | Yet worſer ſhortly out will breake. 
Heau'ns turne to good what is bertide / 
Ler no preſage inbowels bide? 

But Tages fictions; to deuiſe 

"A Such myſteries in ſacrifice. | 

Tages the init | Thus doubrfully his doome he ſhrowdes 
Augyring, Ofwhar was ſcene,and ſpake in clouds, 
«| Bur Figs/us thatdeeply lookes 


Into the heau'ns, asin his ES; 
"NOIR And onely did his time beſtow 
| cellenc 4fre- | The natures of the Gods to know: 
loger, Who in 4ſtrology exceld 


The «Xerptians,that in Memphis dweld. 
Thus ſaid ; extherthe heauens, quoth he, 


| Diſordred 
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Diſordred in their motions be, 

And all the Planets (in their ſway) 

Doe hold a cleane contrary way ; 

Or elſe if prouidence diuine 

Thus ſtrangely guide themro encline, 
Sudden and heauy wracke will fall 

Vpon this Citty, and vs all. 

Bur whether the Earth gaping wide, 
VVill in her wombe whole Cities hide: 
Or whether the contagious Arre, 

VVith peſtilence will health impaire : 

Or that the Land barren of n 

VVill ceaſeronouriſh humane brood : 

Or thatthe Riuers from their heads 
Streames with infeious poyſon ſpreads : 
I cannorſay, O ſupreme powers/ 

VVhat woes vpon our mortallbowers, 

Or what ſtrange plagues doe you intend 
Vpon this wretched world to fend? 

Shall now with vs all ages end? 

If Sxtwrnes chill valucky ſtarre | 
Had in the tenth houſe rang'd his Carre 
Then might Aquarivs watry vaine 
Haue brought Deacalions gn, 
And all the carth ore-whelard raine, 
And raging Neptenes riling maine; 
Orif hou Phede had 


— 


combin'd 

VVith Leo of N emean kinde; 

The Fire would then the Earth haue melt, 
And with thy flames the heauins/haue fiwelr. 
But now theſe planets being ſtill; 

OC cAMars! wharhath incenſt thy will, 

(V ich the grear force of thy aſpe&) 
Such beames on Scorpioto teflet 

As that his tailcall flaming roles, 

VVith ſcorching clawes as red as coles ? 
Milde /upiter, with friendly eyes, 

Into the weſt his progrefſle hies. 

Bur Yenus face (with ſmiling lips) 

Is now obſcured inEclips. 
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the Romans. 
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And Mercury (fo ſwift of ſourſe) 


Doth retrograde diſtort his courſe. 
So Mars as now in this diſcord, 
Is of th'iaſcendant onely Lord, 
And whilſt all ſtarres their roomes reſignes, 
Blading Orion onely ſhines. 
Fury of warre comes now in date, 
And force of armes will ſteare the State, 
luſtice and lawes may both goe ſleepe, 
Strong hand will themin bondage keepe, 
Vice now ſhall Yertzes nameretaine, 
And many yeares this rage ſhall raigne. 
What boots it then the Gods ro pray, 
This miſery to rurne away >: 
For peace againe we ſhall nothaue, 
Till all become a Tyrantsflauc. 
O Rome ! poſt off (it thou haue power) 
The date of this vahappy houre. 
Extend theſe furies off afarre, 
And vs preſerue from ciuil warre. 
«q 1 heſe hard predictions ſadly told, 
Did make the peoples hearrs full cold 
Bur that which followed onbehind, 
Trencht deeper wounds within their minde : 
For as «Adonis, Bacchus /Nunpe, | 
From Pyzass hill inragd dothrunn 
When as Og1gian wine diſtraines 
The madding humor ofher braines : 
So did a Matron ofthe Towne 
In franticke wiſe gadde vpatid downe, 


| Verring ſuch words as they exprefſe 


Whom ſprighrs of prophefing poſleſle, 
O Peantell me (then ſhefaid) 

Vnto what placeam I conuaid ? 

What ſhore wilt thou caſt me vpon, 
That rap't aboue the clouds haue gone ? 
Me thinkes Pangeus mount Ipye, 
Vpon whoſe top the ſnow doth lye : 
And thence Philippr's fields Ilec, 

That at the foor of Hemus be. 
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O Phebus tell me the intene 

By this great hurly-burly meant. 

Why doe the Roman armies ſtraine 
Againſt themſclucs with might and maine? 
By what meanes comes itto be fo, 

They warre withour a forraine foe? 
Nay,whither am T further toſt? 

Me ſcemes Inowam onthe coaſt 
Eaſtward, where Ny/ss her ſeucn heads 
VVithin the Ocean ſoftly beds. 

There ſee I him, and him deplore, 

That lies vpon that ſandy ſhore, 6 
A headlefſe trunke diſtain'd with gore. 
Thence am I rap t againeanew, 

And now the Lybian Syrts I view, 

VVhere Deſtintes tranſport with ſpight, 
The remnants of Pharſalias fight. 

Yet further am forſt to walke 

Ouer the Cloud-brow'd Aþes to ſtalke : 
And in this flitting whirle-winde veaſc, 

I paſſe the Mountaines Pyrinees. 

Thence backe vato my Natiue Towne, 
VVherel findeall turn'd vp-fide-downe. 
Vprore, diuiſion, and debate 
Turmoyles the Senate and the Stare. 
Soam I now (from mine owne ſhore) 
Hurry'd about the world once more. 

O Phebus, caſe me of this toyle, 


In vaknowne ſeas,and vnknowne ſoyle, 
For I haue ſcene Philippies broyle! 
Thus faid,a flumbring reſt ſhe takes, 
VVherewith this fury her forlakes. 
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Ore-knowledge much it doth bewaile 
Of woes, that needes muſt men aſſaile. 


Ny The Roman Matrons plaints expreſt 
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33 And doth Domitjus priſoner take, 
BS Pompey doth his eration make, 
= His ſonne hee ſends for more ſupplyes, 
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Ow haue the Gods reucal'd their ire, , 
The heauenly ſignes with warres conſpire, 
And N «tare likewiſe (with fore-fi ghe) 
Her lawes and bonds peruerteth quite 
With monſtrous rumults and garboyle, 


Which 
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Which wretchedly doth humanes toyle. 
Great guiderof O/zmpus hill, 
Why hath it pleafſd thy ſacred will, 
That carefull mortals take ſuch count 
Of what their skill can not ſurmounr, 
As that they ſhould preſaging know 
Thoſe wrackes they needs muſt vndergoe? 
Whether the 4//-Creator high 
. (When firſthe gan to reQifi 
This formleſle maſſe of Chaos rude, 
And did the fire a part ſeclude) 
With an eternall fixt decree 
Ordain'd that all ſhould certaine be; 
And to that law himſelfe confin'd, 
Wherewith all ages he did binde: 
And fram'd the world thatcourſe 10 runne, 
That Fates vnichanging heſts had ſpunne? 
Or elſe ofhumane haps the heft - « 
Were wn-fore-doom( at randome left? 
So that in lifes vncerraine dance, 
Things toand fro ſhould flide and glance, 
And all ſubieed vnto chance? 
But howſocuer 'tis ordain'd, 
O let mans minde be ſoreftrain'd 
From knowing chances furure ſcope 
| As that his fares may liue in hope! 

«| When all at length had full conceiu'd, 
In what fort higher powers bequeath'd 
The Cirty to reſiſtleſle harmes; 
Then lawes and iuſtice ſilence charmes ; 
And reuerent Honour lackt his mecd, 
Arir'd in baſe P/eberan weed. 
No Axes now (in bundles bore) 
Makes way the Magiſtrates before. 
Amazement ſo doth griefe foreſtall, 
That Sorrow hath no vyoyce at all. 
Suck ſtupid filence doth inueſt 
| Whole fmilies (withgriefe poſleſt) - 
Where husbands lye, in gaſping ſtrife, 
Before they doereſigne their h 
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The good-wife wrapt in ſorrowes bands, 
With flaring lockes wringing her hands ; 
Amidſt her wofull houſhold ſtands: 

Vnrill che lining breath be fled 

From eut the corpes (that ſtreacht our dead) 
Doth in the pale disfigured face 

And cloſed cyne ms» portrait place, 
Sorrow doth notat full complaine; 

Bur then begins her howling vaine. 

Whoſe mazement now with rage ſurpriſd, 
Doth change her robes to weeds diſguiſd: 
And (with her wofull fad conſorrs) 

Vnto the Temples then reforts. 

So did our women (in their feares) 
Sprinkle the Temple gods with teares. 
Beating their breaſts againſt the ſtones, * 
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Powre out their plaints and ruthful moanes.' 


Did rent their haires from off their.head, 
And facred porches therewith ſpread. 
And ſuchas wonrin humble wil: 


And (ſtupify'd twixt griefe and dread) 


| Toprayand caſtro haauen theireyes, 


With outrage now the Gods would bend, 
Whoſe cares with clamours they offend, 
Neither to Jupiter alone, 

Doe they expoſe their vowes and mone : 
Butto all Temples elſe beſides, 

Where any oftheir Gods refides : 

The whichare fild, and all roo ſcanr, 

No A/tar doth deuotion want. 

So do the Hatrons (with out-cries) 


| Inuoke the Gods,and teare the skies. 


And one ofthem amongſtthe reſt. _ 

(Wirh blubbered cheeks beating her breaſt) 

Her braided lockes in peeces cuts, 

And then her armes ſhe ſpreads and ſhuts, 

Whilſt w® theſe plaints her voiceſhe gluts 
«] O wretched Mothers now, the ſaid, 

To beat your breaſts be nor affraid, 

Nor yer your treſled lockes to teare. 


Langor 
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Langor no longer now forbeare. 

Like happes did neuer vs aſſaile, 

For which we had ſuch cauſeto waile: 
Whilſt char the fortunes are vatry'd 

Ot theſe two Chiefctaines ſwelling pride. 
But were once one of them ſubdu'd, 
Then ſhould our comforts be renew'd: 
And fo their plaints they aggrauate 
That ſorrowes ſelfe grew paſſionate. 

«q Their men likewiſereſolu'd for warre, 
Now cluſtred into campes a farre, 
Againſt the wrathfull Gods on high, 

In this ſort doe exclaiming cry. 

O hapleſle Caprtiue-youths forlome! 
Why were we not in thoſe dayes borne, 
When Punicke warres did vs ingage, 
With Canne's and Trebeia's rage? 

Yee heauens wee doenot peace deſire; 
Bur on vs turne ſome forraigne ire : 

Let all the world ourbane conſpire ; 
Stirre Cities vp with ſword and fire. 

Let Parths and Perſians bend their armes, 
Ler Scythians rampe on vs in ſwarmes: 
And (from the Northerme extreme parts) 
Lerred-haird Sweaths powre ſhowrs of darts 
And with themall that people bred 
About the raging Rhengs head : 
Yea make vs toall Nations foes, 

So you diuert our Ciui/{blowes. 
Then let the wrathfull Daxes and Getes, 
Aſaile vs in their hoſtile heats. 
Let the 1berians make diſcenr, 
With enſignes and with weapons bent : 
Vnto the Archers of the Eaſt 
Let Rome from no ſtrife be releaſt. 
Nay if high powers decree the ſame, 
To raze outthe Heſperian name; 

From heauen, to earth let flames deſcend; 
Thatſo the Latium race may end. 
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And then Odirefull Fates _— 
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Grant thac ſome hatefull wracke befall 


Both Fa&ions, and the leaders both 
For yet they haue pot ſhewd their wroth. 
Why ſhould they ſuch dominion ſecke, 
As ncuer yet was heard the like? 
Thar all mens thoughts ic muſt diſmay, 
Whether of them the world ſhould ſway? 
Not both their worth can counterpaile 
The ciuill ſtrife tharſo they raiſe. 

Thus Pzeties declining ſtate 
Her lamentations did relate, 
And parents wofully beſides, 
Like preſſing care and cumbers grides. 
In whoſe repining words appeares, 
The wretched fare of their old yeares ; 
To bepreſeru'd in lifes diſdaine, 
To ſ(ce a ciuill warre againe. 
And one of them thus wail'd with reares, 
Th'example of great former feares. 

«| No otherwiſe (quoth he) did fate 
Stirre vp commotion in our ſtate ; 
When Marius after victory 
Obrain'd againſt the Texton fry, 

And aſter he in Triumphes Carre 

Had rid; for the Namidien warre. 

A baniſht man hehid his head 

In dikes, where flaggic ruſhes bred. 

So did rhe greedy marriſh fennes, 

And quagmire bogges ſhut in their dennes, 
(O Fortune) they reſeru'd a ward; 

Bur yctanon he was nor ſpar -. 

From fettring pyucs ,nor loathſome ayle, 
VVhich long the old mans life did baile. 
But bleſt had beene if hee had dy'd, 
VVhen Conſull he the State did guide; 
Before he felt the ſcourging doome 

For his miſchicuous deedes at Rome, 

But Death irſclte did from him flye, 
V'Vhen 'twas decreed that he ſhould dye. 
And that the foe was ready preſt 
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| Torid the life out of his breaſt. 

When he ſhould giue the farall wound, 
Numneſle his fences ſo confound, 
And mortify'd his arme withall, 

That from his hand the ſword did fall : 
Wherewith the darkſome priſon ſhone 
Like Phebus beames athei 
He heard withall a fearefull ſpell, 

As from the gaſtlyſprighes of hell, 
That 41arius power muſt come againe, 
Lawfull 'tis notthy ſteele to baine 
Within his bloud ; therefore refraine: 
For he ſhall many doometodeath, 
Erehe yeeld vp his lateſtbrearh. 

Let thy vaine rage his ſword vp-ſheath. 
But if the Cywbrian youth deſires 
Auengement, for their ſlaughtered fires; 
Letthem wiſh him a longerrace, 

Who was not ( 
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the heauens high grace) 
Preſeru'd for good ; bur, by their wrath, 
Defſign'd to worke Romes greater ſcath; 

A murtherous man (and it Fates will) 
Able much Roman bloud to ſpill. 

This wretched wight the raging wauc 

Into a hoſtile Countrey draue. 

Where faine he was for his reliefe 
(Sculking in corners like a Thicfe) 

To lodge in dennes where none did wonne 
Of. 7ugurths Countrey ouer-runne. 

And ſometimes inthe ruines lay 

Of Punicke walles,the Romer pray. 

Where Carthage fate and his did meete, 
Each others miſery to greete. 

Bur ſodne againe his fortune chang'd, 

And then vnto his party rang'd 

The raging ſcum of Zybick land: 

Where hedig all the Iayles diſ-band, 

And ofthe Fetters and ; 
His Martiall weapons he contriues. 
But none he gaue a Capraines charge, 
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Vanleſſe he could make knowne at large, 
Thathee had done ſome heynous deed, 
And athis Campe ſo ſought his merd, 

O cruel! Fates, what day was that, 

Whar day thatdiſmall chance begat? 

That Marins ſhould, with his returne, 
Victor againe,make Rome to mourne? 

How proudly then did cruell death , 

Both Lords and Commonzteauecof breath? 
How did the ſword abour him lay ? 

No breaſt was free from Yourthers way. 
The Temples humanbloud did ſtore, 

Their pauemenrs ſtained with the gore. 
No ſex nor age proteCQtion gaue : 

On hoary hcads the ſword did raue, G 
And ſent them headlong to their graue. 
Nither did they a whit forbeare 

The filly babes, that newly were 

Bur borne,and broughe to this worlds light ; 
Their living day held norto night. 

O what could colour their pretents, 
Againſt poore harmleſſe innocents? 

Bur ir ſuffiſd their tyranny 

That they ſtill found out ſome to dye. : 
So raues this force in cruelty: 

d he was deem'd a coward flacke, * 
That none but faulty men would wracke. 
Thus gumbers dyed day by day : 

For now they would nor ſpare to ſlay 

The ſtrangers, whom they did not know : 
\ But cut their heads their bodies fro: 

They ſham'd tro comerheir Lord before 
With empty hands, notfil'd with gore. 
One ſaue-guard yet for life remaines 

To thoſe, that ſuch a grace obtaines, 

As on their knees with vowes ſubmiſle, 
Fell Marius bloudy hand to kiſle, 


O people growne degenerate, 
From glory of your wonted ſtare! 
A thouſand ſwords threatning new kindes 
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Of deaths, ſhould nor debaſe your mindes, 
By ſuch meanes ro prolong your dayes, 

As doth fo foule diſhonor raiſe. 

And yet you did bur life adiurne, 

Varill that $y//z do returne. c 
Few liue this common bane to mourne. 
Scarcely ſhall any one remaine, 

That ſaw when thou,O Bebzus {laine, 

wert into mangled morſels cut, 

Their bloudy thirſting blades to glut, 

Or yer,O Antory,to tell 

Of thee, that did(t preſage roo well 

Theſe farall harmes, how thy graue head 
(with mulke-white lockes all ouer-ſpread) 
Was from the murthered body tore, 2 
And (by a furious ſouldicr bore « 
Dropping and ſmoking all in gore) 

Was on the Table ſer, 1 ict, 
Where Marius kept his ſolemne feaſt, 
Nor how the Craſtes corpes in ſcorne, 

By Timbria were hackt and torne. 

And how the awſull Roſtrams beake, 

Soyled with Ty/bunes bloud did reake. 

And Scewolsthy age doth plaine, 

To be ſo murdered in diſdaine, 

Where Yeſts's ſacred Temple ſtands, 

By their life-violating hands. 

Thoſe fires that alwayes burne ſo cleere 
With thy bloud ſomewhat rainted were: 
Yer thy old veines conld yeeld ſmall ſtore, 
Bur ſpardthoſe'flames from quenching gore, 
The ſeuenth time mow is come in date, 
That Marizs takes his Confuls ſtate. 

Such was the mannerdf his life, . +5 
No man with Fortune had more ſtrife, 6 
And none her fauours found more rite. 
Who berter then his courſe ſhould range, 
Then he thar oft had try'd ſuch change? 
How many orthcr bodies ſlaine | 
The ſtreers of: Sacroportum baine? 
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| What heapes of carcaflesall hewd, 


Before Collins gares were ſtrewd? 

And now atlaſt the whole worlds head 
(She whoſe high power all Nations dread) 
Muſt be depriu'd of ſupreme grace, 

And chang 'd vnto another place. 

And Samnium now the world muſt know, 
Shall giue to Rome a greater blow ; 

Then when her Army forced was 
Vnderthe Caudium forkes to paſle, 

«| Reuenging Sy//anow comes in, ' 
And monſtrous {laughrers doe begin : 
For that ſmall tore which did remaine, 
Of bloud, he ſearcheth cuery vaine. 

And whilſt he doth in ſhew pretend 
Corrupted humors to amend, C 
The medcines ragedid more offend. 

His hand to deep doth ſearch the wound, 
Curting of tho. were faultleſſe found, 
And onely thoſe were left to liue, 

That to his miſchife helpe would giue. 
Then ſpleene did lawlefſe leaue obraine, 
That head-ſtrong wrath on law ſhold raigne, 
VVhich power was notto one defign'd, 

But vnto cuery murtherous minde. 

So will did all things looſe and binde. 
Seruants and ſlaues (with balefull blades) 
Their maiſters bowels now inuades : 
Children likewiſe their hands did ſtaine 
VVith bloud of their owne parents flaine: 
And ſtrive ſome meed foritto gaine. 

So did the brothers in likewiſe, » 

Of bloud fraternall make their prize. 


| Vnto the Tombes ſome frighted fle@, 


The quicke were mingled with the dead. 
None ſafe-guard ſecke in ſauage coares : 
Some hang themſclues: ſome cut their throats 
Ochers againe (ſhortworke to make) 

Their neckes and /imbes in peeces brake, 


By talling tothe ground from high, 


Scorning | 
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Scorning by murdrous hands to dyc. 
Others againe doc now deſire 

To make a pile tor funcrall fire, 
VVounding themſelues to that intent, 
And ere their lite-bloud was out-ſpent, 
Into the flames theirbodies caſt, 

And laid them there whilſt freneth did laſt. 
The heads of Peeres were borne the whiles 
Abour the trembling ſtreets on piles, 

And in the Forwm there lye throwne. 
Novillany is left vnknowne, 

All hands acts are boaſting blowne, C 
The Thracien tyrant Dyomede 

Neuer ſaw bloud more rifely ſhed, 
Floring in his Biſfonian ſtalles, 

Nor carkaſles about the walles 

Of huge Antess Lybicke caue* 

Nor Greece to more laments it draue, 

To ſee the heads of worthy men 

Dight the Pr/cean bloudy den, 

Now though the heapes of gored clots. 
And trac of rime disfiguring blots 

The knowledge of the | ſkaine; 

Sad parents yertwould notrefraine, 

By ſtealth to get (if they could pry) 

Their childrens limbes where they did lye. 
AndI my ſelfe can call ro minde, 

That then I much defir'd to finde 
Mine owne deare brothers mangled head, 
Thar there lay \laughtred mongft the dead. 
VVhereby to giue it funerall, 

And fires (although deny'd to all) 
VYVhen as I ſaw the rage decreaſe 
Of 5y/la's ſword, repured / nn 
Then heaps of Trunkes abroad I ſpread, 
To ſee which fitted with his head. 
VVhat ſhould I here at largerclate, 

How Catu/us ghoſt was expiate, 

VVhen Marius (hackt andrortured ) 

For ſacrifice was offered 
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To his vnſatiable Tombe, 
By an vn-heard-of cruell doome. 
Whereas perhaps the wrathleſſe fpright 


| Did notaffe&rhar horrid ſight ; 


VVhichwe beheld when his cruſht bones 
VVith ioynt from jioynt was wrackt at once. 
VVhen he as many wounds did beare 

As members in his body were. 

And yet no morrall ſtroke of fword 

VVould him deſired end affoord. 

VVhich manner of a cruell death 

Too long defer'd his lateſt breath. 

His hands hewd off, fell from the ſtumpes, 
His rongue out-torn, then trembling jumps. 
Vnable to exprefle a voyce, 

His weaſan pipe roares out a noyſe. 

One pares his cares from off his 

Another doth his noſtrels ſhred : 

VVhilſt he the whiles (poore tortured ſoule) 
On theſerent parts his eyes did rowle. 

And then (to glut their tyrannics) 

From out his head they pluckt his eyes. 
Hardly may credit vs aflure, 


| That life could ſo much paine endure. 


So (with the fall of ruines heft) | 
Are bones and members cruſheand cleft : 
And ſodeform'd in tempeſts drown'd 
Vpon the rockes are bodies found, 
VVhat fruit or pleaſure could they rake 
This wofull ſpe&tacle ro make 
Of Herins vgly mangled face ? | 
Forſooth they knew they ſhould gain graced 
To ſhew it 5/14 in that caſe. 

Now comes in Preneſtine'sturne, 
For her inhabitants ro mourne: 
VVhom ſhebcheld (all ata trice) 
To pay the bloudy ſword like price. 
Then quailed were th'Heſperian flowers, 
And Latium youths now death deuours : 
Then loathſome ſtreame from bodies laine, 
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The pleaſant fields of Rome diſtaine, 
Where gallants intheir owne bloud baine, 
Not Pamines rage, nor wrackes of ſeas, 
Not Earthquates dreads, nor Plagues t'apeaſe 
The Heauens wrath; nor bloudy warres, 
Euer gaue vs ſuch deadly ſcarres. 

For now the heapes of bodies dead 

The murderers {way fo peſtered, 

That they Jackt roome to fetch the blow, 
When they would hewing wounds beſtory. 
And when that any one was ſlaine, 

He could nor fall far on the plaine: c 
The dead did reeling them ſuſtaine. 

Bur flaughters came ar laſt ſo thicke, 

That bodies dead ſtifle the quicke. 
Nothing ar all theſe horrid tas, 

Sylla's vamated mindediſtracts ; 

Bur from his Turrers top doth eye 
(Without remorſe) thoſc ſwarmes that dyeC 
And careleſſe heares their clamoroug cry. 
The Tyrrhen gulfe ar laſt receiues 

Millions (whom death to it bequeaues) 

Of Sy/lane (laughters,whoſe tornelimmes, 
Ar firſt vpon the Tyber ſwimmes : 

Bur at the laſt twas heapr ſo high, 

That bodies did on bodies lye : 

Soas the boars were ſtopt their courſe, 
And Tybers ſtreames were bard their ſourſe. 
For heaps of limmes that thither flocke, 
Damb'd vp the riuerlike alocke. 
But that part next vnto the ſeas, 

Had liberty to rake his veale. 

And that which was the heapes behinde, 
The cluſtred carkafſes did binde. 

Nathleſle the torrents of the bloud 

Did force a way, and with his floud, 

Aboue the Tyber ſtrand did riſe, 

And over all the fields ir flies. 

So d5 the ſtreames ofbloud gaue vent 

Vnto the River, that was pent. 
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without an 
remorſe, 
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A ſpeech' of 
ſcorne againſt 
Sylla, 


The feare and 
doubr that this 
ciuill warre 
will bring a 
worle cucnt 
then the faQi- 
ons of Maris 
and $, Us, 


Brutis con- 
tancy and 


COUr ages 
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The bankes could northis floud withſtand, 

Which caſt the bodies on the land. 

And thence into the Tyrrhene maine, 

The bloud did fall with ſuch a traine, ; 


' Thar her blew waues it did diuide 


Into a ſanguine colour dy'd. 
Were theſe the meanes to mend amiſſe> 
Was Sylla, Felix nam'd for this? 
Is this the merithe doth yeeld, 
To haue his Tombe in Martias field? 

Theſe miſchiefes muſt be borne againe, 
This warre will follow that ſame vainc 


| Of ciuill ſtrife; I feare this curſe 


To fall at laſt from bad to worſe. 
For where two armed faQtions meets, 
Mankinde with common bane it greets. 
The Marian ra ge did onely tend 
His exil'd ſtate but to amend : 
So Rome recciues himas afrend, +» 
And 5Sy//a did no more deſire, 
Bur toreuenge his quenchleſſe ire 
With bloudy ruine of all thoſe 
Thar were of party with his foes. 
But Fortune calles theſe Captaines twaine 
(I doubtme) co a higher ſtraine. 
Theſe both in Armes are ſtout and ſtrong, 
And will rogether ruſh ere long, 
The others raiſd no civill ſtrife, 
And Sj/la tookea private life, 
So did this = old fire lament 
His mindfull woes of time'fore-ſpenr, 
Fearing this ciuill warres cuenc. 

« And yctno feare a place could finde 
Innoble Brutas valiant minde, + 
This ſtaggering dread that mazed all, 
His conſtant heart could notappall. 
Bur ere the dawning of the day, 
When Parrbaſis did downeward ſwa;; 
The oblique Axe/s ofher waine, 
And did the drowhie skies refraine. 
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Vnto the little lodge he hies, 
Where Cato his deare Vnkle lies z 
And at his wicker lowd he rap, 
Whom he found not in flumbers wrapt: 
Bur toſſing (in his carefull mood) 
The fortunes of the common good, 
And ſafety of the Cities ſtate, 
Which he more wey'd then his owne fate : 
Then thus with him he did debare. 

q O matchleſle Trath, and vndefil'd, 
Which all the world hath now exil'd ! 
O Yertze, whilome in requeſt, 
Now onely lodg'd in thy iuſt breaſt, 
Which no worlds fortunes thence can wreſt 
Aﬀoord thy graue aduice to me, 
Settle my thoughts that wauering bez 
And (with thy 1udgement ſound and ſtout) 
Dire& me now that am in doubr. | 
Somenow on Ceſars ſide will warre: 
Others of Pompeyes parry are ; 
But reuerend Cato, or elſe none, 
Shall Brat#s Captaine be alone. 
And whether thou reſolued art 
(In theſe fraile times) to ſtay from Mart, 
Or that thy minde be not diſimaid, 
One of theſe ſelfe-wild guides to aid: 
And _ thou __ i _ frrife, 
worthy the waging © ife? 
I do = Tots, 5». 6,-6.4 all 
Refpe&s to wicked Armes doe call 
Some for their filed houfes cauſe : 
Some that in peace feate Iuftice lawes: 
Others their 'deſtate to mend, 
To ſpoyles and ciuill rapine rend: 
Foe: An any banckrouts (drownd in debts) 
In troubled ſtreames would caſt their ners, 
None take vp Armes with good intent, 
Bur all for hope of _ bent. 
Onely thy ſelte no humor drawes | 
To warres, but for why TER cauſe; 
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| Whatcanirnowtendto thy praiſe 


— 


Whilſt windes earth plants 
Olympus 'bouc the clouds ſtands faſt. 


To haue vprightly ſpent thy dayes? 

So fraught with vertue, free from crimes, 
In theſe our vice-corrupted times? 

If thou at laſtrhis cenſure have, 

Thy honeſt minde fo to depraue ? 

That others were corrupt before 

(In theſe vile warres) thy armes had b6re. 


| Burtnow thy ſelfe, this ſtrife accurſt 


Hath madeas faulty as the worſt, 

Bur I beſecch the Gods aboue, 

That from thy heart they ſo remouc 

The humor of this mood vnmilde, 

That with it thou be not deal 'de : 

And that thy armes thou doe not ſtraine 

To caſt the Pile, with mightand maine, 

In clouds amongſt the common rout, 

And ſo greatvalour ſpend in doubr. 

For in Er if any erre, 

The blame on thee they will conferre: 

And thoſe whom others brj = bane, 

Thy ſword therewith they will prophane, 

And makethee author of all harmes, 

That in this civill diſcord fwarmes. 

Peace berrer with thy temper ſorts, 

Exempt from enuies falſe reports, 

Like as the heauenly bodies ſway 

With true and milde vnchanging way, 

The aire (that to the earth isnext) 

With thunders rage is moft : 
- | rn 

And lightning flaſhes do them blaſt ; C 


Thar diſcor ſhould ſmall things infeſt: 
But concord higheſt ſtares hath bleſt, 
How would ir Ce/«rs cares content, 


Iris ordain'd by 7eues high heſt, 


Thar ſuch a Pere, as thou, wert bent 
; Toyeeld thy ſelfe vnto the warres, 
' Andbepartaker of theſe iarres?> 


For 
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| Lib.2. Lucans Pharſalia_. 
| For if how Pompey's jon dotake, 
| Hewould thereof e make, 


And pleaſe himſelfe with Irothinke, 
Catoat Cinill warres doth winke. 
The Semate for the greateſt part, 
| AndConſsls likewiſe range their Art, 
Now vnderneath a priuate head, 
And many other Lords ſo lead ; 
To whom addgCa# to the reſt, 
A Souldier vnder Pompey: heſt, 
So Ceſars power ſhall be increaſt. 
For then will he ſway all alone, 
compcerc hath none. 
Bur if our Armes we needs muſt rake, 
For Lawes _—_— and Countries fake, 
;aprnbauay *: er part will goe, 
AsP , Or Ceſars foe: 
Bur whi = them ſhall vior ſtand, 
Him _ po - take in hand. 
” ends his o whom e 
Cato replies, with ſober vaine, _ 

And from cheſecrers of bis breaft, 
Like Oracles theſe words 

x O —_ needs we muſt confeſſe, 
Mo 


heyno —_ 
Thar wilkully wag yon 
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But whither fates doe men conftr aine, 
Thither may Yertue ſafely traine, 
Let heauen, for me, beare all the blame, 
IfI amiſſe my courſe doe frame. 
For who can view (with I eye) 
The falling of the ng 
Orelſe conraine his helping hands, 
Ifhe in doubrand danger ſtands 
To be ore-whelmed with the fall. 
Of earths groſſe weight, and this vaſte all? 
Or thatthe aire on flaming fire 
Our preſent ruine dld conſpire? 
Shall vnknowne Nations parties _ 
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Cats's anſwere 
to Brita, 
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With faRions that the Romans make? 

Shall Kings, from Cl/ymes remote ſo farre, 
Aſſſtingbe vnto our watre? 

And ſhall I hold an idle place ? 

Farre from me be a minde ſo baſe! 

Theſe bloudy broyles like to enſue, 

Might moue the Dakes and Getes to view 
Our hard miſhaps ; and yer ſhall I 
Careleſlelet Rome her fortune try? 

Or rather as the parent ſhowes 

His tender loue, that mourning goes 
(Accompancd with many ſrends) 

His childs ſad funerals intends; 

When Nature doth his heartenforce 

Vato the graucto guide the corlſc; 

And then with ſorrow takes in hand 

To fire the ſtack with blazing brand, 
No:otherwile can I remoue | 
From thee (O Rome) my loyall loue, C 
Whilſt that my limbes with life do moue,J 
And liberty thy name embrace, 

Or thy vaine ſhadow in thy place. 

Butler the world goc how it will, 

And ler the wrathfull Gods vp fill 

The full amends for Romes offence, 

In this Warre with our blouds ces 

No drop thereof willwe defraud X 

Butifmy wiſh yee would applaud, 

O powers of heauen and hell, vouchſafe 

To caſt the burthen ofthis ſcath | 
Alone vpon my wretched head. 

No hoſtile harmes the Decy fled, 

To free their Countrey hard beſtcad. 
Lerboth the Armies me incloſe, 

Let all the barbarous ruthlefle focs 

Of Rhene, on me beſtow their blowes. 

Yea let my body beare the ſcarres 

Ofall the wounds giuen in theſe warres, 

My limbes thereto I would bequeaue, 

And willingly them all receaue. 


And 
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And happy would my death eſteeme 

The p-oples wracke fo toredeeme. 
Could ſacrifice of my bloud fpilt, 
Propiriate the Kowan guilt? 

Why doe the people fondly throng 

To Tyrants, that our State would wrong, 
And willingly the thraldome truſt 

Ot kingly raignes, proud and vniuſt? 
Oler me witting onely feele 

The fury of the murthering ſteele! 

Ler me that ſtill haue beene afraid 

To violate what Iuſtice ſaid, C 
And thus in vainc haue lawes obaid. 

O ler this throat be caru'd in twaine, 

If peace by it we may obraine, 

And giue an cnd vato thoſe broyles 
Which now _—_— nation toyles ! 
For if with me theſe warres had end, 

No man would Monarchy intend. 

But as it is warres we muſt make, 

And Pompey for our leader take. 

And all our force and courage bend, 

The publicke ſtandard to defend. 

For I aſſuredly doe kn 


If Pompey giue the overt a . 


He is of minde too iuſt and mecke 


Supreme command alone to ſecke, 

Bur doth ſuch tyranny diſlike. 

To makehim vitorIVebe one : 

He ſhall notclaimethe baies alone. 

Thus Cato ſpake; whole feeling words 

(Like pricking neelds, or points of ſwords) 
Stir'd vp ſtout Brutzs martiall ire, 

And his yong bloud doth fet on fire, 

Too much on Ci#ill warres deſire. 

«| By this time Phebi ſhining bright, 
With beames had chaſt the chilly night. 
When all the houſe did ringing ſound 
With blowes, that from the gate. rebound; 
Giuen by modeſt HMartia's m_ 
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Who mournfully without did ſtand, 
But newly thither come withall 
From her Hortenſias funcrall. 
That whilome (in her virgins ſtate) 
Was ſpouſed to a berter mare. 
And now againe ſhe was inlargd 
From nupriall bonds, and vowes diſcharg'd. 
Which for a time ſhe did fulfill, 
So to obey her Cato's will. 
And fruittully her children boare, 
Wherewith two houſes ſhe did ſtore. 
And then with child ſhe was conceiu'd, 
When firſt Hortenſius her receiu'd. 
Bur after ſhe (with funerall fire, ) 
Had paid his bones their Jateſt hire: 
And aſhes in the Yrn«phac'd, 
With mournfull cheere,and looke defac'd, 
Her haires about her ſhoulders ſpread, 
Sprinkled with cinders of the dead, 
Beating her breaſt with mournfull cry, 
No preſenceto delight the eye. 
Thus ſhe her heauic tale began. 

« Whilſt youths pure bloud through my veines ran; 
And I (repleat with fruitfull ſced) 
Obayd the heſtby thee decreed, 
Yeelding my ſelfe co husbands twaine, 
Poſterity to both did gaine. 
Burt now with paines maternall wome, 
And weake with many children borne, 
With thee I fecke my dayes to ſpend, 
Fitelſe for none to wedlockes end. 
Reſtore meto thy loue againe, 
That neuer did thy bed diſtaine, 
And (to content my wretched life) 
Aﬀoord me but the name of wife. 
That my ſad Tombe this ſtile may beare, 
'| Cato's true Hartia reſteth here. 
So that thewrong of furure time, 
Slander me not with blameleſſe crime, 
And deeme I had defil'd thy bed : 
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Becauſe I did Hortenſius wed. 

When well thou knowſt, in thy iuſt minde, 

I was thereto by thee defign'd : 

Yet ſeckeI nor to be thy mate, 

Thereby to liuc in berrer ſtare , 

Or to cnioy alife of caſe : 

To ſhare thy cares me beſt will pleaſe. 

Part in thy trauelsI deſire, 

To campe with thee ſhall be my hire: 

Should I in peace and ſafety ſhrowd, 

Whilſt that Cornelia ſo hath vowd 

To follow Pompeys ciuill warre? 

Doenot my loue ſuch grace debarre. 

X Theſe faichfull words ſo wonthe man, 
Thar though the time vnfie were than, 

Whilſt ſtrife and cumulry were in date, 

To enter into wedlockes ſtate: 

Yet they agrecd, the knot _ ; 

But ſolemne pompe was laid aſide. 

The Matrimoniall bond alone 

Suffiſd ro make the nuprials knowne: 

All Ceremonies they forbeare 

| Onely the Gods theirwitneſſe weare. 

The Porch with Garlands was nor Io 


TT en 


—— 


The Pillars want filke-ribbone white, 
No Tapers lenta flaming light : 

No ſtately ſteps of Ivory 

Ioynd to the bed where they ſhould lye: 
The Curtens and the Couerlers 

No gold embrodery beſers : 

No matron there, with crowne of ſtate, 
To guard the bride till it were late, $ 
From companing her ſpouſed mate : 

No vaile of lawne did hide or grace; 

Her modeſt lookes,and baſhfull face: 

Her mantle that did looſely flye, 

No faire imboſled belt did rye : 

Rich Carkanets her necke had none, 

Ser out with pearle and pretious ſtone: 

But from her ſhoulders there did traile 


— 


-_ — ws 


—_ —_— 
—_— 4 
- _—_— 


Fr 


<A 


— 
_ >" "= "7 : 


2” SAS £EnarT weuSn. : 


” * lh T 
\ v4 
—_— - OY - & «4 of 
— —— ESE _ _ - 
—_— CI _ = 
OS > ODS Mn wa 
—_ = —_—_ 
. 


a nad oEAGGSGCSST 


62 


The defcripti- 
on of Cato and. 
his manner of 
Jife. 


Lucans Pharſalia.-. 


Liba. 


»” 


" 


Downe to her waſte a ſimple vaile ; 
Theſe dolefull weeds her ſtate did waile. 
Bur as ſhe did her children beare 

In ſorrow, and in doubtfull feare, 

Such now her ſpouſall pleaſures were. 
And ouerall her purple gowne, 

A mourning mantle mailed downe : 
No mclody, nor muſickes voyce 

Did with theſe nuprials reioyce : 

Nor ſuiting with the Sabines trade: 

No ſolemne feaſts ar all were made : 
Her Sto:cke husband them forbade. 

No children then the houſe did grace, 
No kinſ-folkes flockt varo the place : 
The match they made vp ſecretly, 
Suffiſd with Bretus company, 

The Br-de-groome had long timedeferd 
To cur or ſhaue his wilde growne beard : 
It ouer-ſpred his reuerend face, 

In his ſad lookes no mirth tooke place. 
For when he firſt did vnderſtand, 

That Fon furiouſly did band; 
Vnſhorne he left his hairy head, 
Vnkemb'd his rugged brow to ſpread. 
And in like ſortabout his face, 

His ſhaggy beard did dangling trace. 
He thought ir fir that ſome iuſt minde, 
(Varono partiall mood-inclin'd) 
Should waile this rage in humane kinde. 
His recreation was not fed 

With gomfort of anupriall bed $ 
LowesNigor nowin him lay dead. 

And (with the common care fore-ſpent) 
From troubled thoughts could not relent: 
This courſe ſtri& Cate doth contenr, 
The modeſt meane he ſtill intends, 
And of his a@ions caſts the ends, 
With XN atwres lawes he holdsno ſtrife, 
And to his Countrey vowes his life. 

He doth not thinke that he was borne 


; 


; 


His 


—— 


. » «4 kk. . —_ AZ 2 


t ww If, , 1 4% ...y 


— — 
— -—— 


Lib.z. Lucans Pharſalia_-. 


— Ne ee ee CY 


His owne ſtate onely to adorne : 

Bur that he is in duty ty'd, 

And zeale, to all the world beſide. 

His dainties wcre bur hungers ſtay : 
Large Palaces he did not way : 

Bur that ſound ſtrucure that did hold 
Our Summers heat, and Winters cold, 
And neuer in the pompe exceedes 

Of garments, or of coſtly weedes: 

Bur as the cuſtome old did beare, 
When Roman 9uirites vid to weare 
Gownes, made of wouen ſhaggy heare. 
Helentno luſtto Yerery, 

But to maintaine poſterity, 

He Father was, and Husband ſworne 
Vnto his C:tty, now forlorne. 

Iuſtice moſt ſtrictly hee obſerues, 
From honeſt faith he neuer ſwerues. 
Voluptuous life he did deteſt, 
It could notbreed in Cato's breaſt. 

«| Now Pompey,and his gathred Troopes 
Of Souldiers,that with terror droo 
To Capes's walles themſclues berake, 
And theretheir randevous doe make. 
A Townebuiltby the Trozen race, 
Where they aCollonge did place. 

This for a ſeat of warre hechoſe, 
Andin the Countrey round beſtowes 
His bands, and Cohorts ro withſtand 
The force of Ce/ar, now at hand. 

«| Hereare thoſchilles of Apenine, 
Thar in the midſtrun likealine 
Alongſtthe whole /talzan land, 

Where theſe vmbragious mounrines ſtand, 
Towring their lofty toppes a high ; 

None to Olympes comes mprenigh. 

This tracke of hilles (betweene two maines) 
Iuſt in the midſt his race our-ſtraines. 

The higher and the lower deepes, 

Theſe hilles conioyn'd a {under keepes, 
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On this ſide doth the Pi/an land 

The rage of Tyrrhene cas withſtand. 

On th'other ſide Ancones foyle 

Makes the Da/marian flouds recoyle. 

Theſe mouncaines in their bowels breeds 

Many ſprings heads, that Rivers feeds: 

Which diuerſly their ſtreames conuare 

Into both ſeas on cither part. 

Metawrus (wift, on the left fide 

And fierce Cr#ſtumiam thence doe glide: 

With Senna, and J/apis waues, 

I{aurws walles that mildly laues : 

Then Asfidss, that takes his,veaſe 

Into the Adriaticke ſeas: 

Eridanss, that roots vp woods, 

And ſweepes them with his ſwelling floods, 

And (from the faire Heſperian lands) 

Conuayes them to the Ocears ſtrands ; 

This Riuer (as old lawes ſuppoſe) 

With poplar ſhades did firſt encloſe, $ 

And crowne his banks with circling rowes, 

W hen Phaeton (out of the way, 

Leading his blazing Carre aſtray) 

Did ſet on fire the aireand sky, 

The earth did finge, and waters dry; 

Whilſt yer this rivers flowing ſtreames 

Held tacke againſt thoſe burning beames: 

And doth maintaine as broad a courſe, 

As Nylss, with his ſeuen-fold ſoutſe : 

Except when Ny/ss ouerbounds 

The Lybicke and « £giprian grounds: 

Norleſſe then /far; but when as 

Hedoth through many Nations paſle, 

And otherſtreames vnto him takes, 

That to rhe ſeas their progreſſe makes: 

Whereby alone he doth norpay 

His tribute to the Seythien bays 
eepe right fide 

Firſt doth the Riuer Tybey glide : 

And high-bankt Ravt#bs withall : 
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Fulturnes likewiſe with ſwift fall : 
And Sarnys, from whoſe muddy liſts 
The aire about is ſtuft with miſts: 
And Lyris that the prouince trades 
Offweer Aawrica, clad with ſhades, 
W hoſe backe YVeſtinus water lades : 
And $yler, that through Salerne floates: 
Wirth Macrz, that will beare no boates, 
Bur doth diſ-boage into thoſe deepes, 
That by the Citty Luna ſweepes, 
Theſe mountaines (as they longer ſtreach) 
Their tops withall doe higher reach * 
Towards the confines of faire France, 
And on the © M/pes theirproſpet glance, 
The Ymbrians and the <Marſtans ſoyle, 
VVhere the Sabe/lian plowes doe toile. 
So do theſe Pine-treed hilles embrace 
The coaſts of Latrums ancient race; 
And neuer leaues th'Heſperien ground, 
Till Sycils ſeas their limits ER 
Yetlong agoe did further wend, 
And to Lacinia's Temple tend ; 
Ynrill ſuch time as her confines 
(By ſeas encroach) their length declines. 
For Italy to Sycill ioyn'd, 
Before the double ſeas p d . 
The land away, and cut 7 aa 
Thar carſt was fixt vnto Pelore. 

q Ceſar in Armes with furies ſway, 
Nor without bloud will ſhape his way. 
Heſperians he accounts his foes, 
And would not gaine them without blowes, 
Leaſt in that kinde he being flacke, 
Might leaue a warre behinde his backe. 
Thoſe gates more pleaſe him that withſtand, 
Then Coke ſet open to his hand. 


, 


Thoſe Countrics won with ſword and fire 
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Beſt ſorting areto his deſire ; 
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Then ſuch as would his peace acquire. 
He ſcornes ro march through beaten waies, 


Or 
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Ar the ket be- 
ginning of the 
warre the Cit- 
ties of laly 
flood wauec- 
ring to which 
fide to incline 


The vulgar do 
more aftc& 
Pompey then 
Ceſar. 


Libo flyes from 
his charge, 


Pompeyes great 
Commanders 
| flic from their 
gariſons before 
they" faw the 


Sylla flies from 
his charge. 
Varu flies ft6 


Auximium. 
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| Orto deſerue a Patriots praiſe, 

The Latine Citries yetrepine, | 
And doubt which way they ſhould incline: 
For though ar firſt they ſtood ar gaze, 
When as the warre began to blaze; 

Yet now their walles they fortifie 

With Ramparts, and with Bulwarkes hye, 
And caſt about them ditches deepe; 

Then to the Towers, and Turrers ſteepe, 
Round ſtones of hugye weight they bring, 
And darts amongſt the foes to fling. 

The vulgar moſt th Pompey bends z 

Yet with their louc their feare contends. 
Like as when whiſtling Southerne winde 
(Vnto tempeſtuous ſtormes inclin'd) 
Shoouing the ſcas before his blaſt, 

The rowling billowes follow faſt, 
Alchough that «£ols changing hand 

From his vaſt caue do them dil-band ; 
And Eafterne gale, that checkes the maine, 
Whoſe puffes the very Racke doth ftraine : 
The ſea his firſt voage yer dothrrace, 
And ſtill the Southerne winde imbrace. 

So dread theſe men in doubt did bold, 
Their faith ſo fortune bought and ſold. 
And Libo firſb(with baſe diſmay) 

Hytruria naked lefta pray. 

Thermas (with his exampleled) + 
LeftY/mbris guardleſle,and thence fled. 


Forgetfull of his Fathers fame) 
Trembled to heare but Ceſars name, 
Vargs likewiſc himſelfe inlarg'd, 
And all the garriſondiſcharg'd, 
Thar in Auxi/mium he had plac'd, 
Ere any foe the walles had fac'd; 


Lentulnus for- 


his garriſon, 


Our at poſterne gate he rides, 
And in the woods and mountaines hides. 


ſooke ®ſcules | eAſculea, Lentulus torlooke, 


And vnto flight himſelfcberooke, 


So Sylla (with opprobrious ſhame, c 


— 
— - —S— — — —— 
are, Si 


_— —— ———a< }@HRHL-=_GXF 4 .iT r «zo... 1 


- — — —  — — — — 


— —— —  — ——— 


— — o—— 


MCELIEEPRPYI=TRITE 


A 


— —_ Ce, 


| Lib.2. Lucans Pharſalia_. 


——_— — — ————— — —— 


| Buthim the Y7&or did purſue, 

| Making them turne againe that flue ; 

And of ſo many armed bands, 

Nnely the leader ſcap't his hands: 

| No Enfignes mongſt thoſe Cohores ſtands. 

| And Scypio thou too ſoone didit leaue 
Nuceria, that their ſtate bequeaue 

| Vnto thy truſt, which ſo did faile, 

Ere any force did them aſlaile 

W hen as that warlike Towne was man'd 

With many a gallant trained band 

Of valiant youths, from Ceſars armes, 

Cal'd torelicue the Parthian harmes. 

But firſt imploy'd on Pompey's coſt, 

To venge « bloud in Ga/lia loſt. 

And now himſelfe doth warres intend, 

For theſe ſtout troopes againe did ſend, 

To be his heialns ſure guards: 

This vic of Reman bloud awards. 

Bur thou Corfinizm, ſtrong-fenc'd hould, 

Commanded by Domitius bould, 

That with huge walles inuiron'd art, 

With Flankes and Ramparrs, firfor 2fart ; 

Thy garriſon were thoſe new bands, 

Thar Milo rooke from Iuſtice hands. 
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Domitizs firſt neere hand eſpies 
Great clouds of duſt aloft to riſe. 
And with the glittering ſun-ſhine beames, 


This bridge forthwith muſtbe laid waſte, 
That doth vpon this riuer ſtand : 

Seceitbe razed out of hand. 

And you huge mountaines now let flic 
Your fountaine heads, and raiſe fo hye 
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Thar all the boars that thereon glides, 
Vpon the ſhielues may wracke their fides : 


Stay berethe limits of this warre, % 
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Now from the walles (with watchtull eyes) 


Faire armed Troopes caſt flaming ſtreames. 
«| Souldiers & friends,quorth he,make haſte, 


The flowing Riuers with rough tides, 


' Scipio forſook 

' Nuceria, that 

| was man'd 
with a braue 
garriſon of 

| Roman }/cte- 

Vans, 
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This Towne theirproud attempt ſhall barre: 


And on theſe bankes thoſe rauening bands 
(With hopeles gains)ſhal make their ſtands. 


Here firſt thall Ce/ers forcedeſiſt, 
And victory yecld co ourfiſt, 
He ſaid no more, but haftes withall, 


The ſwaggring troopes from off the wall 


That headlong to the worke doe fall. 


6 


< V'Vhen Ceſar from his Campepercciu'd 


The Riuers paſſage was bergau's, 
And thatthe breaking ofthe bridge, 
His journies ſpeed woutd much abridge; 


Enragd with wrath : what now? quorh he, 


Are not ſtrong walles eſteem'd'ro be 
Sufficient ſculking dennes to hide 


' Theſe crauen Souldiers terrifide? 


O cowards will yon ouer-Row 

The fields, thereby my march to ſlow 7 
VVhen Gazges with his ſtickle ſway, 
Nor any other floud can ſtay 

Ceſar, from holding on his way; 

Now he the Rubicon hath paſt, 
Yeetroopes of horſeſetforth with haſt : 
And bands of foot comefollow on, 
This ſhaken bridge goe ſet vpon. 

q No ſoonerhe the word did ſpeake, 
Bur out his forward horſemen breake, 
And doethe riuers bankes aſſaile, 

Like toa ſtormy drift of haile. 

To th'other fide there they let 

A ſhowre of darts, thar cloud the skyc. 
And Ceſars ſelfe thepaſlagetakes, 
VVherenoneto him reſiſtance makes. 
Then quickly he doth force them all 


To make retrait within the wall. 


And then the Rammes for battery 

Vanto the worke he doth apply. 

V Vith other Engines bropghein place, 

That Towers and Bul-warkes will deface. 
C Burſce the villany of warre?! 


The 
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The garriſon the gates vnbarre,, 
Their Gowernoar they doe betray, 
And him a priſoner forth conuay, C 
Before proud Ceſars feet to lay. 
Bur yet his ſtate and noble face 
It ſcem'd no terror did imbaſe : 
For oft he ſtoutly cal'd for death 
The Yi&or knew he loathed breath, 
As one that did deſpaire of life. 
Bur Ceſar ſaid; Our graceis rife : 
Liue therefore though againſt thy will; 
And by our gift (ſaid he) liue till, 
Let orhers (whom I ſhall ſubdue) 
In thee a perfe& patterne view 
Of Ceſars metcy; and now chuſe, 
On whoſe fide thou thy Armes wile vſe: 
Or if thou wilt retired liue, 
Thy choyce to thee 1 freely giue. 
But doe not thinke this moucs my minde, 
That thereby like grace would finde, 
It thou hereafter conqueſt gaine; 
That baſe reſpe& I much diſdaine. 
Thus faid; forthwith he gaue in charge 
His hands from ferters to _ 
| But berter much had hjm bety'd, 
If he that preſent houre had dy'd: 
And Fortune more had freed from ſhame 
The honour ofthe Roman name. 
He holds it now a grievous ſcorne 
| (With reputation fo forlorne) 
To warre for his deere Countries fake, 
And therein Pompey 's part to take ; 
Whom all the Senates forces aides, 
| | | Whil& hoſlilepardon him vpbraides. 
Theſe thoughts his heart doe ſtill inteſt, 
And with himſelfe doth thus conteſt : 
« Shall Lin Rome goe make my neſt, 

And (as a man degenerate) 
Shur vp my ſelfe in peacetull ſtate? 
| And notthisnoble warre RR. 
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Thar wiſht for death,ſo lately due? 


Nay rather into hazards runne, 
Vnrill thy lifes twiſt be out-ſpunne, 6 
And Cafers gift with glory ſhunne. 
Report did not as yet relate 

This Capraines baſe ſubducd ſtate 
To Pompeys cares fraughtfull of cares, 
For his deſignes that now prepares C 
To ſtrength his part with forraigne ſhares, 
And order giuesthe following day,' 
Wirth Trumpets ſound to fer in 
His troopes, and then to fecele their minde 
How they to barraile were enclinde. 
To whom, when they did ſilence make, 
Witrh reuerend voyce he thus beſpake. 

q Yee vengers iuſt of guilty hands, 
Yee Souldiers of right Reman bands, C 
That for defence of Juſtice ſtands, 
Whom now the Senates ſupreme heft 
Doth not with priuatearmes inueſt ; 
Diſpoſe your forward hearts for fighr, 
Since now Heſperia (in our fight) 
Doth flame on fire in wretched ſtate, 
And her faire fields depopulare. 
This clew of rage (in Ga/{is ſpunne) 
Ouer the ycie A4/pes is runne, 
And Ceſar in this raging mood, 
Pollutes his ſword with Zatiam blood, 
TheGeds him iuſtly charge with blame, 
As Authorof this ciuill dame. 
And now cuennow Reme to me calles, 
Whom ſhe her preſident inſtalles) 6 
To chaſtiſe theſe rebellious brawles. 
Whoſearmes (with countries bloud defil'd) 
Cannot as worthy warres by ſtil'd : 
To ours that honoured name belongs, 
That doe reuenge opr Countries wrongs, 
His warre is ofno better kinde, 
Then that which Cat«/inedefign'd, 
W hen Rome he meantto ſet on fire, 


And 
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And had with him that did conſpire 
| One of the Lentuly his mares, 
| Cetheens, bare-arm'd in debates. 
| QO wretched rage that ſo doſt raivne 
| Within this leaders wiltull braine, 


' Whom Fates would raiſe to noleſle fame, 


| Then thoſe of the Camillan name ! 
Cr thoſe braue Lords telly hight. 

But thou art of another ſpright: 

Thy humor tollowes iuſt the ſtraine 

Of Cinna's and of Maries vaine: 

Whoſe infamies doe ſtill remaine. 

Like Lepidus that was ſuppreſt 

By Catu{{\, or as wediſtreſt 

Proud Carbo, that (by Iuſtice heſt) 

Our _Ax:5 farall edges try'd, 

W hoſe bones Syc-lza ſoyle doth hide. 

Or as Sertorius, iuſtly {laine 

For his rebeliious courſe in Spain. 


— 


So to compare with any ſuch 

Thee Cz/ar; but that Remes offence 

| Cannot with our reuenge diſpence. 
But would it had beene1o ordain'd 
That Cr:ſfas victory had gain'd 


Scythia, broughrtagaine his hoaſt; 
Whereby he might thy ſelfe ſubdue, 
As Spartacus he ouerthrew. 

Or if the all fore-ſecing eye 

Wi ill that we two our forces try ; 
My armeas well as thine ſhall (how, 
That itthepcarcing Pile can throw. 


D1{daines by thee to be controld, 
And that a heart to peace inclin'd, 
Is not therefore of cowards kinde. 


— 


Lertnort my age put you in tearcs. 


| My Campe experience fo ſhall guide, 


Although in faith ir grieues me much 


A _ the Parthes, and trom the coaſt 
O 


And that my bloud, for — bold, 


H 3 


; 


For though he tearme me ſpent with yeares, 


| The houſe of 
| the Cethegi y- 
| ſed alwayes ro 
| fight bare Ar- 
| med. 


Sertoring, 


Sparidciis 8 
Rebell, 


Pompeys often- 
tation recoun- 
ung all his 
owne great 


deeds, 
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cus ſpeech. , 


| 

| Pompey char- 
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As fits an ancient leader try'd, 

Let his be ordered by the ſway 

Ofa yong Capraines heady way; 

I hauearriu'd to higheſt place 

Thar free-men gaine by peoples grace: 
And hauc all honoots palmes poſſeſt, 
But IMonarchy, which I deteſt. 

He (whom ambition ſo doth feed, 
That Pompeys power he would exceed, 

In ſwaying of the Reman ſtate) 

Aﬀeas more then a priuarte fate. 

The Reman Peeyes this Campedoe grace, 5 
The Con{uls hete doe hold their place. 

Shall Ceſars pride them all out-face? 

O Fortune! can it thus betide, 

That thou ſo blindly things ſhould guide, 
And ſhameleſle tollerate fuch pride? 
Becauſe that he (in ten yeares ſpace) 

Had neare ſubdu'd the Gallicke race, 

Where he ſo long a time hath war'd, 

And oft from Rhenes cold banke beene ſcard, 
And laid the fault vpon the deepes, 

That with ſuch rage their channell hreepes 
As no ſhippes there ſafe harbour keepes ; 
Thereby his daſtard flight rocloake 

From Br:ittons, whom he did proucke. 

Burt now, ſince he doth proudly boaſt, 

That (at the fame of his fierce hoſt) 

The Senate left their homes for dread, 

And from the armed Citty fled; 

Vainc foole,for feare they fled not thee, 
But for good will all followed me; 

That haue my glittering ſtreamers ſhowd 


| Through allthe Scas, with pyrates ſtrowd, 
| And did thoſe Roxers force to ſecke, 


Their refuge, in alittle creeke. 

I likewiſe did, with conquering hand, 
Subdue the Seweraiene of that land, : 
That Romans force did long withſtand : 

And made an end of Pontys warte, 
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| 
| More bleſt thereby then Sy/l farre, 
| Nopartofall theworldis free, 

But hath beene conquered by me. 

The cold North ſtreames of Phaſides 
| My powerfull hand and conqueſt knowes, 

With .£eypts parching lands beſides, 
And Syen,whom no ſhadow hides: 

My nameis fearfull to the weſt, 

And Spaine likewiſe I haue ſuppreſt: 
Where Betis riuerlaſt of all, 

Into the Ocean ſea doth fall. 

| Arabia conquered felt my hands, 
And fierce - £nochians warlike bands. 
Colchos renownd with fleece of gold, 

| And Capaavcis I controld. 

The /-wes,the vaknowne God that ſerue, 
And dainty Sephens that preſerue 
Themſelues fo choyce , th Armenians, 
The Taxrynes, and Sylicians : 

All theſe are vanquiſhed by me, 

And nothing from my hands left free : 
Burt Cia#ll warres ynweldy heft, 
Which to my father-in-law I left. 

« Thus Pompey did his mind makeknowne, 
Whereat no (ſhowts of ioy were ſhowne. 
Neither ſeem'd they much to deſire 
The Trumperkindling Martiall ire. 

And he himſelfe (diſmaid atthis) 

The Bands and Enfignes doth diſmiſle. 
Not truſting to his ſtaggering troopes, 
That baſely ſo halte-conquered droopes, 
To heare the ſound of Ceſers fame, 
Before that he a teere them came: 

And therefore would not hazard fight 
VVirh cohorrs in that daunrted plight, 
Bur as a Bull his leaſe forſakes, 

VVhen he a foyle in combare rakes, 

| Into ſome groue,and deſartwood, 

| Doth range and runne with furious mood, 


In which mad plight, (with rage repleat) 
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| Pompey comes 


to Brundaſtum. 


| Brunduſuum 


deſcribed. - 
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| With hoofeand horns the ſhrubs doth beat, 


And to his paſture comes no more, 

Vncill his ſtrength he doereſtore. 

And his rug'd necke,and furrow'd hide 

Pleaſe him againewith putt vp pride; 

Doth then at laſt returne againe, 

And more inſult ore all the plaine ; 

Leading the heard with him to goc, 

Whether the heard{-man will orno. 

So Pompeys force (too weake for fight) 

Leaues /talzeto Ceſars ſpight. 

And (like a ſculking run-away) 

Doth through Apelia roauc and tray, 

Till at Branduſcum he arriues, 

The which ſtrong fortreſſe him reviues. 
« This Towne of old was firſt poſleſt, 

By a ſtrange Col/ony diſtreſt, 

Thar were as baniſht men out-caſt. 

From Creet,and through the Occar vaſt 

Conuay'd by ſhips of Athens ſtate, 

(As ancient fables doerelare) . 

When Theſexs did blacke failes aduance, 

Breading falſe feare of his miſchance. 

This part of /talie doth ſhow 

An indraught, compaſt like a bow, 

In midſt whereof apeece of land 


(Form'd like a #ongwe our-ſtretcht)doth ſtand 


Which bow the Adriaticke maine, 
With horned compaſlſe, doth containe. 
And yet thereby ſhips could nor finde 
A harbour ſafe from euery winde; 

But that an land of highrockes 


Safe from the ſtorme,this indraught blocks : 


And doth repell the raging wauecs, 
When ſo the ſtormy tempeſts raues. 
And here and there,on cuery fide, 

N ature doth ſafely ſo prouide, 

That boars and ſhips may ſafely ride, 
But by a little Cablety'd. 

And thence they may free paſſage take; 
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It they a voyage meane to make, 

For the Corcyrian land bound; 

Or elſe would ſeke their anchor ground 

On the //yrian left-ſide lands, 

Where Epidamnes Citty ſtands. 

Here alſo oft ſea-faring men 

Their tempeſt-driuen (hips vp pen, 

When Aariaticke ſtormes ariſe, 

Or on Cerauniz cloudy skies: 

Or when Calabrias Saſon ſhores, | 

With foaming billowes ſwelles and roares. | 
« When Pompey now did plainly finde Wl 

Aſſurancenone remaind behinde [0 

His backe, in tales affaire, | 

Nor that he could himſelfe prepare 

Torurne the warre another way 

For Spine, where his chiefe forces lay: 

Becauſe the Apes were iuſt berweene 

And from that courſe debar'd him cleane ; 


His ſonne vnto him he doth call, 

That eldeſt was amongſt them all : ; ; 

And him commands the world to try, —_— 
Foraid whereon he might rely. eldeſt ſore, 

Search Euphrates and Nylzs ſhore, whom hee 

To whom our fame was ſpred of yore : ——— 

And all thoſe Nations draw to head, 

Where | have Rowen Armies led : 

Withall thoſe Pyrates vanquiſhed, 

Whom l in Colonies did ſpred A briefe Cara- 

Throughour the large Cylicran ſoile, vn 

Bid them vntothe ſeas recoyle. aid Pompey, 


Stirre vp with all the Pharaoh's King : 
Let my Tygranes his force bring; 

Bur therewithall haue ſpeciall care, 
Pharraces doe his armes prepare, 

With both Armenians wandring rout, 
And Pontus people warlicke ſtout: 
Together with &yphean bands, 

And thoſe that coaſt alongſt the ſtrands 
Of flow Metis lake, thicke frorne, 
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Whereon the Scythian Carts are borne. 


But what,my ſonne,needs many words? 
Bid all the Exff now whet their ſwords, 
And Cittres all where ſo they ſtand 

That haue becne conquered by our hand : 
And to my Campe ſummon them all, 
That to my Tryumphes haue beenerhrall. 
And youlikewiſe, braue Letium Lords, 
Whoſe names our Holy-dayes records, 
Firſt to Epyrus get you gone; 


In Macedon new force receiue, 
Whilſt winters ſcaſon lends vs leaue. 


When he had ſaid, they all agreed 


| To follow what he had decreed : 


'And that there might no time be loſt, 


«] ButCeſar not enduring peace, 
Nor liking long from Armes to ceaſe, 
Leaſt Fortune ſhould eſtrange her face, 
Still hotly doth purſue the chaſe, 

And preſſeth Pompey at the hecles, 
As one thatno contentment feeles, 
In ought that yetby him is done : 


| Thathathſo many Cities wonne 


Inſo ſhorttime; and hath diſtreſt 
So many foes, of Forts poſſeſt: 


Socaſteto his conqueſt lead, 

The greateſt nn; \ warre could gaine : 
Yet Ceſar (in his maiſtcring vaine) 

With nothing done contents his minde, 
VVhilf _ to doe remaines behinde. 
But onward in this warre doth trace, 
Though all a/is giues him place: 

And much at Pompey's ſtate repines, 

That he ſhould reſt in her confines. 

And noleſſedoth ithim difpleaſe, 


That he ſhould paſſe from thence by ſeas: 
The Hauens mouth he ſtriues to ſhut, 


Then through the Grecr/an fields march on : 


They hoiſe their ſailes, and leaue the coaſt. 


And fiading Reme, the worlds chiefe head, 


And 


— 
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And therein heapes of rockes doth glut, 
But that his labour loſtin vaine, 
Swallowd by the devouring maine. 
And like the ſands are ſpearſt abroad, 
Faſter then hands can them vnload. 
For of thoſe heapes no marke was ſeene 
More then if Arhos mounthad beene 

| Orethrowne, and in the middle caſt 

| Of the Erean Ocean vaſt. 

| Oras if G-#rus hill ſo,ſteepe 
V Vere inco the deuouring deepe 
Ot foule Aurrnus headlong throwne: 


| Sothis huge worke was oucrflowne: 
| No (igneat all thereof was ſhowne. 
| N w therefore he meanes to aſſay 
| Another courſe to ſtop the bay. 
| Vvich piles of wood (hereto deſign'd) 
And huge Oke trees with chains combin'd, 
| This harbours mouth muſt be confin'd. 
So fame reports that Zerxes rryd, 
The raging ſeas to ouerſtride, 
Framing on Helleſpont a way, 
Ouer the which he would conuay 
| From Aſfias ſide his mighty hoaſt, 
| Vnto Earopas fertill coaſt. 
And on this floting bridgetranſporr 
Old Abydos to Seſtus fort. 
Not fearing to be ouer-caſt 
VVith Earas, or with Zephirs blaſt, 
VVhen he through Achos fore&'d a way, 
Safely his Nauy to imbay. 
So was this harbours mouth chain'd faſt 
| VVith woods cur downe into it caſt; 
| VVhereon they did _ Towers aduance, 
| That onthe rowling billowes dance. 
| VVhen Pompey now art laſt perceiin'd 
| The our-ler of rhe ſea bereau'd ; 
VVith firme compa foundation rough 


VVhereby che worke to paſſe was brought, 
' A wortdof cares torment his thought, 
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| How to ſer free the bay againe, 

And ſparſe theſe workes into the maine. 
He cherefore now ſtout ſhippes prouides, 
(With hoiſed failes, and force of rides) 
Againſt this linked bridge toruſh, 

Papyy forcerh | Which with huge Engines they doe cruſh, 
away through | So that peece-meale it teares and ſplits, 
Ceſers vorie | Andonthe weltring Ocean flits: 

harbour. - | In cliffes and rockes lye linked trees. 

Thus for his ſhips a paſſage frees. 

And in the darke (with force of flings) 
Great wilde-fire balles amongſt them flings. 
Then he commands, in ſtill ot night, 

| Thatall prepare themſclues for flight. 

That Mariners no clamours make, 

When to their ſhippes they them berake : 
Nor that the Trumpets warning giue, 
When they their watches doe reljeue. 

Bur that the troopes doe come aboord, 
Not thereto cal'd by Trumpets woord. 


I: ſcemes 14- | The Sunne in Libra now doth ſhine 
tan is heere 


wiſtaken, for | ON AuFumnes Equinoxiall line, 
tha thisbe- | VVhen (with the __ of the day) 


of the 
Born the | 1 © doc prepareto packe away, 


Spring of the | And wey'd their Anchors with no cries, 
yeare, a3 Appi- | That in the oafe deepe buried lies. 

x write. | And whilſt they hoiſe their tackled yards, 
| . | Thefearfull Maifters filence guards. 
They cur their ſailes, and cables coyle, 
Pompey leaues || The Sailers without noife doe toile. 
Brunduſum, & | Then Pompey Fortune did deſire, 


04g "|: Thatnow he ſafely mighr retire 


: From May ; fince _— d 
| | That heno reſting there ould finde : 


; Burſcem'd it did the Fates diſpleaſe; 

| For (with the working ofthe ſeas): 

The ſhippes eiented were. 

' Which did a ſudden clamor reare. 

| Andfalling foule (with bluſtring weather) 
| Their beake-heads clartring meer together. 


| 
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« The enemy the Citry takes, 
As ſoone as Pompey it forlakes. 
| The Townſmen ſtraight ſer ope the gares, 
So faith doth change when fortune mates, 
The walles they had no ſooner wonne, 
But ſtraight the armed troopes doe runne 
To both ends of this compaſt land, 
Which at the harbours mouth doth ſtand. 
And much were vextto looke thereon, 
How Pompey with his fleet was gone. 
O ſhame / alictle conqueſt 'ris, 
To ce great Pompey flying this. 
He lipt out at a narrow breach, 
And fo the Ocean wide did reach : 
This breach by which his ſhips did paſſe, 
Through this A worke,no bigger was 
Then the Ewbear ſtraight, whereon 
There beates the waues of Calcydor. 
And here two of theſe ſhips ſtooke faſt, 
Into the which theſe Souldiers caſt | 
Huge grapling hooks, with mighty chains, 
That them vnto the ſhore conſtraines, 
Here ciuill bloud the ſea firſt ſtaines. 
The whole fleet elſe free paſſage findez 
But theſe chicte fhips were left behinde. 
Euen ſo when s/o tooke in hand, 
Firſt to attempr the Colchos land; 
Cyanea's cliffe let fall two rockes 
Into the ſea, whoſe boyſterous ſhockes 
One of his leſſer veſſels hits, 
Whoſe ſterne abaft it ſomewhar ſplits: | 
Yer ſafely from thoſe rockes ſhe flirts 
Into a ſheltring crecke, and theare 
Her wracke forthwith ſhe doth repare. 
«| By this the breaking ofthe day 
A differing colour doth diſplay : , 
Yer Phebas (with his gliſtering head) 
Had not Aurora's checkes made red, 
Though his approach drew on a pace : 
To which the nearer ſtarres giue place, 
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The Pleiades no _ ſhines : 
Bootes to the Eaſt inclines : 


| And Lucifer, thatlampe of light, 


Hides from the heate of Tytars fight. 


The greater ſtarres that ſhine by night, 


Now Pompey through the ſeas doth ſcower, 
Bur not with like Empiring power, 

As when hedid thoſc Pirates foyle, 
Thar all the mainedid robbe and ſpoyle, 
Thy forrunes haue their race out runne, 
Tired with thy great conqueſts wonne, 
So as miſhap theenow doth call, 

With thy deere ſpouſe and childrenall, 
Into a warre farre off to flee, 

And all thy houſhold Gods with thee. 
And yet (in this exiled fate) 

Anoble traine ſupports thy ſtate. 

Bur oh ſome forraigne ſhore is ſought, 
Whereas thy ruine muſt be ag 
Not thatthe Gods in wrath deſire, 
Thatthou ſhouldſt wane thy funerall fire 
Vatomb'4d in thine ownenatiue land; 
Bur with thy death curſe «£eypt ſtrand : 
And free that heynous wretched deed 
From Latium, that thy worth did breed, 
For her ſo Fortune doth prouide, 

In coaſts remote that guilt to hide. 

To keepe the Rowan land from ſtaine 

Of bloud, of her deere Pompey flainc., 


Fins Libri ſecnnai, 
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£3 7 doth declare whilſt Pompey flees, 
GY The viſion that he dreaming ſees. 

eo ToSicill /c is Curio ſent, 

Czar ro Rome makes bis deſcent. 

The Treaſurie as [pole he takes. 

Merellus ſome reſiſtance makes. 

BS In theſe warres who takes Pompey s Part. 
SS Czſarto Spaine #ransferres his Mart, 

E3 And in his paſſage takes in hand 
SS Marſcilles ſicge by ſes and land. 

a Tet onwards ſtill be doth proceed, 
B23 And leaurth Brutus in his fbeed : 

83 who by « battell on the Maine - 

"3 With conqueſt doth the City gaine. 


. 

. 
ſy #49 . p v4.4 4% ” 
iT, Fo $; -? »% 


WW 4H #44464 $4 ++: 


 Ith friendly gales the ſailes doe flye, 


And all their lookes as they doe wend, 
Vpon /onias coaſt they bend. 

Bur Pompey 's eyes ſtill fixed ſtand, 

Gazing on the Heſperian land, 
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And whilſt he viewes his natiue ſhore, 
(Which he is like to ſeeno more) 

The high lands ſeeme as clouds to fight, 
And then atlaſt doe vaniſh quite. 

Now whil'ſt a ſlumbring ſleepe did ceaze 
His wearied ſprights,to giue them caſe; 
In dreames, a vitoo he deſcries, 

That from below did gaſtly riſc. 

The fad afpe& of 1ulzas face, * 

Seem'd to appeare in thatſameplace, 


Whereas her funerall fire was made, 2 
And ſaid, I come from Stygian ſhade, C 


Where ghoſts affli&ed haunt and trade, 
Chac'd from thoſe faire E/iſian fields, 
Tobleſſed ſoules that ſolace yeelds. 
Conſtraind I follow ciuill warre, 
Where I beheld the Feries iarre, * 
Sparkling abroad their blazing brands 
Amongl thy troopes of armed bands, 
And Charon, Ferry-man of Hell, 

More skiffes prepares then tongue can tell. 
And Dis new torments doth deuiſe 

For ſoules, that poſting to him flies. 
And now the Fatall Siſters try, 

With all their ſpeed, their worke to ply. 
Yet their three hands can ſcarce ſuffſe, 
Their webbes ſo faſt in ſunder flies. 


| O Pompey! whilſt I was thy wife, 


In Triumphes thou didſt lead thy life: 

Thy Fortane {ince, it ſeemes,it fled, 
Cleane chang with thy new nupriall bed, 
Which is ordain'd (by wrathfull Fares) 
To bring her Pheeres to dolefull dates, 
Cornelis, that ſame ſtrumper vile, 
Thatdid her ſpouſall bed defile, 

Before the funerall fires were ſpene, 
Wherein her husbands bones were brent. 
She ſtill thy Enſignes doth accoſt, 

By land orſea where ſo thou goſt, 


/ Whilſt, me in memory to kceepe, 
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Thou wilt not breake one houres ſleep. 
No vacant time theredothremaine, 
Your mutuall loue-fporrs toreſtraine; 
Bur C/ar ſhall thee chaſe by day, 
| And I by nightwill thee diſmay. 
| Leth:trom me cannor remoue 
The memory of thy deere loue. 
| The powers infcrnall licence me 
Throughout the earth to follow rhee. 
Amidit the fierce baralions rage, 
| dreadlefle will my ſelfe ingage. 
For by my ghoſt I doe proteſt, 
Within thy power it ſhall nor reſt; 
(0 Pompey) j na {tile ro prophane 
| Of Sonne-in-law, which thou haſt rane. 
| Thoulſeekitin vaine with thy ſwords edge 
To cutthe knot of chat vowd pledge. 
Doe what thoucanft, theſe Cins// s 
Aclaſt (hall caſt thee in mine armies. 
Thus having ſaid, the wandring ſhade 
From the embracemenes fofily fade, 6 
Of her old ſpouſe, herewith adrade: 
Yer though the Gods his rvine threars, 
And hoſts would moue him to regreats, 
The DS he to armes doth flye, 
Reſolu'd his farall chanceto try. 

«q Whatnow (quoth he) ſhall lumbring fights 
Ot viſions vaine,appall our ſprights? 
Either the bodies laid in graue 
Ot morrals here, no feeling haue: 6 
Or nothing tis when death doth raue- 
By this time Tytan dipt his head 
Downe into T hetis 4ut'd bed : 
And onely ſo much light he lends 
Vntothe Earth, as Fhwbe ſends 
From her paletace,with homes new clol['d, 
Or when her otbe hath beene compot'd. 
Now this deſired ſtranger coaſt, 
Aﬀoords him leaue to land his hoaſt: 
And to that end they did prepare 


I 3 


— ——_ 


| A 


Ceſar dilcon- 
rent with 


Pompeis eſcape 


Ceſar affets 
ro winne the 


peoples fauor, 


Lucans Pharſalia_s. 


Their Anchors, and their Cables yare. 
And as they doe porn the ſhoares, 
They ſtrike their ſailes, and ply their oares. 
« When Ceſar ſaw that from the bay 
The windes had borne the fleet away, 
Which now the ſeas hid from his fighe, 
Although his onely power and mike 
Commanded all Heſperia ſoyle ; 
No glory yet in him did boyle, 
So to put Pompey to that foyle. 
But did his minde much more diſpleaſe, 
That ſo his foes had fcap'tby ſeas. 
Fortune by no meanes could content 
The height whereto his minde was bent : 
He weyes not ſo much conqueſts gaine, 
. As ſtill in raging warres to raigne. 
And yetnow ſeemesthat he doth meane, 
From care of warres his thoughts to weane : 
And to intend thepublicke peace; | 
Hoping by that meanes to encreaſe 
The peoples vaine vnconſtant loue, 
And diſcontentments to remoue. 
Whichto effec, the grateful'ſt w 
Was how the common dearth to ſtay : 
For now the Cities, and che reſt 
Famine moſt grieuouſly oppreſt, 
Then Awe, and Lege arc ſureſt bread, 
When by the rich the poorearefed, 
| The ſtarued vulgar nothing dread. 
q Curio theretoreto this inten, 
Into Sycilia Iles ſent : 
Whereas the ſeas with furious waues, 
Either the mouldring ſhores ſtill ſhaues, 
Or elſe the clyffes ſo beates and ſhakes, 
As inthelan _ indraughts makes. 
And till their tury ſo maintaine 
As keepes the parted confines twaine C 
That they can neuer ioyne againe. 


Now rage of warre (butnew begunne) 
Doth oucr all Sardiniarunne, 
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Both of which Ilands ſtill abound 
With fertill croppes vpon the ground; 
So as no coaſt on all that maine 
Heſperia {erues with ſo much graine. 
The Roman barnes no land fo feeds, 
Scarcely the ſtalkes the eares exceeds. 
Not Affricke doth affoord like ſtore ; 
When as the clouds, with Boreas rore, 
Breeds fruitful years,and moiſts the ſhore. 
Thus Ceſar did, with care prouide 
How theſe defe&s might be ſuply'd : 
Then marcheth on (with ſtately port) 
But notin any warlickefſort: 
His countenance ſcem'd to peace defign'd, 
And fo to Reme his courſe enclin'd. 
0 O had he come vnto that Towne, 
Only adorn'd with the renowne, 
And Trophies of the Gallicke ſpoyles, 
And glory of his Nyrtherne broyles, 
How great a traine, what worthy ſhowes 
Might he haue made of conquered focs ? 
Of all his Rhene and Oceas thralles, . 
His conqueſt of the noble Gaw/es, 
And with them all his captiue flockes, 
Of Brittons, with their yellow lockes, 
O whata triumph did he leefe, 
In winning more then all of theſe / 
«] The Cities now as he remoues, 
Did not(in troopes to ſhew their loues) 
Meet him with ſhouts and friendly cries: 
Bur ſilent, and with fearfull eyes. 
No flockes of people inthe fields 
To ſee him there, applauſes yeelds : 
Yet his contentment ſtands in this, 
That he to them a terror is. 
For he did euer more _—_— 
The peoples feare, then their vaine loue, 
_ he the ſteepy Towres had paſt 
Of ſtrong Anxeris, andatlaſt 
The fennic way withall he takes, 


| Sycilias frnit- 
tulneſle, 


Ceſar comes 
to Kone, 
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| Ceſars 
looking ypon 


Rome. 


ſpeech 


__— 


Lucans Pharſalia-, 


Thatlies between Pontinas lakes : 
Neere which the grotit aloft is ſcene, 
Of Dane, Seythians heauenly Queene, 
And not farre thence, high Alba way, 
Where Latium rites make Holiday. 
From whence vpon arocke on hye, 
A loofe, the City he did'eye: 
Which (fincehis Ge/fiebktwarre began) 
He neuer yet had ſeenetillthan. 
And now (admiring thatproſpeQ) 
To Rome this ſpeech he did direct. 

<q Ofcate of Gods! 60nld chis men fo 
Forſake thee, erethey ſaw a foe? 
If thou canſt nor; whit City can 
Deſerue to be fought for by man? 
Well have the higher powers repreſt, 


| The humors of the armed &2ff, 


From ioyning with the H##g rs four: 
And all that fierce outragious rout 

Of Dakes,of Getes, atid Sarmatans, 

From bringing done their bloudy bands 


To thee (poore Rome) by Fortuie ſpar'd, 


Whompgearefull Pompey durft not gaard. 
So weakely mand, more bleſt art farre 
With Ciz/{/then with Forreigne watre. 

«| Thus ſaid, forthwith he did inveſt 
The Citty, then with fearts poſſeſt: 
For ſure they thought, that (int his ire) 
All ſhould haue becrie conſhirr'd with fire, 


| And Temples ſhoiild to ruiriermme, 


As ſoone as hee the walles had wonne. 
Such was the meaſure of their fright, 
His will they conſtru'd by kis might. 
And in ſuch ſuddenmazetments weare, 
Thar they their ſacred rites forbeate. 
The common fort to ſportings ber, 
Their merry tunes tiitn'd to lament : 


| No ſpleen they had,theirſprights were /pent 


The Roman Fathers reuerend troope 


In Phebsus Pallace ſitting, drovpe: 


Not 
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Northither called atan houre, .. > 
By order of the Senates powre. X 
No Conſals with their preſence grace 
Their ſacred ſcares in ſupreme place. 
Nor next to them the lawes to ſway 
The Pretor fate in his array. 
No Coches at the Senate gate, 
That thicher bring the Feeres of ſtate. 
Ceſar alone was all in all, 
His priuate voyce the Court doth thralll, 
The Fathers to his heſts giue way, 

Rady his pleaſure to obay, 
Whether he Monarchy deſire, 
Or would co ſacred rites aſpire: 
Orliues of Senators would waſt, 
Or them into exile would caſt. 
But he (more modeſt and more milde) 
Did bluſh his power ſhould be defil'd; 
More to command (with threatning feare) 
Then well the Romer ſtate could beare. 

Burt one there was amongſt the reſt, 

For liberty that would conteſt : 
And in a rage he tooke in hand, 
Toknow ifCeſar might withſtand 
The ancient Rules of their free ſtate, 
And in that point would right debate, 
This ſtour Merellus was, who ſaw 
A ſwarming troope of Souldiers draw 
Neerec to Satwrnus Temple gates, 
That were lockt vp from dire debates, 
Steps forth enrag d, and doth aſſay 
Through Ceſars bands to forcea way. 
So mary of tempting gold the lone : 


The mindes of mortall men can moue, 

Danger of ſword and death to proge. 

The lawes no alor doth proteR, 

| The catethercof alldo _— 2 


| Bur (chat which is moſt vile ofall) 
| Riches, whereto baſe mindesare thrall, 
| Stirres vp a fooliſh idle brawle. 
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This Tribune, with a ton or atlarge, 


The out-rage laſes to Czſars charge: 
And telles him plainly that before 
He ſhall breake ope the Temple dore, 
The ſword ſhould firſt his breaſt inuade, 
And bathe in ſacred bloud his blade. 
And that the Gods for juſtice ſake, 
Vengance would pay if ſpoyle he make, 
Or doe by force the treaſure rake. 
The Tribunes curſes in like caſc 
(Said he) did greedy Cra//us trace. 
And did againſt him fo preuaile, 
That wofull warre his pride did quaile. 
Doe thou ſo now vnſheath thy ſword, 
That doſt ſuch lawleſſe leaue affeord 
To this iniurious foule contempt 
From peoples rage thou art exempr. 
What can this forlorne towne atrempe ? 
Thy wicked Souldiers muſt not crauc, 
The treaſures of our ſtateto haue: 
Elſe-where thou haſt ſufficient ſpoyles 
Of conquered Townes in other ſoyles. 
No want at all thy troopes conſtraines, 
Ofour long peace to ſharethe gaines: 6 
In warre (O Ceſar) looſe the raines. 

« With theſe proud words the Tribane hath 
So farre prouoked Ceſars wrath, 
As thatwith ſcorne he did reply ; 
In vainepoore ſoule thou hop ſi to dye 


Sobrauec adearh, as by my blade: 


Nought hath cAerellas worthy made, 
So greata graceas Ceſars ire, 

It ſorts not with thy proud deſire. 
Thinkſt thou thar freedoms ſtare muſt ſtand 
Supported by thy feeble hand? 

My glory wonne in ſo long warre, 
Thy vaine conceipt exceeds fo farre, 
As that the lawes would lefſe deteſt, 
By Ceſars hand to be ſuppreſt, 


{ Then by Merellas voycerto hold, 


OO 


| 
| —— — 
| The freedome that they did of old. 
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So Ceſar ſpake, and yer before 
The Tribune left the Temple dore, C 
His rage increaſed more and more, 
And to the wrathfull ſwords hepreſt, 
Forgetting what his gowne proteſt, 

C But Corrs check t, and ſtaied than, 
The ſawcy boldnefle of this man. 
And aid; the freedome now they held, 
To ſoueraigne power in ſpight muſt yeeld. 
For though this act thou couldſt mainraine;, 
Thou ſhouldſtbur freedomes ſhadow gaine., 
Since our deieted ate obayes 
So many orher ſecruile wayes. 
This comfort and excuſe we haue, 
If ilnder vs as baſe depraue. 6 
Reſiſtleſſe power doth all men brawe. 
And I would rather wiſh co heare, 
Theſe ſeedes of warre diſperſed weare. 
With loſle of wealth thoſe maybevext, 
That freedome haue for their pretext, 
For want more griewouſly doth rauc 
Vpon the maiſter then the ſlaue. 

«| Mectellus being pur aſide, 
The Temple was (ct open wide : 
And ſuch a noyſe the ruſhing ſhockes 
Did make, when they did force the lockes, 


. That the Tarpeian cliffe did ſound, 


Lowd with the Eccho's that rebound. 
Gut of the Temple cleane they ſwept 
The wealth, that had full ſafe beene kepr 
So long agoe by conquelts gain d, 
Whereof ſcarce memory remain d. 

The treaſures got in Punickebroyles, 
The Perſian, and Macedons ſpoyles; 
With heapes of gold, that were a pray, 
When Pirrhus trembling fled away, 
That had Fabritias faith aſſay'd, 
In vaine our Rome to have betraid. 
And whatſocuer heretofore 
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Ceſar richer 


then all Kome. 


Our frugall fices laid vpin ſtore 2 
With all the tfibure and therent, 
From timeto time that {ſs ſent : 

And all the fpoyles from Crete for, 

By conqueſt that Herellus got : 

With Caro's wealth, which he did bring 
(By long ſeas) from the Cypres King : 
With all the treaſures of the eaſt, 

And thoſe rare Trophies that did feaſt 
The eyes of all that them beheld, 
When Pompeys rriumphes ſo exceld: 
And was the lateſt conqueſt wonne 


| Onthoſc great kingdomes ouer-runne. 


All theſe the Yi&ors vie ſupplies 

By wotull rapine made good prize. 
Whereon might truly pafle this doome, 
Ceſar was richer now then Rome, 

«| Pompey meane while a world had wonne, 
That would in warre his fortune runne : 
Great Cities on his ſide did band, 

Thar ſhall at Ceſars mercy ſtand. 

The Grecians firſt their ſuccour lends : 
Amphiſa her braue Phoceans ſends ; 

Then thoſe that doe the Countries fill, 

On both ſides of Parnaſius hill 

With rocky Cyrrha,to him ſwarmes 

The Capraines of Boetian Armes. 

Where Cephiſos, with his ſwift waucs, 

Old Cadmus Citty weltring laues. C 
Whoſe water fatall anſweres raues. 

To theſe, P;/can people joynes : 

With ſweet A/phess, that purloynes 

Her ſecret current vnder ground, 

Till ſhe Tr#nacris hath found. 

Menalathen th"Arcadians leaue, 

And ts theſe warres themſelues bequeaue : 
And Trachine Souldiers thither flyc, 
From the Herculean Octes hye : 

The Theſprotes and Driopes 

Doe likewiſe marchalong with eaſe. ' 


—  —— 
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| The Selle, that his part doe take, C 


——— 


Their folicary groues forſake, 
That on Chaonrans toppe doc ſhake. 
r 


— 


And though th'4thenian bands were ſpen 
In former warres whereto they went, 

Yet loy3ll Se/amins lent 

Three little hippes, which now they rigges 
That in Phabeian docks did ligge. 

The ancient Creet, Towes loued land, 
Where Cirties ten times ten did ſtand, 
Her Gnoſi1an quiuers thither ſent, 

W ith people vſing bowes cuent : 

Gortine (hewes the like good will, 

Whoſe Archers equals Exfterne skill. 
Then Orithow ſent Dardan ſtrength : 
With Athamus that farre in length 
Diſperſerh many woods ſhe ownes., 

And old Enchyle,where the ſtones C 
Shew Cadmus metamorphoz'd bones, 

So Colchis,and Abſirtes flud, 
Whoſe froth filles Adriaticke mud. 
The Pen1,chat (with clowniſh skill) 
The Countries all abouttheretill, 
And with Theſ/a/ian Plowes doe toyle, 
And furrough vp Hialcons ſoyle, 
Fromwhence (into the raging maine) 
Was carried firſt that ſtranger traine, 
Of Argonauts, whole boyſterous bands 
Did range and ſpoyle in forraine lands. 
They firſt the pra&tiſe did contriue, = 
How men againſt the ſcas mighrſtriue, 
And how with failes to take the winde, 
Whereby remored ſhores to finde. 

And therewithall they did diſplay 


To loathſome Death a new found way, 
On morrals liues to raue and pray. 

The T hractan .£mmns is left bare: 

And Pholoe, whoſe manrood are 

(As lying fables leaue ro minde) 

By nature ſhap'tof Centanrs ——_— 
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Strymon (that doth to Nylas ſands H 
Send birds of the B:ſtonian lands) , - 
Her aid ſets out in warlicke bands: 2 
And barbarous Com,when ſhe leaucs A 
Sarmatian ſtreames, and after cleaues 
To Peucens ſpreading channel! deepe, 0 
One of thoſe heads alone doth keepe, C H 
That from great /fars current ſweepe ; 0 
Then Mica and 1dalrs land, T| 
Thar mingles with cold Caicos ſtrand, | A 
And the Arisban barren mould, ' 
With thoſe that doe Pitexex hould; _ 
Then the Celenes moſt accurſt, Al 
Lamenting that their Aar/i« durſk A 
(O Pallas with thy gifts elate) T1 
Stirre conquering Phebas to debare. T1 
And high ſhoar'd Marie whoſe ſwift race, " 
Crooked Meandey doth embrace, A 
And with her,wheelcs about her pace, Aj 
With Paiels ſands, that do vnfold, G 
The prerious graines of glowing gold Vi 
To forraigne coaſts, and Hernizs {trands, Tt 
| Tharcquals ic with pretious ſands, Tt 
So likewiſe all the //7#m bands, of 
To fruitleſle warres for P ſtands, A 
Negleing the old flying fame, A: 
That 1ulius of the Trojans came. H, 
So $yris her aſfiſtance giues, Th 
And the inhabitants that liues 
Abour Orentes deſart coaſts, wW 
And X #nus towne,whoſe blifſe fame boaſts: Ar 
Damaſcss {ubic& to high windes : k 
Ga=4 likewiſe ;and where men findes T 
Palme-trees ſo rife, and thicke to ſtand, ko. 
Named the /dumeen land : ; B . 
The ſca-waſht Citty Tyres hight, Th 
Sydon with prerious purpledight, . 
Their ſhips (when to the warres they flyc) He 
Range not the ſeas vncertainly. T s 
No ſca-menhauc the Art moretry'd, , 
How 
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How by the Poſe their courſe to guide, 

So likewiſe (if we credit fame) 

Phenicians were the firſt had name, 

The vſe of charaQters to fiade, 

And letters to expreſle our minde. 

HWemphis the praiſe had not found 

Ofthoſe broad fAlagges vpon her ground, C 

How they together ſhould be bound. 

Ofbeaſts and birds (this was their trade) 

The ſhapes deepe cur in ſtones they made, 

And fo their magicke art preſaru'd 

In brutiſh Images faire caru'd, 

Then thoſe inhabitants that roues 

Abour mount Taurus wooddy groues. 

And Perſian Tarſus,with thoſe men, 

That cut rockes for Coricum denn. 

The Mallians, and the «ge coaſt, 

Whoſe ſhippes doe ring with billowes toſt, 

And Silix now the ſeas frequent 

Allowd,burnor as Pyrates En k, 

So are the Eaſterne Countries led 

Vnto this warre by fame farre ſpread, 

That Ganges now her troopes forth brings, 

The current of whoſe floating ſprings 

Of all ſtreames in the world dares runne, 

A courſe contrary to the Sunn ; 

And headlong flies againſt the Exf, 

Heere it is ſaid the warfare ceaſt, 

That Macedons great Captaine made, 

When he the Ocean did invade. 

And did himſelfe ore-come confeſſe 

With this vaſt worlds vnweldnefle. _ 

There [nds fiercely forth doth _— 

With mighty ſtreames,and channels degpe, 

Diuided into gulfes alone, 

But with Hidaſpis mingles none. 

Then thoſe thar the ſweer liquor ſwilles, 

| Which from the ſugar-canes diſtilles : 

And they that vſe with ſaffrons graine, 

To giue their haire a ſhining _ 
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ans the firſt 


| that inucntcd 


| letters, 


The Memphites 
kepttheic ma- 
gicke art car- 
ued in Rones, 
with the figurs 
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Birds before 
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Theſe were 
the Pirats that 
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gan. 
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| Andſoin dainty lawnes doe dangle, 
Which they with gliſtering Iewels ſpangle. 
And thoſe that make their tunerall piles, 

| Before that Death their Life cxiles, 

And doe without conſtraint embrace, 

The furious flames with dreadlefle face. 

O how great glory doe they gaine, 

Thar death can hold in ſuch diſdaine, 
With their owne hands (in ſpight of fates) 
To haſten on their welcome dates; 

And whilſt in perfect health they liue, 
Their foules vnto the Gods do giue / 

Then thoſe fierce Capadocien lads 

Whom hunting humors ſo much glads, 
With bruske Ammannian plowing ſwads: 
Armenia,where Nyphatem flowes, 

And rowles huge _ as ſhe goes, 
With the Cooftre forreſts hye, 

Whoſe lofty toppes doe threat the skye. 
And yee 4rabians (that doe view 

An vncoth clime vaknowne to-you) 

Do wonder much the ſhade to ſee 
Streame from the left {ide of atree. 

Then came vnto this Roman warre 
Th'Oreſtiens, that doe dwell a farre : 

The leaders of Carmazis bands, 

Whoſe climate to the Southward ſtands, 
Not wholly hid from Arons light, 

Bur ſee his Carre part ofthe night. 1 

And -tbjop neeretoall the ſignes, 

Thar in the cirkling Zodiaque twines. 

' Excepting Tawrss clouen heeles, 

When cowring crookedly he recles, 

And where great Ewphrates is bred 

Wirh ſwift ſtream'd Tygris from one head 
In Perſian fountaine ioyntly fed. 

Who when they mingle here and there, 
Breeds doubr which of the names they beare 
But Exphrates (with fruirfull ſtreames, 
As ſhe doth crauerſe ſundry realmes) 
| Reſembles Ny/#s in her courſe. 


[ 
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| But Tyer#s in her rapid ſourſe, 

| Is ſuddenly deuoured quite, 

| Into the earth from all mens ſight, 

' Andvnder ground doth runne her race 

| Till with new head her ſtreame the trace, 
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And with the Ocean cnterlace. 

This while the Parthians held them coy, 
Eicher to helpe or to annoy, 

Any of theſe two mighty guides, 

They1 warre on none of both their ſides : 
Bur langh which way the world it {lides. 
The wandring Seyths,with poyſned darts, 
Their aid vnto this warre imparts. 

And Badriens cloſd with chilly gulfes, 
VVith Hzrrcane forreſts foſtring wolfes. 
Then the Henechians bring their band, 

A part of Lacedemon land, 

Thar head(trong are where they withſtand 
And of Sarmata all that track, 

That ioynes to Mosko backe to back. 

And where rich Phaſis cuts and bounds 
The Colchos fields, and fruitfull grounds. 
VVith Halis bringing heauy fate 

To m in his rich eſtate. 


- And whereas Tannais tumbling downe 


His ſtreames, from off Rypheus crowne. 
Giues vnto Nations ſundry names, 

As ſhe her winding channels frames. 
And Europe doth on cither fide, 

From A/ia with her bankes diuide. 


| 


Now here, now there, which way ſhe bends, 


The limits ofthe world extends. 

And where the Exxine {ea doth take 
Huge torrents from Metis lake, 

And ſo the glory doth abate 

Of Gades, whom (as tales relate) 

Did onely through her pillars rwaine, 
Thar way let in the weſterne maine, 

V Vroughtby the huge Herculean paine, 
Then aids come from Scythonian ports, 
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for want of vi- 
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horſcs bloud, 
& ſo relicued 
themlclues, 


| 


The variety of 
Nations, Lan- 
guages and at- 
tires that were 
in Pompeys 
campe. | 


Tupitey Ham- 
mon 


With whom the Arimaſps conſorts. 
Thoſe doe with golden phillets dreſſe 
Their curled = ny and combed treſſe. 
The Axy, Pompey's part proteſle, 

With Maſſagets, that did letblood, 
Thcirhorſes hoofes inſteed of food, 
So to releicue their hungry mood, 

In the Sarmatich lingring brawle, 

And Gelons ſwifteſt of them all, 

So huge a maſle of Martiall bands 
Came not from the Memnonian lands, 
When Cyres did his armies make, 

For warres that he had vndertake. 

Nor Zerxes with his boyſterous crew 
Thatall his thouſands onely knew 

By counting of the darts they threw. 
Nor _Agamemnons _ ſtrong, 
Which to reuenge his brothers wrong, 
With Grecian Princes paſt the ſeas, 

In number euer equal'd theſe. 

So many Kiogp to barraile preſt, 

Neuer obay'd one Chicfetaines heſt. 
Such diuers formes of habites ſtrange, 
Oflanguage ſuch confuſed change, 

So greatatraine of royall Peeres 

Was neuer ſcenc in former yeares, 

As Fortune now did lead in dance, 

To mingle with this warres miſchance. 
Like funerals for Pompey's ſake 

A fitting exequie to make. 

Then Corniger, that Hammon hight, 
Did not forbeare with ſupreme mi 

To ſummon all Maermatick lands 

Vnto theſe warres to leade their bands. 
Or whatſocuer force did reſt 

Euen from the furtheſt of the weſt, 

Of parching LZybs,and ſun-burnt Moores ; 
Together with the Eaſternepowers, 

As | as Paratonia ſtrands, 

Vnto the bounds of Syrtes ſands. 
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| ThatCeſars fortune yet may know 
He had not wonne al ata blow: 
But ſhould in the Pharſalian fields 
| Incounter worlds with ſpeares and ſhields, 
« Now Ceſar following on his Marr, 
| From trembling Rome he doth depart : 
| And (with his valiant experthoſt) 
| Ouerthecloud-brow'd Alpes doth poſt, 
And whilſt that other Citties feare, 
The thundring fame ofhim to heare, 
Maſilian yourhes dare take in hand, 
As N-uters in theſe warres to ſtand. 
Not with Greekelightneſlſe vnreſolu'd, 
Butwith a conſtant — bold, 
They doe entend for ro debate 
The lawes and freedome of their ſtate, 6 
And notto change ox follow fate. 
But yet before they doengage 
Their Cittie vnto barrailes rage, 
They will attempt (with all their $kill 
To qualifie his head-ſtrong will 
With courteous and perſwaſiue words, 
And not till necd vnſheath their ſwords. 
Now therefore when they vnderſtand 
That Ceſars force was necreat hand, 
| Embaſſadors to him were ſcat, C 


noone 


Who with them O/zxe branches hene, 
To ſhew that peace was their intent. 

« Your Latium Annals doe make knowne 
Maſſilia (eill ſuch faith hath ſhowne 
Vnto the reuerend Reman ſtate, 
As that in all the dire debate, 
That they hauc had with forraigne foes, 
She hath partaked with their blowes. 
And now it thou doe vndertake, 
Conqueſts in vnknowne Climes to make, 
Command our true deuoted hands, 
.| To warre with thee in forraigne lands. 
Bur if yee (with infeſtious Armes) 
Prepared are for diſcords harmes, 
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To ciuill warres, then gue vs leaue 
Our teares in ſecret ro bequeaue., 
Againſtall piety it ſtands, 

In bloud of friends to bath our hands. 
Bur if the Gods (to wroth inclin'd) 
VVith venging arms would ſhew their mind, 
Or if the earth-bred Gyants fell, 

Againſt high heauens would rebell, 
Yethumane duty ſhould not dare 

VVith an inferior bootleſle care, 

Either by treaty,orby might, 
To offer for the Gods to : hr. 

Little can we poore morrtals geſle 

VVhat humors higher powers poſleſſe : 
VVhen /oze from high his anger wreakes, 
He thunder-bolrs and lightning ſpeakes. 
Admit that many nations ſtrange, 
Amongſt theſc broyles their forces range. 
And that the ſortiſh vulgar ſore 

VVould this contagious crime ſupport, 
Andnot repine (conſtrain'd from farre) 
To whet their ſwords for ciuill warre; 

Yet be it farre from honeſt hears 

To follow any fa&ious parts. 

Let no braue Souldiers venter life, 

To bolſter ourdomeſticke ſtrife. 


; VVhathand would not with feare be taint, 


To ſec his wounded father faim? 


; Brothers that warre on cither parts, 


VVill doubr to throw their farall darts. 

And ſure your Empires ſtatewill end, 

If warres vniuſt you doe intend; / : | 
Butnow our ſuite wedoe commend, 


| VVhich is, that from our Citry gates, 


You would with-hold all dire debates; 
And no infeſtious Enſignes ſend, 
Nor Fegles fierce vs to offend; 
But that as to your friends moſt iuſt 
Your perſon with our walles would truſt. 
VVhere Ceſar may (deuoid of doubt) 
Aſſure 
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Aſſure himſelfe his armes ſhut out. 
Our Towne is free from enuies wroth 
To Ceſar and to Pompey both, 
Bur if that Romes vn-vanquiſhe ſtate 
Shall till fubfiſt by fauouring Fate; 
| And chatyour humors it might pleaſe, 
| Your wraths with friendſhip to appeaſe. 
| Here may you both vnarmed meer, 
| And peaceably each other greet. 
But if prouoking warres of Sparne, 
| Your forces thirher doe conſtraine; 
V. hy range youthen fo farre aſtray? 
Gur Citry hes not in your way; 
Whoſe worth of.no importance is, 
Our ſtate ſtands ſtill exempt from bliſſe, 
We could not carſt with happy armes, 
Defend our ſelues,and countries harmes. 
But exil'd made ourlaſt retreat 
From Phocis Towers, our natiue ſeat; 
Arriving in this ſtranger port, 
Where we ſecurcly raiſd a fort, 
Rounded with walles ofno great haigth; 
Bur alwayes guarded with our faith, 
| Nowif you will beſiege our Towne, 
| And teare our gates and ramparts downe, 
| And ſer our houſes ona fire, 
Spending on vs your hoſtile ire, 
Our water-courles turne awry, 
And all our fountaine wry dry, 
And ſucke the moiſture from thoſe Gelds: 
Thar fruits and graine vnrto vs yeclds, 
O rhen behold a loathſome fight, 
\\ hen Famin ſhall (with raucning plight) 
| Conſtraine vs for rocate and gnaw 
Our fleſhy limbes to feed our maw; 
Our liberties we hold ſodeare, 
That weno toyles nortorments feare. 
| But as Sa2anturn, with renowne, 
| When Hannibal beſieg'd that Towne, 
| Our mothers ſo, with dried pappes, 
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Will caſt their infants from their lappes, 
Into the fire, to end miſhaps. 
The wife will begge with watery eye 
Of her deere bead hand to dye, 
And miſchiefes meaſure vp to fill, 
The brother will thebrother kill. 
| Such ciuill warre they rather make, 
Then any other vndertake. 

«| Thus the Maſlzan Legati ſaid, 
Which ſpeech did Ceſar ſo vpbraid, 
As that in him it ſtird vp ſpleene _ 
Which in his very lookes were ſcene, « 
And in theſe tearmes expreſt his teene, 

Your Grecian race conceiues in vaine, 

W hat courſe we meane to entertaine. 
For though our journey ſeemeto bend 
Weſtward for Sparne, yet we may ſpend 
And ſpare ſufficient time to boote, 
To raze your walles vp by the roote. 
Reioyce my Cohorts, at this hap; 
Fate caſts a warre into your lappe. 
The bluftring windes do looſe their TOY 


When in the vacant aire they trace, 
Ifno thicke woods withſtand their race. 
The flaming fire is but ablaſt, 

If ftewell be not on it caſt: 

So is it noiſome vnto me, 

Withour a warring foe to be. 


My troopes that idle life doe rue, 
When they meet no rebellious crue, 
That with their force they may ſubdue. 
Maſiiliansthinke they offer faire, 

That Ceſar may vnarm'd repaire 

In priuare ſort ſafe to their ſtate, 

Or elſe they will ſhur vp their gate: 

I needs muſt ſcorne this double flout, 


To ſbut me in, or (but me out. 


| 
| 
| 


Then they will ſceme to baniſh farre, 
Contagion ofa ciuill warre ; 


Bur they ſhall ſmart in that they dare 


Intreat 


— — 
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Intreat of peace in my affaire, 
And by experience well ſhall ſee 


| None are then thoſe more ſafe and free, 


That by my armes protected be. 
So hauing ſaid, his troopes he leades 
Towards the Towne that nothing dreads, 
Whoſe gates were ſhut,& walles well mand 
VVith ſtore of youths that on them ſtand, 

q Notfarrefrom theace Ceſar eſpics 
A hill,char loftily did riſe. 
VVhoſe toppe extends a pretty ſpace, 
Fir for a lictle camping place. 
This he eſteem'd a peece of ground, 
VVhich all their tents might ſafely bound, 
Caſting a trench about itround. 
The Cities fidenext fronting this, 
A ſtrong and lofry Caſtle is, 
VVhoſlc roppe cuen with this hill is ſcene, 
And then a plainelies both berweene : 
VVhere with great labour vp were caſt 
Diuers high mounts with Ramparts vaſt, 
Bur firſt on all parts to the land, 
VVhereon the Citry walles did ſtand, 
He did inuiron round about 
VVith trenches and with bulwarkes ſtour, 
And this huge worke ſo did conuay, 
That all was ſhut yp butthe bay. 
How great and cterniſing fame 
VVas it vnto this Citties name, 
That ncuer oucr-awd with feare, 
In this diſtreſſe, that now they were, $ 
Did ſtill vndaunted couragebcare. 
Secing that Ceſar had fo latg 
Subieed all in ſo ſhort date, 
That one towne ſhould oppoſe his fate. 
Bootleſle it is that to fore-ſlow, 
V Vhich Fate ſers downe how it ſhall goe. 
Fortgne,chat haſtens this mans ſway, | 
And faies the world ſhall him obay, C 
Inthis but crifles time away. 
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| Downe goes the woods hand ouer head, 
The Okes are from the forreſts ſhred. 
With which their works of carth are bound, 
Wherby they ſtand more firme and ſound : 
That their foundation well may beare 


The ſtruures that on them they reare, 
which elſe their heft wold mouldring tearc 

< AGreue there ſtood full long of yore, 
Which none durſt violate before, 
Whoſe armes fo thicke did interlace, 

That ir obſcured all the place. 

The derripti- | And with coole ſhadowes kepr off farre, 
de 1 The glowing beames of Tytaws carre. 
groue necre | Therurall Nymphes here did not wonne, 
—_ Nor Syluane Gods, nor Fairies runne : 
Bur with a barbarous ſacred rite, 
For ſacrifice had Altars dight, 
The rugged rindes (throughout this wood) 
WW ere ſmer'd and ſtaind with human blood, 
If we may credit giue toeld, 
That heauenly powers in reuerenceheld ; 
The very birds it did affright, 
Vpon the boughes to pearch or light. 
The ſauadge beaſts aid itforbeare, 
And would not haunt or kennell there. 
No windes on theſe trees ſhewd their force, 
Lightning did thence her flames diuorce. 
An vgly horrid denne it was, 
That neither bred greene leafe or grafle, 
Bur many ſwarthy ſprings there riſe, 
From whence froth-bubling black ſtreams flies : 
And there rough hewed pictures ftands 
Of Gods fram's by ſome bungling hands. 
In rotten trunkes of hollow treene, 
Strange vncoth ſhapes are often ſeene, 
The hideous ſeate of this ſterne place, 
With dread makes pale the gazers face. 
The vſuall figures daily ſeene 
Of God-heads, not ſo fearfull beene, 
Nor holds mens mindes in ſo great awe 


Strange ſights 


in this grouc. 
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As thoſe they neuerknew or ſaw, 
Ofr-times from our the hollow ground, 
Strange howling voyces did reſound. 

Huge Ew-trees ſometimes ſeeme to fall, 
And _—_—_ ſpring vp againe withall. 

| The fires that run by night in fields, 

Twining theſe trees no blaſting yeelds. 

About the Okes fell Dragonerwiſt, 

Thither to come no people liſt, 

Tis left vnto the powers diuine : 

For be it when the Sunne did ſhine, 

Or when darke nighrthe carth doth hide, 

The Prieſt there ſcarcely durſt abide. 

To meet (in ſo great feare he ſtood) 

The God that patroniz'd this wood. 

This groue that neerethe campe did ſtand, 

Muſt now be feld downe our of hand. 

Of which in focmer warres with Gaw/e, 

No ſticke was ceuer cut atall; 

But ſafe vntouche did ſtand \prighe, 

Neere other woods deſtroyed quite, 


«| Buryer the Souldiers daring mood, 2 


To cut theſe trees diſmaied ſtood, 

The reuerent wo AY = —_—_ 

They thought thatit this grouc f 

The 4 Axes hs would then rebell &. 

And in reuenge (as thereto loath) 

Vpon their limbes curne backe his wroth, 
When Ceſar ſaw his Caborts put 

ng great dread this groueto cur; 

Hetakes an Axe,and fiercely ſtroake 

Vpon a mighty high-growne Oake; 

Which when he had halfe hewne a ſunder, 

Why mates (quoth he) is this a wonder? 

Fearenot with me to doe theſame, 

Vpon my head layall theblame, 

Which faid, they his command attempt: 

Bur yer from feare nottfull exempt. 

Their mindes in doubt were held at oddes, 


To anger Ceſar, or the Gods, - 
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| © Thendowneisfeld the long-grain'd Afb, bi 

| Theknotty Holme in twaine they laſh. | A 

| The great Dodonian Beech high-growne, . V 

| Now with the Axelies ouer-throwne, B 

The Alder, bred by riners ſides, A 

As did the reſt, like wracke betides. V 

The Cypres, vid by thoſe that moume;, A 

Whilſt noble funerals do burne. Tl 

Then did the place ſo fleec'd and ſhorne, T! 

In ſtead of ſhadcyler in the morne : A 

So neere they grew, that being feld, Ye 

One tree anorher-vpright held. Tt 

* nels « The Gallicke peaſants at this ſight, At 
The peaſants | Condole the ſpoyle with heauy plight. Bu 
ot aur 8%” | Butall the Burgers (fromthe wall) Of 
oue cur | Reioyceto ſee this huge down-fall. Th 
as They hope this facrilegious deed | Ar 
liens being : Againſt the Gods, would VENEgCcance breed. WW 

| gladof ir. Yet Fortune oft we ſee doth ſpare: Me 
The mighty that moſt guilty are. Th 

| And heaxenly powers their fury flakes, Su 
| Inplaging wretched harmleſſe ſnakes. As 

ll When they had trees ſufficient ſtore Ag 

To ſerue their turne,chey feld no more. | VV 

But round about they ſecke all parts, | As 

To bring in carriages and carts : | Th 

| Which did the countrey much annoy, | An 
The Galliche * } Their plowes in that ſort to imploy. But 
pealantsre- | This ſcaſon ſeru'd the lands torill, vv 
owingis | And much it wentagainſttheir will C Thi 
indered by | To let their husbandry ſtand (hill. An 

- pwn Ceſar likewiſe was much inrag'd, Tar 
ges. q 5 

; Abour this ſiege tobe engagd. On 

His forces were deſign'd afarre, The 

VI To be imployd in greater warre, As 

| Cſcrolfende® | Againſt his enemics in Spaine, An 
| <1 bers | Whoſearmics coaſtthe weſterne maine. ' The 
| Maſſilia And therefore to cut off delayes, | Co 
| A woodden Turret he did raiſe, | Bur 
| Of ſo great height,and large withall, | The 
| As | Sor 
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As was the caſtle and the wall. 

Which was not fixt vnto the ground, * 

But borne vpou huge truckles round. 

And creeping forward like a ſnayle, 

Was nor diſcernd how it did trayle. 

And when this maſſe did crackling ſhake 
The Town/men thoght that ſome Earthquake 
This hugious ſtrufure did ſurpriſe, 

And muſd their walles ſhak't not likewiſe, 
Yer ſtil! their courage did ſubſiſt 

The Romans (toutly to reſiſt. 

And not alone with caſting darts, 

But with great ſlings they pierce both parts 
Of this huge frame, and make ſuch way, 


That armed troopes downe-right they ſlay. ' 


And with thoſe maine ſtones from them ca 
When bones are bruiſfd, and lives laid waſt. 
More wounds they leaue fo gaping wide, 
That darts had way from fideto fide. 

Such miglity blowes theſe ſtones do giue, 
As when fierce windes do whirling driue, 
Againſt ſome old high tortering rocke, 
VVhich ſothe cliffe doth teare and ſhocke, 
As that on whom theruines fall, 

The bruiſed corpes to death doth fprall, c 
And mingles bloud and ioynts withall. 

Bur then to giue them more offence, 

VVith thicke conioyned Target fence, 
They do aſſaile the Cirry wall, 

And to that fight with courage fall. 

Target to Targe, borne with high hand, 

One doth behinde another ſtand. 

The ſides whereoffo wide extends, 

As that their Hwrrions it defends; 

And now the darts that coſt from farre 


| Their enemies did wound and ſcarre, 

| Could not preuaile gainſtthis cloſefight, 
| Burouer-lipt their bodies quite. 

| Thenwere the Townſmen new to ſecke 
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How toroffend, which didthem painc 


| Then roppes of houſes breake or faile 


brought to the 


campe, ſeeing 


their Engines 
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How to begin to learne againe: 

To vſe their darts with faſhions ſtrange, 

And pra&tiſd weapons now to change. 

Therefore (in ſtead therof) they choſe 

With armes vnarm'd vpon their foes, 

Huge ſtones to ding downe from the walles, ' 
Whoſe weight might cruſh them with their falles; 
But ſo firme ſtood their cluſtred ſheelds, 

That to thoſe ſtones no more they yeelds 


With whirling ſhowers ofratling haile: 

W hich on the tile ſtones ſound'and dance, 
So from this fence the ſtones did glance. 
Yer ſtill the Burgers grew more fierce, 

And with continuall heaps did pierce 

This Targer-fence,and at the length 
Diſioyn'd their ſtrong connexed frengrhs 
So as the Coborts ouer-toyl'd, 

Seuerd themſclucs, and then recoy'ld. 

But therewithall came new ſupplics, 

Who then another Engine tries. 

Their Yinias ro the wall they brought, 
Couerd with greeneturtes all alok. 

Whoſe hollow pent-houſe ſheluing ſteepe, | 
Did them from blowes and danger keepe : 

Then with the Pick»axe and the ſpade, | 
The walles foundation they inuade, 

And ſo beganto vndermine, 

Safcly proteQed with their Yine, 

The battering Remme then forth they bring 
Whoſe hanging huge heft with a ſwing 
Firme couched ſtones down torrring bri 
And whilſt theforce thereof they try, 

The Burgers heapedowne from a hye 

Such monſtrous logs and queachleſſe flames 
VVith fiered brands to burne theſe frames. 
And ſtill theſe fires doe ſorenew, | 
Thar the ſcorch't flames in ſunder flew : _ 
VYhercat the Souldicrs tyr'd with paiae, 
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| Seing their labour loſt in vaine, 


Home to their Tents retir'd againe, 

«q The Burgers then che Gods did craue, 
Their Citty walles from wracke to fave. 
And therewithall with courage ſtout, 
Their youths by night did ſally our; 
Prefling vpon the Roman bands, 

And cloſely carried in their hands 

Fierce wild-fireballes,which hey with ſlings 
Amongſt the hoſtile army flings. 

No other Armes with them they tooke, 
Their darts for that time they forſooke. 
Their bended bowes were laid aſide, 

Onely thoſe whorling fires they try'd: 
Whichkindling lame with winde enragd, 
Their campe moſt defperatly ingag'd. 

And with ſuch furydid inuade, 


The workes and 'Towers that they had made 


Of wood and timber, though bur greene, 
Yetdid the flames fo creepe betweene 
With ſmouldring hearthe ioints and floores 
That ſearching fire the boords deuoures. 
VW* fpred abrode ſuch ſwarth-thick ſmokes, 
As that theaireit dampes and chokes. 
Arlaſt this flame was growne ſo fierce, 
As that ir did not onely pierce 
Their rimber-frames ſo —_ compad, 
But with like force in ſunder crack's 
The very ſtones new dig'd from ground, 
Vherwith their ſtruQurs were EompoundS 
So waſting fire did all confound, 
And theſe maine ruines ouer-caſt 
In hugeneſle farre the workes ſurpaſt. 

« The Romans thus diſtreſt by Jand, 
Do now reſolue to take in hand 
To try their fortunes on the ſeas; 
Bur not with ſhips the eye to pleaſe, 
Adorn'd and painted on their ſides 


VVith formes of Gods their failes that guides, X 


Butrough and rude made vpin baſte, 
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Of trees new cut,ſtrong built, and vaſte, 
Compadt with knees and timber ſure, 
That ſeas and tempelſts would endure. 
This nauy rig'd, forthwith they guide, 
Aſſiſted both with winde and tide, 

Vato the mouth of Rhodangs, 

Where being all aſſembled rhus, 

On Bratus they attendance gaue, 
Whoſe ſhip was ſtour, high carg'd, & braue. 
Then hoyſing failes, they rang'd the (cas 
Alongſt the ſhores of Srecadex. 

The Greeke Maſlians inlike ſort, 
Prouide themſclues within their port : 
No lefle reſolu'd to renter blowes 

Vpon the ſeas, againſt their foes. 

And in this minde with courage bold, 
They man their ſhips with yongand old. 
And docnot ſer out to this fight, 

Onecly thoſe veſſels in good plight 

Bur rig d vp ſhips decay'd and torne, 
Thar in the dockes lay then forlorne. 

«] Phebssno ſooner with his beames 
Glitter'd vpon the Oceax ſtreames, 
Blunting his darts on A eptenes face, 

And from the skies the clouds did chaſe. 
The North-winds laid, the South-wind till, 
The ſcas all calmefor fight at will : 

Bur they wey'd anchor, and did load 

Their yards with failes,and left the roade. 

«q Here Ceſars fleettheir Oares do plye, 
There do the Grekes like labour try: 

And with ſuch ſway their ſtrokes they take, 
As thatthe very keeles did quake. 

The lofty ſhips are drawne on faſt, 

By thoſe that to the fight make haſte. 

«] The Roman wings compoſed were 
Of many ſhips, whereof ſome beare 
Three bankes of Oares, and foure ſome, 
Gthers had more the ſeas ro ſcumme. 


And with this ſtrength into the deepe 
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They lanch, and creſcent order keepe, 
Whereas Liburnian Gallies goe, 

Wirth Oares of two bankes and no moe. 

Yer Brutus Gallion Admirall, 
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With ſixe bankes went ſtoureſt of all, 
And with long Oares their ſtrokes ler fall. 


————— —— 


«q When in che maine both of theſe fleets 

In barrel] rang'd rogether meeres : 

Confronting with their force ſo neere, 

As that their Oares could ſcarce goe cleere, 
Such ſhouts and clamors they did make, 

As thar the very aire did ſhake. 

And with the voyces that rebound, 

The claſhing of the Oares were drown'd, 6 
Anddid ſuppreſſe the Trumpets found. 

The rowers then the blew waues teare 

And on their benches fall and reare, 

W hilſt Oares each other ouer-beare, 

Their beake heads firſt together foyne, 
Then caſt about their ſternes to joyne, 

And did ſo faſt their darrs let flye, 

As that their numbers cloud the skye, $ 
And on the ſca in heapes did lye. 

Abour againe with ſpeed they racke, 
Prow againſt Prow doth ſhocke and cracke: 
And many ſhips ſcattred abrode 

Againe relying, lay on loade. 

As when the Exſterne windes oppoſe 
The Southerne gales, that ſternly blowes. 
One way with torce thebillowes ſweepes, 
Another way the current keepes. 
Soin the deepes the Gallzes range, 
Vncertainly with flitting change. 
For when their Oares haue forward ply, 
Backe are they checkr with winde and tide. 
Burthe Maſilian gallices are 
Ot faile and ſtirrage much more yare, 
Nimble and lightto leaue or take, | 
And on their ſtaies quicke ſpeed can make, 
Whereas the Roman ſteady (hips 
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The _—_ | With deeper draughts their bottomes dips, 
oe —_—_ | Andintheſeas do vpright ſtand, 


\ | As fierce for fight,as on the land. 


The maiſter of that Ga/{ioz ſtour, 

That Admiral'd the Roman rout, 

Sitting vpon the puppe on hye, 

From whence he all the courſe might cye. 
Brutus tohim aloud thus ſpake. 


| What worke(quoth he)meane you to make? 


Shall my fleer idle rangerthe coaſt, 

Thar you your marine Art may boaſt? 

We hither come prepar'd for fight, 
Againſt our foes to ſhew our might. 
Come bring vs therefore ſword to ſivord, 
Lay me the ſtouteſt Greekes aboord. 
Theſe words of Brutas he obayes, - 

His broad fide to the foc he layes: 

Bur whoſocuer of the foes 

Did ſhocke their ſides, or changed blowes 
W ith Brutus ſhippe;him grap ling faſt, 
He boords, and ouercame at laſt, 

The other Gallzes waſt ro waſt, 

With hookes and chaines doe grapple faſt. 
And by the Oares did hold each other, 
The fighting ſhips the ſeas did ſmother. 
But now they doe not make their warre 
With ſlings and engines caſt a fare. 
Thoſe deadly wounds the life that parts, 
Arc notfrom Iron-headed darts. 
Butnow they buckle hand to hand, 


| Theſea-fight deth on ſharpe ſwords ſtand, 


The ſhips aloftare man'd and acmd, 
And fiſt to fiſt incountring ſwarm'd. 
Dead bodies on the hatches fell, 


| Their bloud amongſtthe waues doe mell 


In ſuch abundance, that the froth 
Of clotted gore,made I eptune wroth, 


And whilſt with force their arms they ſtraine 
Tolinke themſclucs with grappling chaine. 


The bodies ſlaine in heapes ſo rides, 


— CO 0 


\ 


$: 4. J. Lucans Pharſalia_. 


They cannot ioyne their (ides to ſides. 
Some halfe dead ſprawiing down-right fink, 
Some their own bloud with falt-waues drink. 
Others halfe drownd reſiſting death, 
Struggling for life with lateſt breath, 
VVitchrimbers from crack't ſhips that ſlid, 
Our of their paines are quickly rid. 
And many darrs that ouer.ſlips _ 
The fight, into the Ocean dips. 
Miſſing the markes their force to ſtay, 
Embrue their ſtcele another way. 
Lighting on thoſe that ſwimming fleet, 
VVho in the waues new wounds do meet. 

© The #omansnoware throughly try'd, 
Encompaſt round on euery fide. 
And rhen the fury ofthe fight, 
Straines onthe left hand and the right. 
V Vhere whilſt chat Tegus deales his blowes 
From his highpuppe on Greekiſþ foes, 
Two diſmall darts light on his breaſt, 
And ſteepe their ſtcele deepe in his cheaft. 
So as the bloud did ſtand in doube 
Ar whether wound it ſhould guſh our. 
Vncill at length the boyling blood, 
Draue both the darts out with their flood. 
Solife departed with the gore, 
The wounds did open death adore. 

q Maſilian Tele, wretched wight, 
The Gally guided to chis fight, 
A better Mariner was none, 
That had more Art and praQiſe ſhowne 
Ofany ſhip to finde the trimme, | 
In wrought ſeas how ſhe beſt might ſwimme, 
Nor better knew his markes a farre, 
Norhow to take the Sunn and Starre. 
Nor better geſt which way the winde 
VVas likelieſt to beenclind. 
This maiſter with his braſſe-beake head, 
Our of a Komur ſhip had ſhred 
A mighty planke; butloe the while, 
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His breaſt was pierc'd through with a pile. 
And as this worthy Pilotdyd, 
Out ofhis hand the helme did (lide. 

« Then whilſt Gayarens Gallicke Greeke, 
Another ſhippedoth bordering ſtreeke, 
And ſtraines to enter herby fight, 

A Iauclin pierc'd his bowels quite, 
And to the ſhip ſidenailes him faſt, 
VVhere he muſt hang if ſteele-head laſt, 

« Two brothers did this fight adorne, 
Twins hard to know,at one birth borne. 
Theſe glorious teſtimonies were, 

Of that rich wombe that did chem beare. 
Bur ſundry fates did them purſue, G 
Though from one ſclf-ſame root they grew : 
For one of them in this ſterne fight, | 
VVirhfarall ſtroke wasreft the light. 

And himthe parents better knew 

Thar did furuiue,wanting the view ; 
Of him late (laine, of ſemblant hue, 

A chancethat much lamenting breedes, 
His halfe-ſelfe loſt, his dolour feeds. 

This brother that as yer ſuruiues, 

Againſt a Roman Gally ſtriues, 
VVhothough the oares his breaſt withſtand 
Yeton her {ide he graſpt his hand, 

Till one dire ſtroke the hand did reave, 
VVhich to his hold till faſt did cleaue 
Notvrtterly depriu'd of ſence, 

Whoſe ioints wold notbeloſd from thence 
Now valor with miſhap increaſt, 

The noble ſtumpe more wrath expreaſt. 
Stirring vp then his left hands might, 

To take reuenge of this deſpight, 

Burt as hee ſtoop for to recouecr 

The firſt loſt hand, he loſt the other, 
Andborh into the ſea did fall; 

Slaſht from the body arme and all. 

Thus of his limbes difpoild and wrack't, 
His Targetboth and ſword helack't: 


Yet | 
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Yet for all this aloft he bides, 

And vnder hatches neuet hides. 

But his bare trunke he did diſplay 

On his ſlaine brother where he lay, 

Whil'it many wounds he did affay. 

And then as one that life diſdaines, 

Other mens harmes he entertajnes ; 

Vncill at laſt, with wounds oppreſt; + 

Finding that life would leauec his breaſt, * 

Thar liztle ſtrength thar yer remaines 

He doth collec into his vaines; 

And with that ſmall ſtore of life-blood, © 

Hearmes his legges,and with fierce mood 

Into the ſhip did leaping ruſh, 

That with his weight he might her cruſh-'-7, 

This (hip oppreſt with lwghtered limbes, 

The bloud about the hatches fwimmes : 

And being crack't with minya'cruſh, /* 

That oft a-rhwart her cibbes did bruſh : 

Her knees were looſd, her toynrs did ope, 

The leakes in her did giue free fcope 

The waues fo faſt ro ſucke and gull, 

| Thatall herdeckes at laſt were tull. 

| Then to the bottome downe ſhe ſinkes, 
Making a gulfe with circling crinkes. 

| The hollow where the ſhip did ride, : 


| Thatdid before the waves diuide, 

| Isnow againe with ſeas upply'd. 

This day in midſt of Thetis lappe 

Many ſtrange accidents did happe. 

| « Then whilſt into anorher ſhip, 
The Harping-irons they did flip, 

Which in her ſides their hooks ſhould fixe, 

In Lycids one of them ſtickes; 

Which would haue hald him ouer-boord, 

But thathis mates their helpe affoord: 

And by the legges ſtill held him faſt, 

| Till he in peeces flew at laſt; 

| Whereby his bloud dropt not ſo ſlow 

' Asthat which froma wound doth flow; 
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Bur out at euery broken vaine 
Aſtreame of crimſon guſhramaine. 
And that which wont was.to impart 
Life tothe limbes from out the heart, 
With that ſame element was mixt, 
That carth andaier lies betwixt, 
Neuer did any dying wight 
So many wayes breathe out his ſpright. 
The lower parts of that torne trunke, 
Depriu'd of ſpirits, fainting ſhrunke. 
Bur where the lungs and liuer lies, 
And nobleſt parts that heart ſupplies, 
That did awhile hjs breath prolong, 
And till for life did "Rand ſtrong. 
Bur he with ſtretching grew (> lither, 
That limbe with limbe ſcarce held |rogerher. 
«| Now whilſt the fights fiercely try'd, 

The Souldiers all runneto thar fide, 
Whereas the focs doe thickeſt ſtand, 
And left the other ide ynmand. 
With which ynequall poiſe ore-way'd, 
One ſhip is topſie-turuy ſway'd, . 
And dooth into the Ocean reele, 
And ouer head turnes vp her kecle : 
Which ſo oppreſſed all the ſwarme, 
That none could ftrercha legge or arme, 
Whereby to ſwim and ſaue their liues, 
And ſo & ſea their breath depriues. 

< Thus death amongſt them al doth raue 
For whilſt one youth did ſtriue:to ſaue 
His life, by ſwimming on the waue; 
Two hoſtile ſhips _ ran, 
Which 'twixt them bare this hapleſſe man, 
And with ſuch force their powers did ruſh, 
That fleſh and bones together cruſh. 
The body wasnot of ſuch proofe, 
To keepethoſe ſhips ſo farre aloofe : 
But they ſo cloſe together fall, 
Thar their braſle beakes did ring withall. 
Herewith his belly being ript 
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Into the panch the water ſlipt. 

And at his mouth he powred out 

His bloud and bowels like a ſpout. 

But now the Oares doe backward ſteere; 
So as their beake-heads were ſer cleere: 
And fo this carkafſe rent and flir, 

Vpon the waues did weltring flirt. 

There were beſide a hugie rout, 

That ſuffering ſhipwracke ſ\wamme abour 
To ſaue their liues, and to tharend 

Sought for ſome ſhip that was a frend. 
Butby miſchance they light vpon 

A Greekiſb Gally of their fone, 

Hanging vpon her ſides and helme, 

So thick, that might her ouer-whelme: 
Wherewith the ſouldiers then aboord, 
Hewd off their armes with edge of ſword. 
And left the hands claſpt on the ſides, 
From whence their maimed bodies lides, 
So as they could no moreſuſtaine 
Themſclues, by ſwimming on the maine, 

q Now in this battailes long cuent, 

Were darts and weapons almoſt ſpent. 
Bur fury then prouides for Armes, 
With Oares now one another harmes. 
The ſtaues that flagges and Enſignes beare, 
They from the banners ſnatch and teare. 
With benches whereon they did fir, 

The rowers one another ſmit, $ 
And peeces from the ſhip ſides ſplir. 
Their fellowes that in heapes lyeſlaine, 
Vpon the deckes they ſearch againe, 
That they their weapons might retaine. 
Others to ſhew their dreadlefle hearts, 

Out of their wounds doe raſhthe darts, 
And with their left hands cloſe the fore, 
Soto repreſle the bubling gore, 
| Which ſtriues that way to inde a vent, 
| Whereas the lance had madea dent. 
| C Butall this hauocke by the _ 
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Was not to be compar to theſe, 
That laſt of all they did inuent, 
By a contrary clement, 
For now enrag d with greater ire, 
They caſt abrode ſuch deſperate fire, 
Compoſd of brimſtone, pitch and oyle, 
Wherein their darts they wrap and toyle. 
And then ſuch wild-fire balles doe make, 
Whoſe flames no waters force can lake, 
But on the ſhips quicke hold will take: 
Where they incounter ropes and boords, 
That tarre and roſin ſtore affoords; 
Stuffe that will quickly flame reraine, 
And hard to be extin& againe. 
The boords that from the ſhips ſides ſhakes, 
Theſe fiers hand-faſt on them takes. 
Here ſomedoe plunge intotheſeas, 
The ſcorching flames fo to appeaſe. 
Others in danger ofthe waues, 
Hold by thoſe plankes that flaming raues; 
So whilſt mongſt deaths they runne, 
No death ſo much they ſtriu'd co ſhunne, 
As that which firſt they apprehend 
Did threaten them their liues to end. 
Yerall theſe ſhip-wrackes nought auaile, 
Their _—_ to abaſe or quaile : 
Bur on the (cas the darts that low 
They gather vp, at ſhippes to throw, 
Withthoſe fan had thee chem ſuſtaine, 
By ſwimming in the rowling maine. 
And when they cannot mect with dares, 
Another way they play their parts. 
When one hho doth another ſpy, 
ſtraight rogerher ſtruggling cry, 

Till both Ong. the mm 

« Amongſtthereſtin this fierce fight, 
A man there was that Phocess hight, 
A Souldier ofa gallant ſpright, | 
That well could ſwim,and well could diue, 
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' And vnder water long {uruiue, 


So 


| 


| 
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So as for need the bottomes ſands, 
He would take vp with diuing hands, 
Orif the Anchors hooke were bound, 
He could vnlooſe it fromthe ground. 
Or fixe the cable, that by chance 

From out the Anchors ring did glance. 
This fellow fingles our a foe, 

And in his armes doth graſpe himſo, 
That tothe botrome borh do goe. 
There him he ſtrangles in the mud, 
Then lifts himſelfeaboue the floud. - 
But after this againe he tries 

In ſemblanr ſort to diue and riſe : 

And as his head aloft hereares, 


Againſt a ſhip his skull he teares; / 
Wherewith he downe-right ſunke amaine, 
And neuer roſe aliue againe, 


Some now the hoſt.le oares by mighe 
Would hold and ſtay their ſhips from flight, 
But that which moſt did all offend; » 
\\ as vnreuengd their liues to.end. 
Many that ſaw their death draw nye, 
Would on the ſhip ſides hazards try. 
And ſo the beake-head brace and clip, 
To bearethe blow from off the ſhip. 

© Then Lygaanus by chance dideye, 
Tyrrbenus mounted loftily, 
Strowting vpon a Gallions pu 
Alling m.. Puller he takes NEU 
And ſent it with a ſtrength ſofierce, 
That both his temples jt did pierce; 
From whence a ſtreame of dloudforth flies, 
And after it ſtarts out his eyes., 7 | 
His fight thus rap't,amaz d did ftand, - * - 
And thought this darknes was deaths hand. 
But when his ſprights were comeagaine 
That did true valor ſtillreraine; + 
My mazes (quoth he)chat ſo well know 
The piercing dart afarre to throw, 
Dirc& menow a righeto ſtand, ” 
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Tyrrhenus a va- 
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It ſeemed that 
blinde Fertuze 
euided this 
blinde mans 


Arg a noble | 
youth ſlaine, 


a father for his 
ſlaine fonne, 
not expreſt by 
| TE2LES, NOT 

| ctics, but by 
areſolate 


death, 


The gricfe of | 


That I may vſe my darting hand. 
Then to himſelfe a lowd heſpake, 


| Tyrrhene goe nowand vndertake 


In warre all hazards that may chance, 
Thy end more brauely to aduance. . 
Suchnoble thoughts this man halfe ſlaine 
Did in his haughty heartretaine. 
My wel-ſtcel'd dart, Jowe grant thou lighe 
Vpon ſome 099 worthy wight. 
So ſaid, his dart he forth did ſtraine 
With his blinde arme, yernotin vaine, 
Bur did aluſty younker ſmite, | 
Ofnoblebloud, he Argss hight. 
The pointhis jw $51 hit, 
Bur picrc'd it not balfe through __— 

3 


Vnrill he groucling downe did 
Which preſt the head home ſhaft and all. 


When this eArgss did betide, 
His father on theods of 

Didin a conquer'd Gally ſtand, 

Great was his worth by ſea and land ; 
For he in all the Phocians warres, 
Gaueplace to none that doing dares. 
But now with eld was weake and ſpent, 
And yet vntothis bartaile went; 
Notas a Souldier to obay, 


' But in high place to rule and ſway. 
' Now when this diſmall chance heſpy'd, 


ya = ſeats he _— —_—_ 

0 e man ſtill c R 
Made ſbifero come vntothe or 
Where when heſawhis Argus lyc 
Gaſping for life,at point to dye, 

No teares fellfrom the old mans cye, 
Neither did he _— ; 

Bur numneſſe did his = 25 .0Y 
And darknefle did benight his cyes. 
His body ſodainly cold, 

His hands out-ſtretchr could nothing hold. 
And in this trance and ſenceleſle plight, 
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He had forgot his Arevs quite. 

But he ſweet yourh his head did becke, 
Tharfaintly reclcd on his necke. 

And lifts it vpa little ſpace, 

When firſt he glimp(t his fathers face, 


His Iaw-falne mouth no voyce forth ſends, 


Bur filent to his father beads; 

And beckes his head as lateſt bliſſe, 
From his old lippes to ger a kiſſe. 

And with beſt meanes he could deuiſe, 
Pointed to him to cloſe his eyes. 

The griping ſorrow that did ſtraine 

This poore old man in euery vaine, 

Puts rage and ſpright in him againe. 
Well now (quoth he) Ile looſe no time, 
This wracke is chanced for my crime. 
The diretull Faes as they ordaine 

Shaft haue me, by mine owne hand ſhine. 
Deare Argus my ſweet boy diſpence 
With thy fad fathers late offence, 

In that I did notthee embrace, 

Nor with laſt duties kiſſe thy face. 


| As yet thy wound dothnot ſo driine, 


The life-blood our of euery vaine, 

But that thy lookes good hope do giue, 

That thou a while maiſt longer liue. 

No ſooner had he ſaid that word, 

Bur ſtraight he fell ypon his ſword, 

Which he draue to the very hilt, 

Yer not content with his bloud ſpile, 

Into the ſea he head-long flies, 

One way to death could not ſuffice, 
This fortune now drawes to an end 

Which way the vi&ory ſhallrend. 

No longer cauſe there doth remaine, 

Hazards of batraile to maintaine. 

Moſt of Malian fleet is drownd, 


| The reſt for Roman ſeruice bound, 


Whoſe rowers when they changed were, 
The Roman victors in them beare. 
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A few with ſpeed away did flye, 

For ſhelter in ſome harbours nye ; 

But now what tongue can well expreſſe 

The Cities fright and heauineſle ? 

How fathers for their ſonnes lament, 

What teares the wailing mothers ſpent. 
And how the wiues vpon the ſhore, 

In forlorne troopes would ſearch and poreF 
Amongſt the waues diſtain'd with gore : 
Where they their husbands corps might haue 
Disfigured weltring in the waue. 

Bur often-times their markes did miſle, 
And for a Greeke, a Roman kiſle. 

The fathers with like ſtrife deſires 

To giue their ſonnes their funcrall fires, 
But Brutus with triumphant hands, 

Vitor vpon the Ocean ſtands. 

And on the ſea firſt purchaſt fame 

With victory to Ce/ars name. 
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*| Tur ArGvmantT. 
3 { == »pon a lofty mount 
£ Incamped, doth his foes afront, 
& XFﬀereto llerdas ſtately walles ; 
G where by the rage of water falles 
Beeing diftreſt; thence his Cohorts 
Hee outer Sicoris tranſports : 
And doth Petreius hoaſt purſue ; 
where both the Campes 4 league renew. 
which wickedly Pertreius brake, 
And Frieniſhip did with Slawehter flake. 
His Campe then Czar doth incloſe, 
- nd (0 oppreſt his ſtaruine foes, 
& That proud Petreius and his band's 
< Seeke mercy now at Czxfars hands. 
2 Meane while Antonius men are /laive 
* Ypon the Adriaticke meine : 
Whereas Vultcius and his mates, 
: Woſt gloriouſly doe end their dates. 
Then Curio on the Lybicke coaſt 
1s oner-throwne with all bis boaſt. 


Al n= xcn Ce/arnow in Climesa farre, 
K'Doth ſeriouſly purſue his warre: 
And yet his Mart doth mildly wage, 
Free from revenge, or bloody rage. 

 Chiefly hee doth affe@ ro ſee, 

| Of what import theſe Capraines be; 
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Afranins and Petrerus were 
The two that all the ſway did beare. 
The power was equall that they held 
Ouer the Troopes, in Towne or field : 
In campe they no precedence haue, 
Either ofthemthe warch-word gane. 
Theſe had beſides their Latjum bands, 
Swift Souldicrs from Aſfturian lands : 
And ro them ioyn'd the Fefons light, 
With all that people that tooke flight 
From Gaule, to mixe their race with Spaixe : 
VVho Celtiberian name retaine. 

A place there is that naturally 


| Doth raiſe it ſelfe vp loftely ; 


In midſt whercofa hillocke round 
Extends it ſelfe with ample bound. 
On toppe whereof terd, ſtands, 
Founded long fince by Antique hands : 
V'Vhoſe gallant ſear, and ſtately walles, 
Are waſhed with the water falles 

Cf pleaſant Sicoris, not leaſt 

Of thoſe ſweet ſtreames that Spaine do feaſts 
Shap'tlikea bow on cither ſides: 

A bridge of ſtone this flood beſtrides. 

And vnto it arocke is nye, 

V'Vhere Pompey's men incamped lye : 
VVhence _—_ _ are plainly ſcene 
High pitcher vpon alotry greene 

The River monks the es "Re 
VVhich field in largeneſſe doth extend 
Further then ſight can comprehend. 

And this great Champion circling round 
Swift Cingas ſtreames doth ſafely bound. 
VVhich is reſtrain'd rodippe orlaue 

His filuerbreaſt in Ngpteres wauc : 

For he his ſtreames hath intermixt 

VVith one great Flood that runs berwixt: 
And Jberus ithath to name, 

From whom that word /beris came. 


And is afertile plot of ground, : 
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At firſt fight no exploits were vſd, 

But was from bloudy Mart cxcuſd : 

For both the Capraines ſpent this day 

To view their ſtrength, and bands ſuruay, -* 
This ſtrife remorce of minde did rue, 

And ſhame the rage of Armes withdrew : 
Their Countries ſake, and wronged lawes, 
Gaue one dayes leafſure for a paule. 

No ſooner day began to lurke, 

But Ceſar ſers great Troopes a worke, 

As longas all the nighe did laſt, 

Abour his Campe a trenchto caſt. 

And then before this worke, the whiles : 


_ — — 


His armed bandes he rankes and files, 

And with this ſlight his foe beguiles. 

No ſooner day his firſt light lends, 

But Ceſar ſtraight ſome legions ſends 

To rake a hill, that mid-way roſg 

Berweene /lerds and his foes, 

Afranias then ('twixt feare and ſhame) 

Was forc'd ro entertaine this game, 

And firſt with ſpeed poſſeſt the ſame. 

The one by ſword and valor ſtraue, 

At his command the hill to haue: 

The others for their right conteſt, 

Already of the place poſleſt, 

But Ceſars men laden with Armes, 

The Rockes doe clamber vp in fwarmes. 
And thoughthe place were crag'd & ſicepe, 
Where footing failes, they crawle & creepe: 
And when they hold or handfaſt lackes, 
Others with ſhiclds ſupporttheir backes. 
No fitting roome that place affoords 

To throw their darts, or fighe with ſwords, 
Their Piles into the batke they ſtake, 

And by them mounting ſteppes do make. 
And whilſtby ſhrubs and cragges they ſtay, 
Through buſhes they hatke our a way. 

But Ceſar (ſeeing that his Troopes 

For want of helpe in danger droopes) 
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Forthwith his aids of horſemen ſends, 
Commanding them to backe their frends, 
And thatthey ſhould with circling ring, 
Charge home vponthe left hand wing, 

So by this mcanes vp to the top 

His foot-men gat, and found no ſtop : 

For they that firſt the hill did gaine, 

Did now retire fromthence amaine, 
Theirhonour loſt, and labour vaine. ; 
Onely this while the chance of warre, 

On either ſide did make a marre. 

Burnow the hazards thatenſue, 

From the vncertaine motions grew, C 
Which then the aires yntemperance drew. 

« The winter ſeaſons chilly froſt, 

With Northerne windes are tum'd and toſt, 
And now theaire within it ſhrouds, 
Abundant heapes of cluſtred clouds. 

The hilles lay cou'red thicke with ſnow, 
And all the fields that lye more low, 
Wanting the comfort of the ſunne, 

With hoary miſts are ouer-runne. 

The vtmoſt coaſts that weſtward lye 

Were hardned with the freczing skye. 

But when the bright-beam'd Tyta» came 

To lodge himwith the gold flcec'd Remme, 


' Thatin the ſeas did Helles beare, 
| VVhen from his backe ſhe fell for feare, 


And with his flaming rayes did bring 
More warmth vato the moiſty ſpring, 
And with an equall poyſe vpright, 
Did ballance outthe day and night. 


; Then Cinthis's hornes but late renew'd, 


Did Boreas from the aire exclude, 
VVhich was with Eafterne ſhine endu'd. 
This Eft wind with Nabatheas blaſts, 

A loofe from his owne quarrer caſts 

The clouds that with him did reſide, 

And thoſe that in Arebi4bide. 

And all thoſe vaporing miſts that mounts 


Into 
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Into the aire from Ganges founts : 

Or whatſocuer elſe the Sunne 

By his atrra@iue power had wonne, 

Or any fogges that Northweſt winde 

Hach to the Exfterne clime defign'd, C 
Or that the /»des aire did binde. 

© Theſe clouds remou'd from our thatsky, 

The dayes began with heat to fry: 

Nor South nor North doe tempeſts feele, 
Their rackes with cleered facedoe wheele. 
But now the Weſterne world of Spaine, 

Theſe rowles of clouds doth entertaine. 
Sothis part of the globy round, 

That with his cliffes doth Thetis bound, 
Theſe cluſtred wool-packes ſo confound, 
As thatthe aire all thicke is ſcene, 

Thar lies the heauenand earth berweene; 
And hardly roomethere did remaine, 

Theſe bundled vapours to conaine, 6 
Bur preſt,do powre down ſhowres amaine. 
The thunder now the flaſh holds backe 


Of lightning, that precedes the cracke, 
They are no ſooner ſer on flame, 
But the moiſt clowds do quench theſame. 


| Here /r/5 now begins to ſhow 
| Some part of her halfe-circled bow; 


Butnotin wonted colours dy'd, 

The beaury thereof thicke clouds hide. 
Her thirſt ſhe in the Oceex (lakes, 

And to the clouds beares what ſhee rakes : 
And when they are diſperſt againe, 

They ſhowring fall into themaine. 

And now the Pyrenean hilles, 

Whoſe heapes of ſnow neuer diſtilles 

By any vigor of the Sunne, 

In torrents downedo (wiftly runne; 
Diſſolu'd with mighty raines thar fall, 

W\ hich thoſe ſteepe rockes do bathe withall. 
So as the monſtrous ſtreames thar ſlides 


| Downefrom thoſe hugic Mountaines fides; 
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| Sofaſt into the riuersflye, 


And doe their channels raiſe ſo hye, 
As that their bankes they ouer-ſtride 
For want of roome, their courſe to guide. 
And ouer all the field ſo skimmes, 
That Ceſars Campenow floting ſwimmes: 
And with the rage of this fierce flood, 
The tents are ſwept from whence they ſtood. 
The medowes and the paſtures dry, 
All in a poole do bathing lye: 
So as no cattell they can get, \» 
Nor ought elſe whereof tro make meate, : 
Nor fodder for their horſeto cate. 
For thoſe that goe to fetch in pray, 
In vnknowne paths doe range and ſtray, 
And doubtfull roame on euery hand, 
The floods ſo couers all the land. 

<] Now miſchictes mate,dire famines rage, 
So playes his part vpon this ſtage, 
That Ce#ſars troopes to ruine goes , 
And yerbeſieged with no foes. 
One Souldier gites a heape of gaine 
_— to buy a little of graine, 6 
Yet therein ſhewes no prodigue vaine. 
O harefull humor Copetiſe, 
Whoſe quenchleſle thirſt —_ can ſuffiſe. 
A ſtarued man cannot with-hold, 
Bur he will ſell his food for gold. 
The mountaines now and hilles are hid, 
The floods hath all things ouer-ſtrid : 
One onely face of waters vaſte, 
Hath all the lands cleane ouer-caſt. 
No troopes of craggy cliffes are kend, 
To ſauadge cores where wilde beaſts dend, 
Vpon this _— waters driues, 
Where beaſts ſwim ſtrugling for their lives 
There flote the neighing Courſers brave, 
Snatcht vp with this all-ſweeping wauc : C 
Which more then did the Ocean raue. 
The Sunne to darkneſſe ſo gaue way 
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That night was all as cleare as day. 

Heauens face with ſuch confuſion mourn'd, 
That all was topſte-ruruy turn'd : 

And as the Poles, and Northerne Zones, 

$o ynder cold this milde clime grones. 

No twinkling ſtarres by night are ſcene, 

' The frozen earth brings forth no greene, 
The chill num'd aire did coole the heate, 
That makes the Torrid Zone to ſweare. 

| © Greatguiderofthis endleſſe 4/7, 

| Lertheſedire miſchiefes ſo befall: 

| And Nyptuxe, thou that haſt next place, 

| Aﬀiſt vs with thy powerfull mace. 

| O ove ! doe not theſe clouds reſtraine, 

| Butlerthemfill the aire with raine, 

| And Neptaxe, when thou forth doſt ſend 

' Thy ſtreames, forbid them backe to bend 

Their courſe, nor let them haue : 


Retrait to thee ; but with thy waue 
Repulſe the refuge that they craue ; 
| And with thy Trident ſtrike the ground, 
| That fountaines may from thence abound, 
Let Rhenss oucr-whelme theſe fields, «# 
| And Rhodenass that ſwift ſireame yeelds, 
Yealetall ſpring-heads flye at large, 
| And on this folle their ſourſe diſcharge. 
| Let mount Rhypbess ſnowes diſcend, 
; And euery lake to this place bend. 
| Lerponds and Pooles that ſtand at tay, 
| With oblique courſe encline this way; 
| Whereby the world may finde releaſe 
| From ciuill warres, that vs oppreſle. 
But Fort#ne,with this little —_ 
[s pleaſd to thigke all done, to much, 
| Vntill ſhe Ceſar doe reſtore 
| Vnto her fauours as before, 
| Andall the Godsare now inpaine 
| Tomake this man amends _= 


| | The aire therefore is rarefy 
And Phebas with his wonted pride 
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Diſſolues theſe wool-packes in the skies ; 
Aurora bluſhing red doth riſe. 
Each thing his wonted order takes, 
The ſtarres from them moiſt humors ſhakes; 
And where dampe miſts roo much abound, 
They are confin'd within the ground, 
The groues begin with leaues to bud, 
The hilles are ſcene aboue the flud. 
The vallies and the pleaſant meades 
Firme grafle and flowers ouer-ſpreades. 

<q] When S#coris had lefther prankes, 
And drawne her ſelfe within her bankes; 
Ceſar (mall skiftes prepares and rigges, 
Compoſed of greene willow twigges. 
And ouer it doth Oxe-hides dight, 
Wherwith to keepe them ſtaunch and tight, 
| Thus able as 6 Hrs load to take, 
By them hedoth his paſſage make. 
So the Venetian frames like boates, 
Wherewith on Pads ſtreame he floares. 
And ſo the Brittons in ſuch skiffes, 
Do coaſt alongſt their Oceans cliffes. - 
And ſo with Cages conioyn'd together, 
Couerd vpon with vntan'deather. 
The Hemphites doc on Nylus trade, 
Of which Thongs leaues they paper made, 
Now Ceſar with all ſpeed tranſports 
A many of his chiefs cohorts, 
Who being on the other ſide 
Do timber for a bridge prouide, 
W herewith this riuer to beſtride. 
But doubring that it mightagaine 
Aboue the bankes his —_ ſtraine, 
He would not on the riuers brinke 
The ground-work poſts driue down & ſinke. 
| But ſomwhar farther in the lands, 
On both ſides the foundation ſtands ; 
And leaſt thar Szcoris ſhould riſe 
With new floods,he did then deviſe 
| Deepe trenches cur aloneſt the ſides, 
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To draine away all ſwelling tides. 

Now when Petreius plainly found 

That Fate with Ceſar went ſo round, 

| | His courage was therewith pluck't downe, 
| Andleft erds's lofry Towne. 

And thus his Army he withdrew 

From thoſe he truſted lefle then knew : 
And takes his way,with all his traine, 
Towards the vemoſt coaſts of Spazne. 

A Nation that he heard was man'd 

| With many a ſtoutand warlike band : 
Of courage fierce,in broyles ſtill bred, 
AﬀeQing Armes, and ſcorning dread. 
When Ceſar ſaw the hilles left bare, 

And Tents no longer ſtanding thare, 

He bids his troopes their Armes to take, 
And would nor ſtay this bridge to make, 
Nor gage the riuer for a foord, 

But bids them ſwim; and with that word 
They cut the ſtreame with nimble hands, 
| And in tharſorr tranſport the bands. 

| The Souldiers being gricu'd athearr 


To ſee their foes ſhould fo depart, 
In head-long ſwarmes do fiye to Mart. 
No ſooner dry'd, they fall ro Arme, 
And then their chilly ioynts doe warme 
With ſpeedy march,and neuer ſtay 
Vacill 6 noone-tide of the day. 
By this did Cſars horſe our-goe 
The marching barraile of the foe : 

| Who were with that vnlook t-for fight 
| Doubttull wherkſerto fye or fight. 

Here where they meralargeficld lies, 
In which twoamplchilles did riſe 
That rocky were, and nothing greene, 
And there a valley lay berweene. 
| Which barren carth of ſtony ground 
Aledge of hilles doth both ſides bound: 

And by them trending theredid ſtray 
| Acrooked and yncothby-way. 
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The two Ar- 


| mies take ac- 


quaintance 
one of the 0- 


ther, 


The entrance whereof ifthe foe 

Had gained firſt, he ſafe might goe 

(As Ceſar ſaw) and lead the warre 

Into a Quarter ſtrange and farre: 

The Countrey wilde, and ill to pale, 
Whoſe people fierce and ſauadge was; 
Thereforc he bids his men be bold, 

Haſte on (quoth he)no orderhold. 

Turne backe againe your flying foes, 

The face of Mart gainſt them oppoſe. 
With threatning looks (hew them their death 
Let cowards draw no lingring breath. 

If they by _ away would ſcape, 

With your ſharp blades their boſomes rape. 
No more he ſaid,but did preuent 

His foes, erethey the hilles had hent. 

Then there a ſunder they did pitch 

Their Tents,fenc't with a little ditch: 

From whence each other did deſcry 

VVith caſe, how they incawped lye. 
Then they began to know each > 6a 
Father the ſonne, brother the brother. 
Their ciuill mallice waxed cold, 

Yet for a while from ſpeech they hold ; 
Onely with ſwords they beckning make, 
And fo their firſt acquaintance rake. 
Arlaſt vnto ſuch tearmes they fall, 
Thar loue ſuppreſſeth raging brawle. 
For then the Souldiers vndertooke 

Into each others campe to looke : 


And with free hearts and dreadleſle face, 


VVith friendly armestheir gueſts embrace. 


This man his hoſt calles by his name, 
Others to kinsfolkes doe the ſame. 
Another he cjpies his mare, 

That was his ſchoole-fellow bur late. 

No Reman was On cither fide, 

But he ſome old acquaintance ſpy'd. 

Their Armes were :ll with teares beſprent, 
Their kiſſes do in ſat? es lament. 


And | 
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And though no bloud were drawnear all, 
Yerdid they feare what mightbefall. 

Alas! why vexe you ſo yout breaſt > 

What nced you waile this mad vnreſt? 
Theſe needlefſe teares were baniſhr quite, 
If you conſider but a right ; 
That you your ſeluesnurſe this deſpight. 
Do you ſo much the miſchicfe feare 

That your owne humors bred and reare? 
Why let the Thanges ſound his fill, 
Regard it nor, but keepe you ſtill : 

And mm the Enſignes flye atlarge, 
From ciuill brawles vour Armes diſcharge. 
So ſhall you end Erinnys date, 

And Ceſar then in priuate ſtate ; 
Shall ceaſe his ſon-in-law to hare. 
q O Concord with cternall grace / 

That ſweetly do'ſt all things embrace: 
Within this mixed maffieſpheare, 
Worlds ſacred loue be preſent heere ; 

For now in danger ſtands ourage, 
Tobe diftreſt with future rage: 
Warres miſchicfes ſecretly deuiſd, 
Is now diſcoucr'd and deſpiſd. 


| Wharis the cauſe of alltheir blame, 


: 
U 
: 
| 
: 


: 
: 


The miſ-led peopleſee with ſhame, : 


Each friend doth know his friend by name. 
Bur (ah) dire Fates,that do aduance 

With a finiſter ordinance, 

Thebloudy ſtrife that ſhall encreaſe 

For this ſmall time ofpleafing peace. 

Truce now in boththe Campes did fwarme, 
With viſitations freefrom harme. 

Vpon the greeneturke is their ſear, 


| Where they togerhet friendly cate. 


| 
| 


And Bacchus liquor doth abound, 
Huge fires they kindle on che _ 
Q, 


| Together they do Cabbins m 


| 


a) 
Bur all the night nofleepe doe take, < 


| Therales they tell keepe them awake. 
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Another how his pile he bends, 

Wirh ſtrength that from his arme he ſends. 

And whilſt that ſome thus brags and boaſts 

What they haue done in ſundry coaſts : 

Others againe will giue a glance, 

And ſay that this fell out by chance. 

Yet they poore ſoules doe finde content 

That with ſuch faith the time is ſpent. 

But (ah) this new contracted loue 

Muſt greater future mallice proue. 

For when Petreius heard _— 

How both the Campes in friendly ſorr 

With muruall loue each other greets, 

And in ſuch kindneſſe daily meets ; 

He then imployes ſome truſty bands, 

Who with their armed wicked hands, 

Do fall on the vnarmed foe, 

And ore the trenches them do throw. 

Then their embracements and kinde words 

They ſeparate with bloody ſwords; 

Soina ſauadge brainſick mood, 

He waſht away this peace with blood. 
Then he enrag'd with words of ire, 

New fewell addes vnto old fire. 

O Souldiers, that with baſenegle&, 

Do thus your Countries cauſe reie&, 

And with a looſe forgetfull minde, 

To your owne Enfignes are vnkinde 

By this meanes you can neuer ſhowe 

The faith that you the Senate owe. 

Can this league that you haue renewd, 

Witneſlſe that Ceſar is ſubdu'd 

By you? and can it bemaintain'd, 


One telles how he the trench defends, 


' Your countries freedom thus is gain'd? 


Belecue me, now you rather goc 
The way your ſelues to mas, 
Will you become proud Ceſars ſlaue 
Whilſt in your hands you weapons hane? 
And whilit the Vitors happy ſtate 
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| Depends vpon a doubtfull fate? | 
| And whilſt your ſturdy limbes and vaines | 
| (Notſoak't with wounds) freſh blood retains? 
| Will you as menthar'illdeferue, 
| Vnder condemned Enſignes ſerue 2 
| Muit Ceſar without more adoe 
| Now needs be ſu'd and ſought vare ? 
| That he would you vouchſafe the grace, 
| To ſerue in ſome inferior place? 

And muſt we (that commandiin chiefe) 
| Of Ceſar ſeceke ourliues reliefe ? 
| Ohno, that ſcorne we much diſdaine, C 


__ 
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| Treaſon ſhall nor our ſafety gaine, 
| Nowicked price can vs retaine. 
' This ciuill warre we doe not wage 

To fave our liues from furies rage; 
| Our liberties,and Countries cauſe, 
| Vs willingly ro dangers drawes, 
| What need we deepe mines vndettake 
| For Steele and Iron, Armes to make ? 

Or why ſhould we our Cirties wall, 
| And raiſe huge Ramparts therewithall? 
| Wharneed ſuch troopes of Courſers braue, 
As in our Campes we daily haue ? 
| Orto what vſe ſhould we maintaine 
| Such rowring Gallions on the maine, | 
| If we be willing to releaſe | 
| Ourliberties,to gainea peace ? 
| Awicked oath ourfoes doth binde 

To ſue theſe warres with conſtant minde, 

And can you with _ faiths diſpence, 
| Thatis engagd with juſt prerence ? | 
| Need you trom guilt to be acquite, 
| Becauſe you for your Countrey fight? | | 
O ſhamefull and vamanly a& ! 
That would ſuch heynous leagues contract. | 
; Pompey, thatart eſtrang'd by Faze, eo | 
| ' From knowledge ofthe Cities ſtate, 
| And Armies doſt prepare for warre, 

| Withaids from Kings remote (ſo farre. 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps thou buildſtvpon our truſt, .. 
Ready to aid thy quarrell iuft. | 
Thus ſaid, againe he fets on fire, 
Their mindes with wicked warres defire. 

© Like as the cruell ſauadge beaſt, 
Thar long from forreſt prey hath ceaſt, 
Shur vp within a cloſed cage, 
More mildly bred,diſ-vid fromrage: 
Arlength his nature being tam'd, 
To humane bent is broughr and fram'd. 
Ithe againe but raſte the ſmacke - 
Cf blood, that he ſo long did lacke; 
And therewith warm his rauening Iawes, 
Will then with furious ramping pawes, 
Thirſty of bloud, expoſe his power 
His fearcfull keeper ro deuoure. 
So to all villany they goes 
And monſtrous treachery they ſhow. 
The which vile fa& they cloake with night, 
Blinde Fortwnes deed,and Fates —_— 
For now behold, 'twixt bed and boord, 
They brutiſhly doe bathe the ſword 
VVithin their breaſts, whom they before 
VVith deere embracements did deplore. 
And _— at firſt they moaning yearne, 
So to employ their weapons ſterne : 
The thirſty ſword that peace withſtands, 
Offers it ſelfe into their hands. 
Yet whilſt they kill,they loath the faR, 
Their faint blowes ſhew their minds diſtra. 
But now the Campe is raging hor, 

All faith is brutiſhly forgot : 

Their ratening hands with blood they glut, 
The ſonnes their fathers throats do cur. 
Yet that the Souldiers may be freed 

As guiltleſſe ofthis heynous deed: 
Beforetheir two great Captaines eyes 
They did ſhew forth this bloody prize, 
VVhich ſight did them with joy ſurprize. 

« But Ceſar, though thy gallant bands 


Be 
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Be thus deſpoil'd with treacherous hands, 
| Yer thou the Gods doſt ſtill regard, 

| And didſtnot ſuch reuenge award 

| Vpon thy foes; when thou did(t ſtand 

| Triumphanrin Pherſalis land. 

| Nor when thou didſt on ſeas of late, 

| The ſtout Matar force abate. 

Nor when thou didſt in . £eypts ſoyle 

At Pharos, giue thy foes the toyle. 

Bur their outrage, and thy milde courſe 


| . 
| Betrers thy cauſe, and makes theirs worſe. 


For now theſe Capraines ſpirits droopes, 
They dare not with polluted troopes 
| Longer incampe in Champian lands, 
| Their Tents roo neere to Ce/ars ſtands, 
| Butro //erde they willl flee, 
| VVhoſe walles they thinke much ſafer be, 
| But Ceſars horſe-men them preuent, 
| And indry hilles they are vp-penr. 
 VVhere want of water they ſuſtaine, 
For Ceſar did their ditches draine 
| And them with Troopes incompaſt ſo, 


| Thatfrom their Campe they dare not goe 
To fetch in water, where ſprings flow. 

| q When theſe men ſaw their deaths at hand 

| No longernow in feare they ſtand, 

| But carried on with raging will, 

| Their horſes firſt ofall they kill ; 

| VVhichnow can ſerue them tono vſe, 

| Being thus pentvp ina muſe. 

| And therefore ſer aſide all hope, 

| Seeing to ſcape was left no ſcope. 

| Towards their armed foes they flye : 

But when thar Car did eſpyc 

In them this furious deſperate vaine 

Souldiers (quoth he) your Armes refraine, 

Though ruſhing thus, they you confront, 

| Donorrecciue their head-ſtrong brunt; » 

| Iknowaberter way by farre, 

| InbloodI liſt not bathe my warre. 


He 
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Hee conqueſt gaines at too high price, 
| That frines with thoſe that yt entice. 
Theſe laddes now weary of their liues, 
_ with their ruine ſtriues, 

To bring ſome wracke on vs withall ; 

Bur on our ſwords they ſhall not fall: 
Though they deſire in this ſtaru'd mood 
To looſe their liues,to ſpill our blood. 

O this is buta madding fit ! 

Let them a while champe on the bir, 

Barre them that death ſo faine they would, 
Their courage will be quickly coold. 
Hold them bur lingring off from fight, 
Vnrill the Sunne «. 7g. wb his light, 


And in the Ocean dip his head, 4 


And thar the skies be ouer-ſpred 
With ftarres; let Tyten filuer-bright, 
Giue them bur ſpace to pawſe a night. 
Thus when they ſaw their Mart was mar, 
And meanes of fight they were debar'd; 
Their furious humox waxed cold, 
And in their mindes more temper hold. 
Like him whoſe breaſt the ſword doth pierce 
With wounds,griefe doth become more fierce: 
Whilſt guſhing from the nerues and vajnes 
Hot bloud, his ſtriuing ſpirits ſtraines 6 
To ſhew the force that yer remaines : 
And yet vnrtill the bones beginne 
Neerer to draw the blood-puft skinne, 
The whilſt the witting victor ſtands 
Reryr'd, and doth with-hold his hands, 
Vntill a chill numme heauineſſe 
The ioynrts and ſpirits doe poſleſſe 
Of this poore wounded man,atlen 
Who Sndes himſelfe depriu'd of ſtrength, 
When as the goreno longer flowes, 
But on thewound ſtiffe-dried growes. 

«] Now want of water them conſtraines 
To digge and ſearch out hidden vaines 
Of ſprings & ſtreames, thac haue their birth 
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Dcepe in the bowels of the earth. 

And whilſt about this worke they ſtand, 
They donor onely take in hand | 
The Pick-axe, and the delving ſpades, 
But do employ their martiall blades. 

And toppes of hilles they deeper ſinke 
Then any low-lodg'd rivers brinke. 

The pale-hu'd Aymers (that doe toyle 
For gold,in rich _4yr-an foyle) 

Doenot ſinke deeper pits downe-right, 


| In dungeons more remore from light. 
| And yer for all they can deviſe, 

| They cannor ſeca ſpring to riſe. 

| Norany ſtreime could be deſcry'd 

| That vnder-neath the ground did flide. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
' 
| 


: 


Nor from the ſides of rocky hilles, 
A droppe of liquor out diſtilles, C 
Though dig'd & pierc'd with pick-axe bils. 
No drop of deaw or moiſture laues 
The hollow dampiſh = Caues. 

Nor in the pits of grauill ſand, 

Doth any plaſh of water ſtand. 

Thejr men thus ouer-laid with ſwear, 

And fainting now twixe thirſt and heat; 
Seeing thar they bur looſe their paine, 

Raiſe them from outthe mines againe. 

But by this diuing vndet ground, 

Whereas ſome dampiſh miſts they found, 

When they come vp,can ſcarce endure 
The aire, that is more hotand pure. 


' Neither are they refreſh't with meate, 
' They faint for drinke,and loath to cate. 


Hunger to them beſt helpe doth giue 
Their thirſty humor to relicue. 


| Bur if thatany moilſty field, 
| Do graffie roots,or | 9107 curfes yeeld, 


| Berweene their han 


s the ſame they ſquees * 
Into their mouth, and no drop leeſe. 


| Orifthey meet with ſtanding puddles, 
| Where flime & black mud ſtinking huddles ; 
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| The Souldiers there (to geta draught) 
Will ſtriue, as though-a world they ſought. 


And ſtaruing,will contented drinke 

That, which they would clſe odious thinke. 
And then will rake it for their feaſts, 

To ſucke the vdders of bruit beaſts; 

And when therein no milke remaines, 
They-ſucke che bloud from our the vaines. 


Others freſh leaues and hearbes will mo 


With dew that on green boughes is found ; 

Bur chiefly, thoſe crude ſtalkes that wines ? 

Abour the tender-budding vines, 

They preſle, and ſap from yong tree rinds.S 
« O happy ſoules, full bleſt were yee, 

That whilſt your barb'rous foes did flec, 

They did in all the wayes they = 

Poyſon amongſt the waters caſt,” 

And fo deſtroyd you all atlaſt. 

Our Reman youths will neuer ſhrinke 

Wirting thoſe water ſtreames to drinke; 

Though Ceſar ſhould the ſprings defile 

With yennome, or with carrion vile, 

Or wholeſome welles ſhould in deſpight, 

Infe& with deadly Aconite: 

Butnow their bowels drowth hath fry'd, 

Their mouthes reſemble parchment & ryd. 

Their rongues the baked froth doth furre, 

In their ſhrunke veines no bloud will turre: 

Their —_ and lungs do ſcarcely pant, 

They all refreſhing humor want. 

And it doth gricue them to the death, - 


Through their chopepipes ro draw their breath. 


Their iawes wide gaping they do ſtretch 
The cooling deawes by night to ketch. 


They watch when ſome fweer ſhowres will fall, 


Which bur of late ore-whelmed all: 
And euermore they caſt their cycs 
Vponthe niggard cloudy skies; 

And ſo much more it did them gricue, 
Becauſc that now they did not liue 
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| Amongſt Meroens parched plants, 
| Nor with the naked Gzramants, 
| Nor vnder Cercers fiery lampe, 
| Buttheir (taru'd Army did encampe ; 
| Where they (like Taxt«lvs) might view, 
| Sweet Sicoris, with filuer hue, 
| And /berzs (o ſwift and cleere, 
Both hard at hand, they nerethe neere. 
© Theſe tamed Capraines now are calme, 
In ſtead of Bayes they carry Palme ; 
LAfranins with a carriage mecke, 
Peace for his guilty Armes doth ſeeke : 
And ſo with all his creſt-falne troopes 
| (That now in ſtarued languor droopes) 
| Vatothe hoſtile Tents he wends, 
And there at Ceſars feet he bends, 
Butthough he ſue, yet holds his grace 
Not with miſ-fortunes daunted face ; 
| But carries all in fitting ſore 
For his now fare,and his late port: 
And with a brow ſecureand bold, 
To gaine his peace, this tale he told. 
| ©] Had Fate ordain'd thatT ſhould ſtand 
Thus vanquiſhe by a ſtrangers hand : 
' My dreadlefſe Armel ſoone would frame 
' Toreaue my life, and ſhun that ſhame. 
Burt now this reaſon doth me leade 
For ſatety of my life to pleade; 
| Becauſe thou Ceſar doſt belecue 
| Henobly doth,that life doth giue. 
| Otfaction we no mo are, 
| Our charge we held beforethis warre : 
| And to that former Marrtiall truſt, : 
I 
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| Whilſt we had power, we haue beene juſt 

| To ſtriue with Fete we do not luſt, 

| Spaine wedeliuer to thy hands, 

| We opned hauethe Exfterne lands: 

| Thoſe coaſts ſhall be ſecur'd from wracke, 
That thou doſt leaue behinde thy backe : 

| This conqueſt now on vs ſo gain'd, 

| O 
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Is not with lofle ofbloud obtain'd, 
Thy hand or ſword it hath nor ſtain'd; 
This onely boone in thee doth reſt, 
To ſpare thy foes thar are diſtreſt. 

It is not much thatwedo craue 

On our miſhaps remorſe to haue. 
Permitour liues thatthou doſt giue, 
From ciuill diſcord freeto liue, 

And reſt ſecure of our intent, 


Theſe proſtrate troops their /p/cen haue ſpent. 


Ir firs not with thy happy Armes, 
Fo mingle our ſubie&ed ſwarmes : 


Nor that our captiue Troopes ſhould dare 
Triumphes with thy brauc Hoaſt to ſhare 
Theſe with contentment know their fare. 


Onely this grace let vs obraine, 


That thou do not our Armes conſtraine, 


And force vs (conquer'd men) tobe 
Hereafter Conquerors with thee. 


« Thus ſaid, Ceſar (ofnaturemilde) 


With gracious lookes was reconcil'd : 


All puniſhment hedid remit, 
And them from vſe of Armes acquit. 
No ſooner was this grace obrain'd, 


And their faich bound tobe maintain'd, 
Bur ſtraight in heapes the Souldiers flee 


Vnto the riuers,than ſer free: 
And on the bankes did groucling fall, 


Striuing for that was free for all; 


So greedily the ſtreames they fwill, $ 


And ſuddenly their panches fill, 

As thattheir fn they neuer take, 
es 6 thirſty iawes to flake : 
Whereby the aire that ſhould relicue 


Their empty vaines, and comfort giue, 


No paſſageto their lights can finde; 
And ſo withall they lite refign'd. 
This ſcorching peſtilent diſcaſe, 

| So ſtilldoth ontheir bowels ceaze, 
That though they ready bero burſt, 
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The more they drinke the morethey thurſt. 
| Yet many comfort finde at length, 
| And well retreſht, receiuenew ſtrength. 
| O Buxury! thou prodigue vaine, 
That neuer canſt the meanex>raine ; 
| And thou inſatiate Glut tonze, 
| Pamper with ſuperfluitie, 
| Tharrak't and robſbothland and ſeas, 
Thy wanton appetite to pleaſe. 
| Olcarne, and berter do aduile, ; 
| How ſmall reliefe will life ſuffiſe, C 
For N ature doth exceſle deſpiſc. 
The ſtrong old wine that we do keepe 
| Time our of minde in Cellars deepe, 
| No health or helpe atall canbring 
To fickly ſowles, whom feuers wring. 
They mixed liquors do nor ſuppe 
Deliriouſly in golden cuppe: 
Freſh warer, ar the hearty graine, 
| Doth ſtrengthreſtore,and life ſuſtaine. 
O! with what ſtormes do they contend, 
That in the warres their liues do ſpend ? 
The Souldicr now his Armes bequeaues, 
To Ceſar, whence he grace receaues. 
And more ſecutely he dothreſt, 
Then with his cortler on his breaſt. 
For freed thus from carke and care, 
Vnro the Citties they repare. 
And now do they that finde releaſe 
From warres,by this ſo happy peace, 
That bloody trade and trauaile ſcorne, 
Wiſhing they neuer Armes had borne, 
To haue endur'd ſuch thirftwithall, 
| And on the Gods in vaine tocall, c 
| For conqueſt on their ſideto fall. 
' The wiſhed hope of good ſucceſle 
With doubrs Joh ſtoureſthearrs oppreſle. 
| When Armies ſterne confonting ſires, 
' Such royles che wretched world 'contrines, 
| That Forgwne never ſhould haue = 
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And able was his warre to wage 

Againſt the force of hoſtile rages 

Had Famine not his campediltreſt, 

Wherewith ſtrong forrs are oft oppreſt, 

| This ſoyle for horſe no fodder yeelds, 

Nor any graine grew inthe fields. 

The hungry ſouldiers from the turfe 

Pluckes vp for food the hearhy ſcurte. 

And with their teeth do gnabbe the greene 

Of medowes, that carſt mow'd had beene. 

But when theſe inen their friends deſcry'd 

Vpon the ſhore on th'other ſide; 

And ſaw Beſilus Enſigne ſpred, 

| Vnder whoſe condutt they were led ; 
Anew deuice they vndertake, 

By ſea their ſecrer flight to make 

But not with ſhips of common wont, 

| With fayles.or oares the waues to front : 

| But with vn-vſcd ſtratagems, 

'| Together they did binde huge beames, 

| That would a mighty fraight ſuſtaine, 

| And ſafely ſwim vpon the maine : . 

| With empty Caske ſupported vp, 

| Which would not ſinke,nor water ſup. 

| Thefe bundled trees great chaines did firength, 

| With doubled rankes combin'd inlength, 

' Not drawne with oares on either ſides, 
Vpon the waues theſe vaſte piles flides. 

| Butby the floating of thebeames, 

| Theyare borne v w_ the ſtreames. 

| Andin tharſort / flily wend * 

| With ſecrer courſe not tobe kend. 

| For neither ſailes do make them flye, 

Not any oares they doe apply : 

Burnow they doe the tides attend, 

For then the ſeas did backward bend. 

And with the ebbe the ſhores and ſands 

All bare and dry vncouered ſtands. 

' Bur after when the ſwelling maine 

 Withcutning flood did rife againe, 
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Theſe ſtru&ures that they did compoſe, 
Were lidde into the floting Oaſe; 
With two ſhippes thatbefore them goe, 
And after them theſe Raffes did tow. 
Theſe ſhips had turrets built vpright, 
Thar plainly did appeare in ſight, 

And onthe decke the trembling maſt 
Did bow,and ſtoope with cuery blaſt, 
But now Otauius Admirall, 


| That on the ſeas did gouerne all 


For Pompey's part, would nar in haſt 
Aſſaile theſe Raffes, bur ſtill Rood faſt. 
And did his nimble ſhips reſtraine 

From ranging out into the maine, 

Vnrill the foe were in his way, 

Aloofe at ſea,farre from the bay, 
Securely running on his race, 

Doubring no ſayles to giue them chaſe. 
So doth the fearefull Hart refraine 

To ſcoure orrange vpon the plaine, 

But ſculkes and hides amongſt the brakes, 
When by the winde the {ent he takes 

Of bow or ſhaft, or human breath, 
Which he doth ſhun vato the dearth. 
Thus while the hune with-holds the ſounds 
Ofhis fleet-hunting wel-mouth'd hounds ; 
And therewithall in cooples clogges 

His Spartene, and his Cretas dogges ; 
And ſuffers none the Chaſe to ſue, 

Bur _ old hound that can hunt true» 
On dry-toots ſent, with nuſling ſnowr, 
Thr gm not pur the wer ym— ; 


' With ſpending of his open iawesz 


But when the tapiſc neerc hedrawes, 
Will ſhake his taile, and quier ſtand, 
To fir all for the hunters hand, 


Now theſe huge Raffes with ſpeed they load, 


And then conuey them from the road, 
VVhen as thelaſt of dayes twy-light 
VVithſtood the firſt approch of night, 
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| Then Ci/ix, that ſame Pirate old, 

| Thatdid on ay $a party hold, 

'A flight deuiſd them to betray, 

VVhen on the ſeas they were mid-way. 
Along huge chaine there he did finke, 

| And toa rocke the end did linke 

| Ofthe /hrianclifhe ſhore, 

' Butlers the firſt ſhip paile it ore, 

| And ſo the ſecond in likewiſe, 

| Andthen the third he did ſurpriſe, 

| VVith his hook't chaine, the which he drew 
| Vnto the ſhore, with her arm'd crew. 

| This land doth ſheluing hollow lye 

| Ouerthe ſeas, ſtrange to the eye. 

| VVhereon a tuffe of huge trees growes, 
That on the waues great ſhadowes ſtrowes, 
Hither from ſhips by N orth-windes torne 
Many dead carkaſſes areborne, 

And in the creekes awhile lye cloſd, 

But after arc againe expoſd: 

For when the Cauernes of this bay? 

VVith ebbe returnes his circling (way, 

| Theſe whirle-pooles ſpuevp from their may 
| More then Charybdis gulfic iaw; 

| Here now this Rafte incloſed is, 

Deepe laden with the Colonies 

| Of Opiterge; and then the fleer 

| Ofenemies about them meer. 

| Andall about the neighboug ſtrands 

In Cluſters gazing on them ſtands. 

Valteins now diſcerned plaine, » 

That he was taken in a traine : 

For of this Raffte he was the chiefe, 

And ſeeing no meanes of reliefe, 

Northat this cumbrous tangling chaine 

By any force would breake in twaine, _ 
He takes his Armes with doubtfull hope, 


VVhether by flightto compaſle ſcope, 
Orwith the ſword a paſlage ope. 
Yetin this hard diſtreſſed plight, 
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Valour affoords her manly might; 
For being cloſed in a pownd 
With thouſands that this raffe did rownd, 
Which ſcarcely had aboord itthan, 
One Cohort full the ſame'to man. 
(Although notlong) they mainain'd fight 
Vntill at laſt they wanting hgh, : 
The fray was parted by darke night. 

« Thendid Yu/teias ſtoutly braue 
With dreadleſſe ſpeech himſelte behaue, 
And cheereth vp his ſtaggering band, 
Amazed with the fate at hand. 


Braue yoaths(quorh he)weigh in your breaſts 


This littletime ofnight that reſts , 

And do reſolue in this ſhore date, 

How you will ſecke your lateſt fare. 
Scarce haue weſolong time of breath, 
With leafureto fore-thinke our death. 
ore glory we ſhall give our end, 

To meet our Fate, then it attend. 

Thoſe mindes do merit nolefſe praife, 
That dare cut off their doubtfull dayes, 
Then thoſe, that ſhorten doe the ſcope 
Of longer yeares,that they doe hope. 
For he that doth with his owne fiſt, 

In ſunderbreake his life-ſpun twiſt; 
Aconqueſt to himſelfe hath gain'd, 
willing to dye comes not conſtr aini'd. 

To ſcape,no meanes vs hope affoords, 
Weare empal'd with Xemans ſwords. 
Our-face proud death,lay dreadafide, 
Freely affet that muſt betide. © 

Butler vs not (take heed withall) 

Like flaughtred beaſts in cluſters fall, 
With hoſtile handstew'd downe and hack'r, 
Be in a cloud obſcurely wrackt': | 
Or elſebe ſlaine whilſtnight doth laſt 
With ſhowres of dares from out foes caſt. 
For they that ſo confuſedly 

Fighting, doc intermingled dye, 
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| | True valour ſhades frm fi oheof' eyes | | Fo 
| The Goas on vs this ſtagebeſtowes | " 
- | In open view of friendsand toes; 
The rowling ſeas, and monnraines hye, 
Shall ſee our courage death defic : 
| This Iſland witneſle ſhall the ſame, 
| And to her rockes record'our fame. 
| | Thecoalts on bgth ſides ſhall behold - 
| | Yalour vn- vanquiſhr vn-controld. 
O Fortune! we vowitting are 
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| What endleſfſe fame thou doeſt prepare Whar feliciry 

| Wherewith to glorific our Fates. the Romans © | 
For all records of future dares, fi m_ —_ nll 
Thatendlefſe ages can reraine, 'N zi4*s x rd hon ""Y - | 
Our memory ſhall ſtill mainraine ; ; | rate fame, \t 


And for our ſakes repeat wich ruth, | 
To conſtant Mart our ſpotlefle wake O wiz 


'| Ecernizing our famous youth! i ++ 2 Q®: | | | 
And Ceſar, for thy ſake weknow itt: $252 9! 4 | The afetion g 
In this coo little we beſtow, RYHE => - | charCeſars / 
With our owne {words our felues eo gore; | wo: ogy 


But thus beſer, we can no more.? ©: 514.1 him, --| | 
This conſtant death that we will proue, | 
Wededicate vnto thydouez: 431 | | | 
Bur enuious Fate our praiſe did we; © | nr 
And from it hath detraced m we 2: o#}r 05 17 | 
In that our Parents and anithades: 2x89 370!2 5. b*5 rf | | 
With vs nonepf this forrmerannes.* ry | 
Then ſhould they know (had we ſorneaid) -- 
What dauntlefle ſpirits the&yway-laydots) $ 
And,doubtleſfe,we ſhould make themfeare ! 
To mell with vs,that fuchriadsbears/!.' PN $ 
But they may hold therhwelkapaidg: 7 7 tt) | j 
That no more of ourſHipsithey ſaid. 292] Ge 10 
For then muſt they ſome means hauc found ' i 3 

For our enlargementto:compound ;': | 
And ſought with ſome vaine offers baſe, MI | | | 
Our living honour toweface. | | | 
| O would (thatnow to giue-onrdeark 1 

| One glory more, cre our laſt breach) | 
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They would but vs ſome offer make, 
Whereby we might our pardon take: 
That we with ſcore mightit forſake 
Thar thereby they might plainelyknow 
How dreadleſle we to death do goe; 
And notas men in hopelefle mood, 


Ler vs ſuch vertue now expreſſe, 

That Ceſar may with right confeſſe, 

That he in vs hath vndergone 

A bloody loſſe worthy of none. 
Although we few are bur a mire 

Mongſt thouſands that for him do fighe, 
Though fare would fer vs free againe, 
That offer yet would I diſdaine; 

Deere mates, this life to me is ſcorne, 
Deaths motiues do my thoughtsſuborne. 
Fury diuine hath rap't rap't my minde, 
The God's in fauour haue deſign'd + 

That we to death ſhould giue our minde. 
To others they ſych deny, 1. 
To thinke it happineſſe to dye: 
Becauſe here ia thisxorld: of irife, 
They ſhould protraRt a wretched life. 
Now aretheſe noble oh fre, 

To haſte their fates with true defire. 
Who did —_— gaze on theskies; / - 
With heauy hearts and watry-oyes,! 
ExpeQing death Wheerſunne ded rife< '/ © 
And did behold(with gricuingfeire 
Theſtooping ofthegreater Beart;./ 
Before do bo didheare, 
Bur then they wiſht rq ſee dayts light, '; ' 
So free rn dow fromidearhs 2.1% | 


For now their C 
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' With our own ſwords coole our own blood. 


Captaines glorious words,;!; [*: 
Prouok't their hearts like points of (words: 1 
'| The Sphere with all her tampes of nighe-/) '»: 1 + 
| Haſte in the ſeastoplunge theirlight 1:01 | 
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And now this lofty ſtarre him drawes 
To lodge more neere to Cancers clawes 
And for a farewell night impares 
With vs, her two T' —_— darts. 

© The day ſpring doth deſcry abroad 
How /ſriax troopes the Cliffes do load; 
And how the ſtout Libernian flect 
With Greek:ſb ſhips in conſort meer. 
Bur firſt, the rage ofwarreto ceaſe, 
They offer them to treate of peace: 
And onely this contra& would haue, 
To yceld themſclues,thcir liues ro ſauc; 
Exceptthey more deſired death, 
Then to preſerue a Captive breath. 
But theſe braue yonkers did diſdaine 
Parlie for life ro enterraine. 
They were reſolu'd thattheir owne Armies 
Should free them from all ſcornfull harmes; 
Their mindes prepar'd for vtmoſt woes, 
Could not be mou'd with clamorous foes. 
Few hands of theirs ſuſtain'd the brunt 
Of multicudes, that them affrunr 
By land and ſeas on euery fide, 
Conſtantto death they firme abide. 
And when they ſaw of hoſtile gore, 
That they had ſhed ſufficient ſtore; 
They rurn'd their fury from the foe, 
And with themſclues in hand they goe, 
The noble Capraine led the way 
Vult eius braue, that doth diſplay 
His naked breaſt,and thus did ſay : 
That hand amongſt you moſt of worth 
My blood with glory tolerforth; 
Let him giue proofe by wounding me, 
That he likewiſe himſelfe dazes free 
From capriue fate, No more he ſpake, 
But therewithall ſhort worke to make, 
More ſwords then one became fo fierce, 
| That all at once his bowels pierce. 
Yethe that on hia firſt did light, 


_ REO WoL 


Hin 


| 149 | 


Valttiue allai- 


The reſoluti- 
on of the Ro- 
mans in {corne 
of their fees, 


led on all fides | 


_ — ———_— ———— 


—_— 


: i 


| 150 


Lucans Pharſalia_. 


| Cadmns. 

| Ocdepus rwo 

| ſonnes, Etbeo- 
| cles, and Poly- 


nices. 


Medaca, 


| A cue}l 
ſlaughter. 


| 


| Him with like kindneſſeto require, 


His dying hand did then beſtow. 

On him againe a fatall blow. 

Then all the:Troope hand over head, + + 
With mortall wounds each other ſped: 
In ſuch ſort ragd the Dircean breed, 
That did ſpring vp of Cadmus feed, 
Which did preſage the diſmall fare 

Of Theben brethrens dire debate; 
Whoſe carth-bred race their linnage drawes 
From that ſame waking Dragozs iawes, 
Whoſe tceth ſowne in the Phaſean fields, 
Such cankred bloody natures _ ; 


As that the furrowes flowing ſtood 
With fowle inrag' allied blood, 
Contriu'd by wrathfull Megickermood, 


And vile Medes, that theſe es 

Did bring to paſle with ſorcerous charmes, 
Fear'd what thereof might more betide, 
Becauſe thoſe ſpelles ſhe had not try'd. 

In this ſort dy'd thoſe gallant laddes, 
Whoſe muruall fate each other glads. 
Death to great yertue did expolc, 

To quell ſuch valiant men as thoſe. 

Yet they together dye and fall, 

No one mans hand did faile atall 

To giue a wound, butit did bri 

With dying hand, deaths deadly ſting. 
Neither did they to ſtrong blowes truſt, 
Bur through their breaſts the ſwords did thruſt; 
And for it ſhould be throughly donne, 
Vpto the hiles they did them runne., 

In this blood-thirſty flaughrring fray, 
The brother doth the brother {lay ; 
Sonnes fathers ſend the ſelfe-ſame way. 
And yet their hands were noraffright 
'Gainſt natures lawes to ſhew their might. 
But this was deem d a pious deed, 

With oneblow and no more to ſpeed. 


Now did the bowels all beſtrow 


— —— __—_ = — ——— -_ — ——— 


Lib.4q. — Lucans Pharſalie-.. 


The hatches,and the bloud did flow 
Ouer the ſides into the ſeas. 
To ſee the light did them difpleaſe; 
But that with proud diſdainfull grace 
They might looke in theviors face, 
And ſcornfully their deaths embrace. & 
The Raffe was heap't, and ouwer-ſpred 
| With theſe braue youths thatthere lye dead. 
To whom the Conquerors impare 
Due funerals,as their deſarr. 
And all the Captaines wondring ſtood, 
Atthis braue Coping dauntlefſe mood. 
And now the fame of this deed donne, 
(As matchlefle) through the world did cun, 
But yet this patterne cannot make 
Many baſe mindes like heartto rake: 
Dread will not let them vnderſtand, 
That Yertue with her valiant hand, 
May eaſily their woes releaſe, 
If lauiſh Fete do them oppreſle : 
But Tyrants ſwords do them appall, 
Their freedome vnderforce doth fall, 
Becauſe they donor vnderſtand 
Why ſwords wete fitted to the hand. 
0 Death! _— _ not aftri 
The poore diſmaied coward wi 
Bur wow thy tyrant vorrn—bes, ; 
Vato the dauntleſle noble heart. 


Like couragehe in Afarr-expreſt _ 


That doth the Lyb:an fields inueſt+ - 
For noble Cerio leaues rhe rode 
Of Lilybey, where his abode 


Which now the Ocean do inuade. 
When as a friendly N yrtherse gale 
His ſhips vnto the port did hale, 
Whereas the waues the ruinesbeat 
Of great Carthagoes famous ſeat, 
And then vnto the harbour came 
Clupes hight,of noted name. 


With all his fleet, a while he made A 


There 


Army goes in- | 


to Aﬀfriche. | 
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There firſt he maketh his diſcenes, 

And farre in land did pitch his tents 

Hard by the ſtow Begrads's (ides, 

That furrowes vp the ſands with tides. 

Then to the hilles his Army goes, 

And to thoſe hollow rockes that ſhowes 

Where great Antess raigned ki 

Azchibinks fanneioiy ng.” 

Here C#ri0 ſeriouſly deſires X 

To heare report of ancient fires,. 

And whatthe peaſants of the land 

Did by tragition vnderſtand ; 

From what occaſion that tale roſe, 

Thar through the world this rumor blowes; 
« Long after thac ſame monſtrous brood 

Of Earth-borne Gyants, Joe with-ſtood, 

Our L:b4a» Countrey did not reare 

Such ore-growne creatures as they were. 

Neither was Typhons worth ſo much; 

Nor Tityos, nor Briaress _— 

As inthe world res 

But ſure thecarth one did ſpare, 

That then Ant evs was notborne, 

Nordid in Theſaly ſoiome. 

A man fo deere vnto the carth, 

From whom he tooke his liuing birth, 


- As that he neuer touch't che 


But his maine force did more abound. 
And when his huge limbes fainting grew, 
Freſh ſtrength in them itdid renue, 

This caue the houſe where he did dwell, 
And vnder this high rocke the cell 
Where hedid lodge, and for his meate 
The fleſh of Lyons he did eare. 

On wildebeaſts skinnes he would not lye, 
Nor on the broad leaues ſofrand drye; 
Bur on the bare mould he would reſt, 


1 Wherewith his vigor ſtill encreaſt, 


The people ouer all the lands 
Were mangled with his murdrous hands. 
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+ Offirangers, that the coaſt did crade, 


Aſlaughter and a ſpoyle he made. 
But fora time (proud of his force) 
He did the helpe of ne = diuorce. 
And though he were of ſo mi 
Thar es durſt him withiands m Gb? 
Yet when the fame abroad was ſpread, 
Ofthis foule monſter ſoa-dread, 
And what great miſchiefe he had donne, 
It mon'd _AMcides noble ſonne 
To = to Africke on the maine, 
To buckle with this ſurly ſwaine. 

© Butere his raske he did beginne, 
From him he caſts his Lyons skinne, 
That in Clcones he had flaine: 
Antess likewiſe did refraine 
To weare his Lybicke Lyonsſpoyle. 
Then Hercules, the ſoucraigne oyle 
Vpon his brawny limbes infuſd, 

tin Olympian games he vid. 
But now Antexs (carſt ſo ſtout) 
His proper force ro doubt; 
Andi thereforeſtretchr himſelfe ac length 


Vpon the ſands,that gaue CO 
Now with their hands they hand-faſt rake, 
And fiercely doetheir ftraind armes ſhake: 
Then did they long (but allinvaine) 
Each other by the collars ſtraine, 
And brow they doe confront ro brow, 
Which neither of them both would bow : 
But cach of thera did muſe to fee 
One that his equall match could bee. 
Alcides yet forbare to ſhow | + 
His _ nant his foe: fiok 
But vrg'd him ſo with cunning ſlighe, 
That x of breath he puts him quigh ; 
Which by oft panting he poi 
With cold ſweat trickling downe his breaſt. 
Then both their necks with ſtraining ſhakes 
Breaſt againſt breaſtreſiſtance REY 
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Hercules, 


The combare 
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Whilſt their croſt arms, with looping chine 
Abour each others thighes they twine. 
Then doth A/cides leaue that hold, 

And fiercely borh his armes did fold 

About Ant ees bending waſte, 

And wringing girds his bowels faſt; 

Whilſt he his foor with skill did flide 

Bertwixt his ſhankes,and made him ſtride. 

Then with an in-turne following that, 

Vpon his backe he threw him flat. 

The parched earth the ſweatreceaues, 

And vnto him new forcebequeaues: 

Antewftregth | Freſh blood reuiuerh enery vaine, 

ting te | His finowy necke grew ftrong againe. | 

earth, His ioynts more firme and nimble were, 
And with ſuch force himſelfe did beare, 

Thatall that Herc'les did before, 

His body now anncy'd no more. | 

Herewith Alciges grew amaz'd, 

And on this ſtrength increaſing gaz'd, 

For he wasnot ſo much affright, 

When he did with mer | $ 

Thatnew heads for his old dighe, - 

| Inthe /nachianplaſhic fenne, '' © 

Though he were bura ſtripling then. 

Long doubtfuly did chey conend: © -- 

One truſts the ſirengthrheearth did lend; - | 

Thootherdid on the vertuereſt' 4572 16 

That lodg'd within his manlybreaſt,» >: 

His bitter ſtep-dame neuer had: 91 

Such cauſe as now her hopes ro glad, - '- & ©? 

In ſeeing him ſo hard beſtad +: Ar 

For now ſhe ſees his limbes to ſiweare, ''' > 

And his ſtrong ſhoulders ſtarke with heary, "' 

_—_ he c_ amr reg go0 

The burthen of the ſtarry fpheare. 

Butnow againe he did begin 

His armes abour his foe ro cling, 

Which when Anzess did perceaue, 

He ſtraight voto the earthdid cleaue, 
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From whence new force he did recciue, 
Andall the helpe the earth could giue, 
Her ſonne therewith ſhe did relieve; 
And labours with her might and maine, 
His wearied limbes to trengrh againe. 
Now when ©Mcides found ar length, 
Thar ſtill he did renew hisftrength 
By vertue of the touched earth 
His mother, whence he rooke his birth. 
Stand now (quoth he) and truſt no more 
As thou didſtto the carth before : 
I will reftraine thee from thar hope, 
Within my armes ſhall be thy ſcope. 
Thy heft ſhall ſtay vpon my breaſt, 
Here is theplacethatthou ſhalereſt. 
And with that word alofthim henr, 
That ſtruggling to the carth-wards bene, 
But there the ground no whit auailes 
Her childs cruſht cheſt, hom death affailes, 
Thus did _Mcides gird him faft, 
Vnrill his chine he brake ar laſt. 
And now deaths pangues, with crazie cold 
On all his limbes did lay ſure hold. 
Thus hea long time did him ſtraine, 
Ere he would lethim fall againe. 
This combate hath beene the cauſe, 
From whence our Countries ancient ſawes, 
Admiring this great Gyanss fame, 
Vnto his mother gaue his name. 
Bur ſince 4 narue of greater 
Was giuen vnto this hilly place 
By Scipio, that braue 
That did by valor and by might, 
Conſtraine the hoſtile Pancke 
Home to returne from Latiam bowers, 
And here when firſt the Lybicke land 
He did inuade,his campedid ſtand ; 
And in this place ſtill may you ſee 
Where ramparts and hugetrenches bee 
So as the fields did firſt ot all, n 
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| Vatothe Reman conqueſt fall. 

C Cerio is pleaſd that he hath found 
The chance of ſuch a lucky ground, 
And thinkes the fortune of - place 
curis1vaine | His warre with like ſucceſſe would grace, 
+" As it had donethatnoble Peere. 
Scipio,thar carſt incamped heere. 

And therefore on this happy land, 
His hapleſle tents he cauſd ro ſtand : 
Too looſely hedoth range his hoſt, 
And of theſe hilles the vantageloft. 
Then with vnequall force doth goe 
To darea mighty armed foe. 
In Africkeall the Reman bands 
That ſeru'd, were vnder Yarss hands; 
Whoſe Latiam forces might ſuffice, 
Yerthe ſeckes all the beſt ſupplies 
That Lybicke kingdome would affoord, 
And ſubic&s were to /ubs's ſword: 
Who farre and neere his force did raiſe, 
And ſo his ſtandard he diſplaices. 
Inall that continent no King 
Could fo great powers togetherbring. 
His Territory from the weſt, 
Where Atlas mount neere Gades Goth reſt 
Begins, and ſo forth Eaftward runacs 
Vnto the Syrtes, where Ammon wonnes: 
And then in bredth takes all that coſt, 
Whoſe lands the Torrid Zoze doth roſt; 
With thoſe vaſte kingdomes ſtrerchi afarre, 
Thatbounded with the Ocean are. 
Vnto his Campe repaired theſe, 
The Nation of Antololes, 
The vagrant fierce N.wmideans, 
| The ſtill prepar'd Getw/ians 

That doe vnarmed horſes ride. 
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Then Moores,whoſe skins are cole-black dy'd 
The N s/amons that riches wants, 

And all the parched Garaments, 

The Marmaryds lo ſwift of foote, 
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With Mexens, that as ſtrongly ſhoote ./. 


| Thoſe darts that from their armes they throw, 


As Medes can ſhafts out of a bow. 


| And thoſe Maſilians that beſtride 
| Theirhorſes bare-back't when they ride, 


And neuer doth a bridle need, 

But with a wand can guide his ſteed, 

The hunting __— that did vſe 

No ſttady dwelling houfe to chuſe, 

But rang'd in Tents from place to place, 

As they purſue the Lyons chaſe, 

And truſts not to their headed ſpeare, 

But with their clokes his eyes will bleare, 6 
And nothing do his raging feare, 

q Neither did /#64.raiſc his Mart, 

Onely regarding to take part 

With one ſidein this ciuill fight, 

Bur was drawne on with priuate ſpight. 

For Cerio in his Tribanes time, 

That had committed many a crime 

Againſt the Gods, and humane right, 

Did praRiſe then with all his might, 

By his owne Tribanitian law, 

King /«b«'s realme from him to draw: 

And to diſgrade him from the Throne, 

By true diſcent that was his owne. 

VVherein thoudidſt thy power diſplay, 
VVhen Rome gaue thee to0 great a [way 
Iubs remembring this abuſe, _ 

Did of this waxre make priuate vſe, 

Hoping thereby that yncontrold 

He ſhould his crowne more freely hold. 
The fame ofthis offended king 

VVith feare in C#rios Campe did ring; 

For moſt of all the trodpes he led, 

In Ceſars Armes were neuer bred 

Nor in thoſe Gallicke warres were train'd, 
Nor with their blodd the Rhepe had ſtain'd, 
Burfrom Corfinium garriſon h 
They were with-drawne when it was wonne, 


And 


157 


A nation thar 
ride and rule 
their horſes 
withour bri- 
dler, 


The ſeuerall 
Inba, 


A firange ma- 
ner of hunting 
the Lyon. 


Inbas particu» 
lar malice tg 


The rumor of 

Iubas mallice 

| troubles Ci» 
1185 Campc. 


| 


—_ — _— Ms 


natioas yader | 


| 


- 
—_—_ 


Tm —_—_ 


I — ”—” ——_ ——_ — Ic - —_ — —  cCcwk,LO_J_ er" 
= m - . 22g ow - bs - = —_— —- © = 
= eo "— - - 
- y** —K 
- - _ - —_ - 


_— - 


li. 


a58 | — LmenPhoſules Lib. 


And tonew leaders bare fmall traſt, 

As they to former were vniuſt, 6 

Still chinking to doe what they luſt. 

When therefore Cerio plainly ſaw 

Baſe = 9 mindes did 6ucr-awe; 

Wh etrenches cuery ftighr 

Were barely man'd by ugg Ne : 

And that his Souldiers day by day 

| From out the trenches fled away : 

His mindetheſe ill pronges mares, 

And with himſelfe he thus debates. 

dine | DIS attempts doe couey dread: 

kis Army 62g. | My Enfignes therefore I will ſpread, 

am; Fg And with my Souldiers take the field, 

vares with | Whilſt they to me obedience yecld: 

{ courſe toxtake. } For Mlenef breeds mating, ; 

But ation voids conſpiracy. 

Whilſt that che valiant minde is preſt, 

And ſees the ſword againſt his breaſt, 

| His helmerthen doth ſhelter ſhame; 

He leaſyre wants to ſcorne,or blame 

His Captaines will; orto co 

How marrtiall cauſes ordered ate. 

| But on which partin armes he ſtands, 

There he imployes his hired hands. 

So do the fencers, for rewards 

Expoſetheir kill and ventrous guards 

Againſttheir riuals in their fight, 

Notled thereto with ancient 

« | But when they meet, their force they firaine; 

Which of them ſhall the conquelt gaine. 

This when he had revolud in tninde, 

Heto the field his hoaſt deſign'd. 

And Fortune giues him one faireday, 

Whom afterwards ſhe did betray. 

For hein batraile Yerws meeres, 

Curio oner- | And with ſuch forcehis Army ; 

throwes Var | Ac thathe madehim ternehis face, | 

Put him in rout, and gauehim chaſe; wy | 

| Who ncuer turn'd his face againe, | 
| Yneill 
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'/ntill his Campe did him confſtraine. . 

© Theſe heauy newes abrode were blowne, 
That Yarws now was over-throwne: * 
VVhich when to /#bs's cares it came, 
He was well pleaſed with the Fame, 


| Preſuming that this warfare ſtayes 


For him,thercof to win the praiſe. 

And therefore ſecretly ordain'd . 

Great force, which he with ſpeed retain'd 
For this exployt, by him conceald 

With charge it ſhould nor be reucald. 

He onely fear'd that his intene 

His foc would fearefully preuene. 

Sabbura was the ſecond man 

That ruled all his kingdome than 

And vnto him he did commie 

Alictle troope that he thought fie 

To march before, and with no moe 

Into the field ro tycehis foe; 
Pretending that ynto his hands 

He had committed all the, bands: - * -. 
Meane while the King with his huge Traine; 
Lay hidden in a hollow plaine. TE 
So doth the Serpent, enemy 

Vnto the Afpicks hidden lye, 

And with a ſubtile ſhadow drawes 

Him neere vnto his murdring jawes : 

And when the Aſpicke nought ſuſpe&s,* - 
He ſuddenly his head reflects, 

And with his teeth the throate doth ſquile, 
Not where thelurking poylſon lies; : 
And therewithall this vermin dies. 1 
VVho then his venomforth doth caſt, + 1;-//! 
Bur all in vaine,and allin waſt. " 


| So fraud fitsnow in Fortuves lappe, 


For Curio haught with his late happe, ou 
Did not forecaſt the deepe deceit , _ ; .' 
Of his ſtrong foe, that lay in wait. 


| But ouer-night be giues in charge | 


"ay 


| Thatall his horſe-troopes enlarg 
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a Themſelues, and rangethe fields about, 


Andi " the morning A So ban 

From forth his armed 

Who in the field i imbaneld hand i. 

Yethe was warn'd (but all in ie 

ron —_ => = 222rarg 

And co ic 
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Burt Deſtinies reſiſtlieſſe dare, 

Gaue vp this yonguny ro his Fete, 

And now thi warre betraid 

Him, that ber fir —_ laid. 

His Enfignes 

And leades them ouer rocky = = ay 

Which when his enemy eſpyde, 

From hilles arab where they recide 

Wirth fraud they ſeeme (as men affrighe) 

Loerprrn the ould 

Vn C 

Their foeto I place oſure, 

And Y thoſe hi momraine ware; 

And that notfcare. 

Le wa elſe in martiall wiſe, ' 
ere as Champanls 

__ Curio oughthi foes di 
did not euice deſetye;; 

Butas a COATS 

His Army in the fieldshe plac%, -* 

And then the Lybicke guile brake'our : 

For thoſe that fletbur jor a/ftowt, 


With horſe-men ceiz'd che hittix'aborr; 


And with hugecroo 


c& encloſe 
On eu jan goers rok rx 
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nor forfeire 


Yet ſought they 


Nor =—y wich force 
Their tired horſe, 
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Nor 
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Nor ſtraine their bridles whilſt they champe 

The foamy birs norcreaſts vp-reares, 

Nor with a courage pricketheir cares. 

Nor ftriue amongſt the thronging troope, 

Butall fore-ſpent, their heads down droope; 

And creſt-falne ſmokingina ſwear, 

Their mouthes are dry,and'parche with hear: 

Their tongues do hang below their iawes, 

Hoarſe grones they ſend from ourtheir waps 

With thick drawne wibde they puffe & pant, 

Their flankes doe riſe, and breath doe want, 

| Andall their bits were fmeared ore 

With duſty dryed frothy gore. 

So as they hardly could be gor 

With whips or wands tokeepeatror,-: - 

Nor = with often ſtroke of ſpurre- 

Could they at laſt be madg to ſturre.:-- 

It nought auailed him thacrides, >: ; 

To rent and teare their bloody fides. 

His pace he would not ſa.aduance, 

With force thereof to breake alauncey 

Which greatlydid the foeauaile, > =» 

For they the while did themaſfiile-/|: /- C 

gent ameNe as thicke as haile.-* i -- 
Now when the ranging Aphers preſt 

ln Sith their trroopes amobgſt the reſt, 

Their trampli £6 beatthe X 

Thar all the hilltherewith did ſound}; ©! » 

And therewith raiſd ſuth duſty ſmokes, - - - 

Thar all the aire it.dimmies and chokes./ - 

Like as when the Biſtomian blaſts, 

With rage whole hilles of fands vp caſts 

VVhich in ſuch clouds aloftdoerſe, - 

As that they dimme and darke the skies. 

No ſooner now their raging Marr 

Vpon the foot they did ednuart,. > 

Bur thar the fight was oyr of doub, - 

Death ſpene the time amongſttherour. 

Forward at all, they couldnotprefle, 

| Nor vſe their Armes inthis diſtrefie. 
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| The batraile 
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and Sadbars, | . 
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And then for aſt 


So were they compaſtround wirh foes, 

That reomethey want to deale their blowes. 
Their ſpeares held vpright in their hands, 
Werethrong'd to gover in wholebands. 


So heapes of foes rye 
Neither fall they hechelpecono ” 


And bloud err dere tre HP 
The clouds of darts, and weight of fwroords. 
ofall,” 


The troopes now were burſmall, & 
Into a little orbe dick falll: - 

And thoſethat vemoſt bare the ſtreſſe, ' 
If they into the midſt wouldprefſe 
For ts. reliefe to > 
Hardly eſcap't, but there was ſlaine. 

This bartail'd Orbe now grew ſothicke, 
And did focloſe rogether ficke, 

And foot to foot ſo' reſſing ſtands, 

They could not vſe hands, 
Their thronged bodies ſprareptelt, 

That arm'd, _— | 
The conquering Moore nor delight 
So cont to heare of their 

That Fortune ets 20 his might, 


Not hauin 
ng, 


Nor how 

Nor that the li 

For now the Otbe ſo thicke was mand 
That bodies dead vprightdid/ rand. 
Thus Fortune ſends new 
To pleaſe Carthagoes enu 


daughrred wights 
The acrbecofphrme Hol, | | 
May well appeaſ; ES: 


Ofbloudy camo br yore 
That Punicke warres hathmadeour foes. 
Bur (O yee Gods) this Roman ſpoyle = 
Thatnow is made on CO 
To Pompey cannot yeeld content; 

The Semare will this wracke lament; 
Ler Africke thercof make her gaines, 
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Whoſe fields our Latizwm blood diſtaines. 
When C#r/o ſaw his hoaſt inrour, 

And thattheir blood ſo ſtream'd abour, 
As thattherewith the duſt was laid, 

And with the gore the land beraid; 


Of his poore mens diſtreſſed plighe, 
Nor would he ſaue himſelfeby flight. - 
Bur on his foes he preſt amaine, 

And ſo amongſt his Troopes was flaine. 
He now diſdaines longer co liue, 1.0 
Valour to him his end did giue. 

« What can the Kofframathee auaile? 
Or Forum now,when Fates afllaile ? 
What boors it,chatin thee lay +? 
The armed peoples willes to ſway? 

W har profits it thy voyce did draw 

The Senate to infringe the law? > 

WW hereby = hag) ne the Sonne, 
This hatctull ciui 

Sith thou to death thy date muſt yeeld, 
And thalr not ſee Pho feliz fied: L291 


His heart could not eadure the fighe £ 


Where theſe great Capyaines, led with rage 


To barrailes chance, their ſtares engage; 

For croſſc-bent Fate denies wthee”// - 
The iſſue of theſe warres to ſee. 'i > 
So you diſturbers ofthe ſtare, -- // - | 
Make your owne ſcluesa prey to fare; 
And p4y the price with your owne blood, 
For which you ſold the common good. 

O happy Kome! could(t chou bur Ends 
Thy Citizens ſa,iuſt ahd binde, 1. \ 

As thatthe Gods their mindes would moue, 
Rather to cheriſh and to loue 

The publique freedome of the ſtate, 

Then to revengetheir priuate hate, 

Onoble Cerio 'ris thy meed, 

The rau'ning Lobicke towles tofeed ; 

For to thy lot will neuer fall 

The honor of a funerall, 


Army Geſtroy- 
ed, 
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Lords, 
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Bur vert our _—_ might meritb 

To filence that which for + wn 
Deſernes to be in brafle in 

That with all ages itmighe laſt. 

I yeeld this therefore to thy {| ch 

The due commend thatirtdi 

Rome nener bred a greator wity/f- 

Thar did within the Reſflrams fit; 

Nor moredid dignific the lawes, 
Whilſt thou Kidd ſtand for iuſtice cauſe. 
] Auarice and | Bur after Pride and Laxarie, 

— With auaritious Briberje, 

ROY Poſſeſt the head-ſtrong wils of yourh; 
They fwamme in dat that led eo ruth, 
So withthe times things changed then, 
Tharage corrupt, corrupted men | 
And Cerieblaſted with 

Was chiefeſt cauſe of hencrnmied, 


For Ceſar did his mindeinthrall, 
With bes yer aint deny momanarwe 
$jlls 5 power and Harins wrach, 

Fry, 1 do Lad 

Though Cſerrancienerioble line, 

Wirh glory long did ſway and ſhine : 

Yerfor all this, fwords lacktmight 

To frame a our-right : 


all did ſtill attem wich | 
To purchaſe Lane mhichCar gold, 


Curis's prailc., 
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N Greece the Senate doe decree, 

2 4 That Pompey ſballtherr leader be. 
* Then Appius doth #8 Delphos goe, 
23 The Oracles aduice to know. 5 ” 

| New Czſar hawing maiſtered Spaine, 
His mutiners ſuppreſt againe. 
t And then to Rome #mn «beſt be goth, 
There Conſull «va Di&aror bork. 
Thence to Brunduſium be departs, 
And to Epyrus bends bis Marrs, 
He raſbly venters on the Maine: 
Then comes Antonius with his traine. 
> Pompcy Cornelia doth betake W_ | 
B To 34" deere Sac: " i [; 
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Hn sn Captainesnow on either fide, 
The wrackes of Ciuil/ warre had try d, | 
And Fortune partiall vnto neither, Fortune 8s yer | 
Mingled good luckeand bad cogether; ſtand indif- | 
Bringing chem with an equall hand, _ = 

| Ingo the Yacedonian land; and Pompey. , 
| Q 2 Mount 
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Mount «Emer now wasthatch'twith ſnow, | 

That from th'At/antiche $kies did blow. 

' Andthen the feaſt dayes onward drew, 

VVhich did their Magiſtrates renew. 

And that prime ſeaſon ganappeare, 

That leads the vaunr-gard yeare, 

Bur whilſt ſome latter time remaines 

To thoſe that yetdoe rule the raines, 

The Con(wls both did then decree 

The Senate ſhould aſſembled be, 

VVith thoſe great Lords both farre & neare, 

In Prouinces did office beare. 

And then Epyres they did chuſe 

The place for this warres Randezvoss, 

But oh this forraigne ſordid ſcat ! 

For Roman Peeres was farre vnmeer. 

Itnceds muſt bea ſcornfull jeſt, 

Thar their high Court ſhouldbea gueſt 

In ſtranger lands,there to debate 

The Councels of the Empires ſtate. 

For who a Campe will deeme this place, 

Tharall the Cenſus axes grace ? 

The Senates reuerend order ſayes, 

They runne not after FanfO# WAyes. 

But Pompey for the e cauſe, 

Saith he obſcrues the Senates lawes, 

I Now when theſe {ad afſembled Peeres; 
ith ſilence gaue atrentiuc eares : 

Lord Lerts/ss from his high Throne, 

In theſe words makes his meaning knowne z 

i- | If courage ſuch your mindeatogtaed 

- | As worthy of the Latiambreed : 

Orancientblood boyle in your breaſt, 

VVhar matter is t where Romans reſt ; 

Regard nothow farrewe refide 

From Rowe by Ceſar vilefi'd. 

But know you now with loue and grace 

Your natiue Countrey peoples face. 

Firſt thereforereverend Fathers heare, 

By all your powers make it appcare 
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That you the rightfull Senate are, 
Whoſe high decrees in peace and warre, C 
Nations mult reuerence neere and farre, 
For be it ſo that Fortunes ſway 
© | Would carry vs fo farre away, 

As where theycic leſſer Beare 

Doth dimly twinkle in the ſpheare: ;, 

Or elſe wheteas the Torrid Zone 
Refreſhing vapours caſterh none. 

Bur alwayes with one counterpaiſe 
Equals the length of nighes and dayes; 
Yer whereſocuer we ſhould roame, 
There alwayes is the Empires home. 
With vs we hold, as proper mate, 

The ſupreame care and rule of ſtate. 

So when with fire the furious Gawles 
Aſſail'd the high T&peian walles; 
ArVeis did Camillss wonne, 

And there did Reme her fortune runne. 
The Senatorian ordred ſtate 

Is neuer chang by place or date. 

Ceſar the City doth retaine, 

Whoſe houſes empty do remaine. 

The mourning Courts he ouer-awes, 
Where Armes haue filenced the lawes. 
The Komen Courts know but the face 

Of Senators which he did chaſe 
From our the Citry ſwarming thang 
And him that Ceſar did not ban 
| Of that great Senatorien traine, 

His fellowſhip we muſt diſdaine. 
That fury firſt did ſcatter ſuch 

As did at wicked diſcord grutch; 

Who with their children and their wiues, 
In peace deſir'dto lead their liucs. 

Bur yer for all this raging vaine, 

Here are we now well met againe. 

And all the Gods in recompence 

Of ralie (though chaſt from thence) 
Hath giuen vs (to cheere our hearts) 
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| The whole worlds force that takes our parts, 


And nqw in the /lzrian maine, 

Vulteius and his troopes are flaine. 

And Caro, that was greateſt part 

Of Ceſars Senate in his Mart; 

Lics foyl'd, with all his Martial bands, 
In Africkes filthy pauched ſands. 
Therefore your BoGenes now diſplay, 
Braue Capraines thruſt on Fortunes way; 
In Jowes high grace your hopes repoſe, 
Your mindes as forward now expoſe, C 
Againſtthe forces of your foes, 

As you were ready then torun, 

When their approches you did ſhun. 
Our power no further doth extend, 

For with the yeare the Confſu/s end. 

Bur reuerend Lords your powerfull ſtate 
Is not confin'd ro any date, 

Therefore concludeamongſt you all, 
Thar Porwpey be your General. 


* Hereat the Senate did reioyce; 


And then decreed with one yoyce, 
That they would lay on Pompey's fare, 
The publique and theirpriuate ſtate. 
That done, to honors they prefer'd 

The Kings and people that deſeru'd. 
And vnto Rhodes, Apollo's ſeat, 

(Whoſe power by ſca was ſtout and great) 
They preſents gaue,and for their ear! 
The like vnto the homely yourh 

Of Taygety; and then the Towne 

Of ancient Athens they renowne. 

And to Mirſilians (Ceſars ſpoyle) 
They freely gauerhe Phecean (oyle. 


: you Sadalen,and Cotyn ſtrong, 
An 


Deietarus that had long 
Beeneloyall to the Roman ſtate, 
To honors they did cleuate: 
And therewithall Rhaſqpolin, 
The Lord of that coaſt whereas binge 
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| The chilly ſharpe wmdes foſtered; 
{ All cheſewithpraiſe were honored. 


Then by the Senators decree, 

I1#h4 deligned was to bee 

The ſoucraigne ofall Zibicke land, 
To ſway that ſcepter with his hand. 
Bur oh dire Fates, thou that haſt name 


| Of Prolomey, thou Fortunes ſhame! 


To thee a kingdome was deſign'd, 

Whoſe people were offaithleſſe kinde : 

The Gods herein moſt faulty were, 

To grace thy wretched head of haire 

VVith that braue Alexandrian crowne, 

Thar had from Pelews his renowne. 

Thou boy didft rake the ſword in hand, 

Torule the proges of this land. 

And would to God to them alone 

Thy tyrant ſword had beene made knownez 

But Lagos Realme was giuen thee more, 

And thou defil'd with Porpey's gore, 

Thy ſiſters Crowne thou didft depriue, 

And Ceſars wracke wel-necre contriue., 

This great aſſembly now difmiſt, 

The multitude in Armes perſiſt, 

VVhilſt Souldiers and the Captaines all, 

Fore-caſting noughr what might befall, 

Their Enſignes and their Armes aduance, 

Guided by giddy Fortunes chance. 

Bur Appius was the onely man 

That did this purpoſe better ſcan : 

For he did teare with raſh attempr 

To hazard doubrfull warres cuent , 

And therefore he the Gods beſought 

To ſhewto what end rwould bebrought. 

VVhich done he takes his journey then 

To the Pheberan Delphicke Denne, 

That he this Oracle might heare, 

VVhich had beene ſhurvp many a yeare. 
© Parnaſſus mountaine toppe is ſpred 


VVith lofty double forked head. 


And 
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| Ptolomey diſ- 
cended of rhe 
race of Pelexs. 


Yong Ptolomey 
king of Xgipt, 
that cauſed 
Pompey to bee 
ſlaine, and had 
almoſt berrai- 
ed Ceſar, 


Appizs ſeekes 
to know of the 
Oracles what 
ſhall bee this 
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Ir was a little 
before Chit 
came that the 
Oracle, ceaſt, 
as. was forc- 


propheficd by 
the 1cripuues. 


The Pagans 
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And in the worlds mid way doth reſt, 
luſt plac't betweene the Esffand weſt, 
This ſacred hill, as eld defignes, 

To Phebas,and the God of wines 
With cquall heſt was confecrate, 
Where they their Oracles relate. 

His onely roppe ſurmounting ſtood 
Of all the earth abouec the flood, 
That in Dexca/roxs time did drowne 
The world with her high towring crowne, 
And onely as a confine ſcene 


| The waters and the skies betweene. 


Yet thou Parnaſſus didſt not riſe 

So high, burthat one forkes poyntlyes 
Vnder the water hid from eyes. 
Reuenging Pear there did ſhow 

The vigor ot his arme and bow. 

Calling to minde his mothers wrong, 
Whil he within her wombe did throng: 
She from her natiuc home expeld, 

He with his arrowes Pythox queld, 
Which yer he ſcarce had skill ro weld. 
This ſacred ſoyle as then did reſt 

With Trypeds vnder Themis het. 

As ſooneas Peay firſt beheld 

The ſounding voyce theſe caues did yeeld, 
Divinely breathing out ſuch ſawes, 


$ 


With windy words from earths deep ane L 


Helſecretly himſelfe with-drawes, 
And in the ſacred dennes did ſhade, 
There Pean was a Prophet made. 

q] #hat God (quoth he) is here incleſa? 
what ſupreme power ( from heauen depoſd) 
Vouchſafes confined thus to dwell | 
wahin this ſolitary Cell? 

What Deity of heauently birth 

Can be partaker with this earth? 
within whoſe all concemine breaſt, 
Eternall ſecrets line and reſt 


Whoſe high fore-knowledge hath deſcride 
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what ſball in future times betide., 
That preacherlf to the peoples eaves, 
That bumane forme and nature bearcs. 
Dreadfull and potent in his ſlate, 
Aud whether he doth ſing of Fate, 
Or do commend that which he ſings, 
He Fate onto perfection brings. 
Perhaps of lupiter entire, 
Agreat part doth his ſoute inſpire ; 
which was vnto the earth downe ſent 
| To ſway this orby continent 
| Withtrue proportion'd wpright paiſe, 
| Whereby amidſt the Aire it ſtates. | 
which power diuine,accuſtom'd then 
To haunt in this Cyrthazan Deane, 
And was withall contoyned nye 
To thundring loue aboue the shye. 
This power tot had ſuch grace receia'd, 
Was in a virgins breaff conceiu/d. 
with humane ſoule it did ſubſiſt, 
Sounding bis voice when as him lift: 6 
The mouth he opened of the Prieſt, 
with [o great force as flaming blaſts 
That cMonntaine Aetna's toppe out caſty . 
| Or as Typhzus oxer-preſt 
with hugie weight upon his be 
(Whom great Inarymes doth hide ) 
| Conſtrained ( from his ſtomach wide ) 
To vomit vp, with _—_ ones, 
Campana's flinty rugged ſtones. 
q] This power expoſd to all mens good 
N » mortals prayers hath with 
Onely his nature doth diſdaine 
Tube defil d with humane ſtaine. 
Wicked inchanters newer awels 
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N or yet converſe within his celles : 
There witches mutter not their ſpelles. 
A conſtant eruth his ſpeeches are, 

To alter which none ought to dare, 
Forbidding mortals that deſire, 
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His famonr is the inſt mans hire. 

For nto ſuch (caſt from their ſeat) | 
He hath reſtored Cities great. 

The Tyrrians ſo he did relicer, 

LAnd gaue them means away 18 driue 
The threatnings proud of hoſtile Lords, 
As Salaminian ſes records. 

The barren lands he fruitfe!l makes, 
Contagious aires away he takes, 

And teacheth how the ſame be ſlakes. 
This age of ours with grieſe may ſay, 

The Gods from vs hold not away 
Ableſſed gift of greater grace, 

T on, Delphicke ſacred place. 
Which propheſing no lon2er fangs, 
So furure feare doth hold our kings: 
And inthat icalous doubrfull vaine 
All Oracles theydoe reſtraine, 

Yet Cyrren Prophets nought lament, , 
That ſo their voyces are vp-pent, 

Or that their Temples none frequent. 
For if this God-heads ſpirit lights 
Within the hearts of morrall wights, 
They that this power diuine receaucs, 
Death vnto him thereby bequeaues 
The full reward of preſenc bliſle, 

Or elſe his paine eternall is. | 
For thoſe weake powers of humane life 
Faint in the waues and vrging Alrife, 
Thar in this fury raigneth rife. 

So can the Gods, when thty dec fbreeke, 
Shake mortall mindes, and make them mecke, 
Now Appin that ſearcheth our 


| To vaderſtand this lateſt doube 


Ot che Heſperian hidden Fate; 
Addreſt himſelfe vnaco the gate 

Of this ſame filent vncoth caue, 
Whoſc Oracles no an{weres gaue 
Longtime before; nor 7 rypeds draue, 
There he the Prelate doth intreat 


ae 


| Lib: 


Then t: 
And to 
Phemon 
And ga 
And by 
VWhere 
And fo 
C Tac 
| This vg 
| Vidall 
| Tohol, 
| Where 
| GrearR 
' Whary 
| To ſeari 
| Where 
| Perna/ſu 
The God 
His voy 
Orelſer 
Burt rom 
Or Pyth, 
Is by Ba: 
Whoſe 
And Pha 
Oc wher 
With Cy 
And tha 
Ofching 
Which 
Sufficier 
| Or Pan 
| The ſpiri 
| Cannot 
| A truthfi 
| Now in | 
| Diſſemb 
| Her guil 
| She falſe 
| Her writ 


| 


—— ———_— 


La 


| Libs. —Lucdns Pharſalias. 


Then to ſer ope his ſacred ſeare, 
And to let in the fearfull Nunne 
Phemonoe, that now didrunne, 
And gadde about in ſhady woods, 
And by Caſtalio's (ecret floods, 
Where wandring careleſieſhe was caughr, 
And fo vnto the Temple brought; + © 
q Tac Nunxe whom fcare did now diſſwade 
| This vgly onery to invade, 
| Vidall the Arr (he could inuent 5 
| To hold this Lord from his intent, + : 
| Whereon his minde was ſo hot bernie. 
| Great Roman Lord, muſe (quorth ſhe) 
| Wharwicked hope igucagleth thee -- 
| To ſearch ro know thy future Fate, 
| Where Oracles are out of date. 
Perna//us long hath filene ſtood, 
The God {uppreſied hath his mood: 
His voyce 1s cither dumbt or hoarſe, 
Orelſe this ſcat he doth nor force. 


But rometh in by-waies my 
ide, 
d 


Or Pythons Trypod-couerin C 
Is by Barbarians burnt and fry'd:: | 
Whoſe aſhes in the.Cauernes lies, 
And Phebus paſſage ſodenics. 
Oc wherher that the Gods high heſt 
With Cyrrhs's prophefies ſhall reſt, 
And that the Sibylls old prefage 
Ofthings to come in fiiture age, 
Which are commitred vnto verſe, 
Sufficiently may Fates rehearſe, 
Or Pear (thar is vid to chaſe 
| The ſpirits ofa harmfull race) 
| Cannot finde out in this fraile time, 
| Arruthfull rongue deuoid of crime. 
| Now in this virgins words and cheere, 
| Diſſembling fraud did plaine appeare. 
| Herguilry 2. did then deſcry 
| Shefalſely did the Gods deny. 


| Her writhed filler ſhe doth dreſſe 
| 
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Vpon the fore-part ofher treſle. 
Her lockes hung downe her backe behinde: 
Vpon her crowne ſhe wreathing twince 
A garland greene of Laxrell dight, 
With Phoctan vaile of lawne pure white ; 
Bur in the porch ſhe made a ſtay: 
The prieſt then puſht her on her way, 
Yet ſhe, poore ſoule, was fore adread 
Into the horrid cellto yed: 
Lothing the gaſtly dennes to proue, 
Nor from the Porch would ſhe remoue. 
But there righe doth amutrring faine, 
As though the ſpright ſhe did retaine, c 
And ookes breaſt he did notſtraine.” 
In this ſort ſhe vntroubled ſtood, 
With quiet voyce, and ſober mood ; 
Which ſhewd no ſagred-furies guiſe 
Did her diſtracted ſence ſurpriſe: 
Neither could that ſmooth cale ſhe told, 
With Appins more credit hold, 
Then it was able to abuſe F 
The Trypods,or Apollos ruſe, /* 
No ia ſounds doe ſtoppe her words, 
The Cauerne vaſte no voyce affoords : 
Her garland doth not brandling reare, 
With the vp-riſing of her haire : 
The Temples ſteeple no whit ſhakes, 
The ſhady groue no bluſtri | 
@nd ſhe poore wrerch che whil Gill feaxes, 
With Fs wa truſther cares. 
This while the Tyypeds yeeld no fignes, 
And _Hpizs vnto / — 
Wherewith he ſaid,thou falſe for-fworne, 
That haſt both Gods and Ae in skorne 
' Thy fraud thou deerely ſhalt abye, 
Exceptthouenter nas Sar 
This cauerne, and do truths relate, 
Preſume not of thy ſelfe to prate 
In matters of this great aduice, 


No lefſe worth theu the worlds whole price; 
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Herewith the Nunne was foagaſt, - 
Thar to the Trypods ſhe makes haſt” * 

And to the Cauernes being come, 

She ſtands amaz'd,and waxerh dumbe. 
And with an vnaccuſtom'd breaſt, 

The ſpirit ſhe receines her gueſt: 

So as not any long of yore 

This caue ſo fully did explore. 

Then did the Cyrrhes Furie runne 

So fiercely through this rapted Nunn, 
That neuer any had like part 

Of this diuine Phahean Art. 

Her proper wits it driues 

Now now(quoth ſhe)heare whilſt you may 
And truſt _ the words I fay, 
Hernecke (he whirles,andwindes abour, 
And madding through the dens doth ftrour. 
Her phillets,and Phebean bayes, 
Her vprighr ſtaring lockes did raiſe. 
And I horrid vacant place, 


She flings abour with gaſtly face: 

And wherethe ſhe doth meere, 
She ouer-whelmes them with her feere. 
She frers and burnes with inward fire, 
Phebgs on her expreſthis ire, 

Not onely with his ftripes and theeats, 
Bur he her bowels flaming hears, 

And her inſpires with ſo great skill, 
That ſhe was ſtinted of herwill. 

For 'rtwas not lawfull ſhe ſhow 
Thoſe wondrous things that ſheſdid know, 
All rimes beginnings,and their ends 

She ſces, = comprehends, 

And cuery ages deſtiny 

Within her racked breaſt doth lye. 
Huge heapes of things to her appeares, 

She ſwels with geſle of future yeares, | 
Whoſe fates whil(& ſhe conceald doth hold, 
In her did ſtruggle toberold. 

' The worlds laſt dayes ſhe viewed nn, . 
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With thar firſt houre thatir 
The ſecrets of the Oceas vaſt, 
Reucaled were to her forecaſt: 
And therewithall ſhe vnderſtands 
The iuſt account of all the ſands, 
© So greata Prophereſſe ſometime 
Thereliud in the Exbeean Clime; 
Tha: did diſdaine her ſecret Arr, 
With forraigne nations to impart. 
And yet amongſt ſo greatatroope //? 
Thar vnder farall bonds did droope; 
With haughty hand ſhe fram'd her ſprire 
The Roman deſtinies to write. 
Phemonoe ſo with fury fild, 
Labours the like content to yeeld 
To thee (O Appin} that ſeek'ſt our 
To bercfolucd of thy doubr. 
But much a doe ſhe hath, God wor, 
To light vpon thy finglelor, 
Amongſt ſo many deſtinies, 
As in Csfts/is hidden lies. 
Wirth flowing foame her wowth grows white, 
And raptures agonize her ſprite : 
She groanes, and therewith gaſping throbs, 


- And yelling ſhrill ſhe fighing ſobs. 


With heauy howling chen ſheraues, 
Which rings throughout the vaulted caues; 
Then growing tame, herworke beginnes, , 
And thus her lateſt words ſhe ſings, 
Thou Roman ſbalt the dangers great 
Of theſe warres ſcape that doe thee threas. 
And in the vaſt Enboean ſoyle 
Thou ſhalt reſt ſafe,and free from toyle. 
Soſaid, ſhe did concealethereſt,. 
And Peanthen her tongue fuppreſt. 

q Yee Tyypods that the Fates doe keepe, 
And of the world the ſecrets deepe. 
And thou (O Pen) that wantſt power 
To hide the future of one hower 
From knowledge of the Gods on hye, 
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Why ſtrangely doſt choy ſo deny 
The lateſt ruinetorelare- ©. 

That ſhall oppreſſe the Empires ſtare? 
The Capraines ſlaine,thedeath of Kings; 
Thefall of Nations that it brings. 
Whoſe liues the deſtinies thinke good, 
To mingle with the Latinm blood 

Haue nor as yetthe powers diuine 
Reſolu'd,how this wracke ſhall encline? 
And are ſo many Pates obſcur'd, 

As though the ſtarres were notaſſur'd 


| That Pompey's head is doom'd todye, 


Or elſe doe theſe things filenclye? 
That Fortune may due vengeance cake 
Vpon that ſword that makes all quake, $ 
With chaſtiſement his rage to (lake. 
And raiſe the Brwtes,to quell theraigne 
Of Tyrants that would riſe againe. 
Then with her breaſt the virgin puſh' 
Againſt the gate,which open ruſh't, 
Out of the Temple ſo ſhe went, 
Bur yet her fury was not ſpent: 
Though not a word at all ſhe ſpake, 
For yet the Ged did nor forſake f 
Her breaſt,bur there his ſtay did make. 
She ſtill doth whirle her gogling eycs, 
t 


And wiſtly ſtares vpon the skies. 

One while ſhe ſhewes a fearfull grace, 
And ſometimes looke with ſcowling face, 
A ſteady eye ſhe neuer keepes, 


Herlippes red flaming colour ſteepes. 
Her c 4708 were deadly pale ro bghe, 
Not as when terror brings affrighr. 
But bloodleſſe wanniſh,and her heare 
Did bear,as though her life did parr. 
Butas the ſcas,when ſtormes doe lake, 
Will fwell, and hollow roaring make 
So with het many fighes out-ſent, 
She grew appeaſd, her breaſt had vent. 
q And when ſhe ſcuerd had her __ ; 
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A while from outthe ſacred light, 
Which had reucal'd to her all Face, 

She was reſtord to herold ſtate, 
Herhumane notions came againe, 

And Pean did her bowels baine 

With warter of the Levhe flood, 

All was forgot ſhe vnderſtood. 

The ſecrets of the Gods werefled, 

And ſheno longer prophiſed. 

All future fore-caſt that inſpire, 

To Phebas Trypods did retire. 
Downe-right (he fell into a trance; 

Bur Appius though thy death aduance, 
Thou doſt not yer a right conceane 
What doubtfull fate to thee doth cleaue ; 
Forthou deluded with falſe hope, 

The whole worlds rule tak'ſt for thy ſcope: 
And with an idle miſconceitr, 

Doſt thinke to make thy ſafe retrair 

In Calcis and Ewboien land, 

And fondly bearſt thy ſelfc in hand 

(O foole! ) with that which cannotbe - 
For how canſt thou from cares be free, 
Amidſt this whole worlds ſtorme of ſtrife, 
Except the Gods bercauethy life? 

And that is true; for thou ſhalt have 
Prepar'd for thee aworthy graue, 

Neere to the ſtrift Eubeian coſts, 
Whereas huge rackes of marble poſts, 


| Chariſtos hath ſuch quarries ſtore, 


And whercas Rhemnis doth adore 
Great N emeſis that there doth keeps 
Neere xo the ſtraits of thatvaſte deepe 
Euripus cal'd,whoſe rapid courſe 
With checking tides,and changing ſourſe; 
The Calcidonian trading maſts 
On Avis wracking channels caſts, 

« Ceſar meane while remoues his hoaſk 
From the /berian conquered coaſt, 1. 


| And his victorious «/E£gles fiye. 
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Vnto another ſtranger skye. 
And then the Gods had wel-neere queld 
| That good ſucceſle which long he held. 

| Fornow whilſthe no warre did wage, 

| Heſtands in doube that murines rage 


And ſo his plotted warfare ſpoyle. 

Whilſt that his chicfeſt troopes now fild 

With blood, in many barrailes ſpild: 

Their faith did from their Capraine fall, 

And were it that the Trumpets call 

| Had not of late ſtird vp their ſprights, 
Or that from their accuſtom'd fights 

| Their ſwords to ſcabbards now confin'd, 
All martiall rage chaſt from their minde., 

| Or whether that the ſwaggering ſway 

| Was to procure ſome _ pay, 

| But ſoit was amidſt theſe flawes, - 

| They curſe their Captaine,and the cauſe; 

| Anddo accuſe their proper Armes 

| As guilty of theſe ciuill harmes. 

| Neuer was Ceſar better try'd, 

| Then now this mutiny to guide. 

| Heſces all in a ſtaggeriug way, 


| Vacertaine how mens mindes would {way : 


| Andlike a body reft of hands, 

| As vnaffiſted now he ſtands: 

| Andalmoſtleft to his owne ſword, 

' Saw now what twas that did affoord 

' Him meanes ſuch warres to enterraine, 

| 'Gainſt all the world by land and maine; 
| That'rwas the Souldiers readyarmes, 

| Andnot the ines farall charmes, 

| Butnow amazed murmureroſe, 

| Their rage they openly oppoſe: 

For that ſame cauſe that is of wont, 

Of wauering mindes to ſtay the brunt, 

' Is when that men their ptiuate feare, 

; And his owne dread Each one doth beare. 
\ Burnow themall one humor drawes, 
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The Campe takes intereſt in the cauſe, 
As tyranny againſt their lawes. 

They make no ſtoppe,for all the rout 
Dreadleſſe run on,and caſt no doubt. 
For ſtill a generall offence 

Doth with all chaſtiſement diſpence. 

« Thenone of them amongſt the reſt, 
Their publicke grieſe this wiſe expreſt. 
Ceſar let vs at length in peace 
From wicked warre finde ſome releaſe. 

By lands and ſeas thou doſt deuiſe, 

To make our throats afacrifice. 

And doſt (as vile) expoſe our blood, 

To euery hoſtile raging mood. 

A partof vs in France were {laine, Be 
Many in theſe hard warres of Spaine ; 

And Latium,ſome with blood did ftaine. 
So all the world'our Troopes deuoures, 
Whilſt chou diſplai'ſtchy conquering powres. 
Bur what are wethe more of worth, 

For all that bloud ſhed in the AX orth ? 

For Rhodanus,and ſubdu'd, 

Our labours are but ſtill renu'd. 

And for thoſe warres both ncere and farre 
All our reward is ciuill warre. 

Rome we haue taken,and made waſte: 

The Senate from our Countrey chaſte. 
What ſpoyles of Gods or men remaines, 
For vs to aske more for our paines ? 

Yer ſtill with rauening ſwords and hands 
Preſt roall ſpoyle our practiſe ſtands. 
Patient in pouerty we pi 

O when will theſe —_ baue a fine? 

If Reme too little be efteem'd, 

Wharas ſufficient can be deem'd? 

O now reſpe& our hoary haire, 

Our hands that ſcarce can weapons beare, 
Our weakned arms with wounds 'and ſcarres, 
Curliues decayd,youth ſpent in warres. 


| Their death in peace lerold men take, 
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| O'ris a ſtrangerequeſtI make, 
| That dying we might not of force, 
' Vpon the bare carth life deuorce; 
| And with our cold caskes cruſh our powles, 
| Whilſt we are yeelding vp our ſoules: 
| And want a hand to cloſe our eyes 
| When deaths laſt ſtraine doth vs ſurpriſe. 
| No wife at allby vs to moane, 
| Noryetro hauc a graue alone, 
| Burt vpon heapes in ditches caſt, 
| Lerold age beded = at laſt, 
And ſome thing ger by Ceſars fate 
More then ſharpe ſwords,and dire debate, 
Why doſt thou (Ceſar) hope to draw 
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Vs all as ſtupid vader awe. 

As though we warited ſence the while 

To iudge of employments vile? 

Thinkſt thou,we cannorgeſle aright 

Vpon whom all the e will light? 
And whoſe liues blood ſhall pay the price 


| Ofall thy ciuill warres deniſe. 

| Whatin thy Vert effeRted was, 

| Bur that our hands hath brought to paſſe ? 
| Wehauedone all,and whatI fay 

| No law nor right can medenay. 

| Ceſar my Chieteraine was in Gaw/e, 

| My fellow here I may him call. 

| the crime that doth toinquinate, 

| Doth likewiſe yeeld men equall fate. 

Beſides the merit of our as, 

Wrong cenſure now fromvs derraQs. 

For whatſocuer we haue wonne, 

Is deem'd by Ceſars fortune ſpunne. 
Yetlethim know _ his = -* 

Though he hope 7ove ſupports his ſtate, 
Forif .- Souldiers with thee iarre, 

Ceſar thou may'{t ſhut vp thy warre, 

Thus ſaid, in all the Campe throughout 
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| Together chey doecluftringrout, 
And raging Cake their Capraine out, 
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7 Yee Gods ſo did Romes forttune quaile, 

W hen piety and faith did faile, 

And wicked manners void of grace, 

In ſteed thereof did come in place. 

O let our diſcords raging iarres 

coy make an end of ciuill warres ! 

What Capraine of the greateſt ſprighe 

Would _ this mutiny affrights by 

Burt noble Ceſar (that dares runne 

Into all Fates, and nothing ſhunne, 

Delighting then to try his chance, 

When.dangerss moſt their threats aduance) 

Comes dauntlefſe now with couragebold, 

Not ſtaying rill cheir fie was cold. 

But in the midſt of all their rage, 

Himſelfe amongſt them doth in 

He neuer would haue blam'd their fa 

If they had Townes or Cities ſack't; 

Or had they reuerend Temples burn'd, 

Or loxes Tarpeia ouer-turn'd. 

The Matrons, and the Senate ſpoil'd, 

Infants, and mothers great with child. 

For Ceſar would his Souldiers haue 

All crueltics of him to crauc; 

And that they ſurely ſhould deſire 

The ſpoyle of warfare as their hire. 

He onely fear'd his _—_ troope 

Wirh quiet hands would loytring droope. 

O coſe /artthou not h_ 

Thar ftill co warre thy minde is ſram'd? 

When thine owne Armes doe thee forſake, 

Shall rheſe their thirſt from bloud fo ſlake? 
Shall they the murdring ſteelediſdaine, 

Whilſt thou doſt ruthlefſe ſtill remaine, C 

And proſecute this impious vaine? 

Be weary,and learne without Armes, 

To ſuffer,and ſhunne ciuill harmes. 

AﬀeR alife of peaceart laſt, 

| Theſe heynous humors from thee caſt. 
Cruell why doſt thou ſtill perſiſt, 
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Prouoking men againſt their liſt? 
For Ceſar thou mailt plainly ſee, 
| This ciuill warre thy ſword doth flee. 
| He ſtands vpon alittle hill, 
| His ſtour lookes heretainerh (IL 
| Deſerning to be fear d of all, 
| For that no feare could him A 
| Then to this ſwarme his minde he breakes, 
| And wroth doth diate what he ſpeakes. 
| © Souldierthat ſo rook'ſt on yer-while, 
| Andabſent didſt mynamereuile; 
| Secheere thou haſta naked breaſt 
| Ready for wounds,now do thy beſt, 
| And get thee hence if fault thou finde 
With warres,and lequethy Armes behinde, 
| Sedition that ſuch ſw ng makes, | 
| Andnothing manly vn > 4 
| Diſcowers but a coward minde, 
| And (uch as come of crauen kfude, 
| Theſe _-_ ſo pamper vp with pray, 
| Study but now rorunne aways 
| Toſlorh they would themſclues bequeaue, 
| And their victorious Captaine leaue. 
' Begonne, (ſuch abie& mindes I hate) 
' Leaue meto warre,and to my fate. 
| Theſe armes ofminewill finde out hands, 
| VVhen I haue caſhe ſeditious bands. 
| Fortune with gallanes will ſuppl 
| My weapons,that vn-vſd ſhall ye, 
Can Pompey, whom I chaſt away, 
| Be follow'd withſo great a ſway 
Of Latiam (hips,with him to flye? 
And thinke you that my viQtory | 
| VV ill not my carnpe with troopes ſupplic? 
Yes,and thoſe troopes wemultpr 
To haue the honor of this warre : 
And they will (hare away the gaines 
Ofall your former taken paines, 
Then ſhall you Veterans releng, 
Toſce your blood in vaine ſo ſpens. 
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| And when my Triumphes cemein place, 
| Your ſclues haue nether gifts nor grace. 

| Thinke you that I ſhall lofle receaue, 

| Becauſe that you my Campe doe leauc? 

| Yeaall as muchas it the courſe 

Of riuers, threatto change their ſourſe, 
And from the ſeas their ſtreames deraine, 
VVereable ſo toflake the maine, 

That cbs & floods 'twould not maintaine. 
Whatdo you now your ſelues perſwade 
That you in ought my fortune made? 
The Gods donot their care abaſle 

To men of your inferior place. 

They giue no leaſure to their eye, 

To ſcewhere ſuch men liuc or dye. 

Of great mens Fate they hauea care, 
That of this world ſupporters are. 

To Sparne,and to the N'ortherne coaſt, 
You terrors were,led in my hoaſt. 

But had you followed Pompey then, ' 


Labienus was a valiant knight, 

Whilſt he in Ceſars Armes did fight. 
But now(a run-a-way moſt baſe) 
Doth after a new Caprtaine trace, 

By ſea and land from place to place. 
Your faiths to meno better are, 

If you ſhall ſhew your ſclues in warre, 
Ot ſo debauſhed minds tobe, 

As neither foes nor friends to me. 
Fd#he that doth my Enſignes leaue, 
And will not vnto Pempey cleaue, 

Of me no fauour can receaue. 

Surely the Gods my Tents prote&, 
And will I ſhould yourfraud reie. 
And thatI doe vnto mee call 

New troopes to wage this warre withall, 
O Fortune! how doit thou enlarge + 
My weary ſhoulders of a charge ? 

To giue me meanes now to deſpiſe 
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Thoſe hands,whoſe hopes nought can ſuffiſe; 
Nonot the whole worlds ſpoyle and pelfe, 
ButI will warre nowfor my ſelfe : 

Therefore from our my Campe deparr, | 
And thoſe braue Enſignes of my Arr, 1 ih 
Yeeſlothfull Remens lay them downe, h 
They ſhall be borne with more renowne. 
And now the Authors of this rage, Bil 
Iuſtice,not Ceſar, doth engage. 1 
Proſtrare your ſclues thereforewith ſpeed, | i 
And on the blocke receiue your mend | Ponithmene | 

| Forof this mutinous deuice, — _ x! 
Your faithlefſe heads muſt pay the price. i! 
And ou new Souldicrs,on whoſe hands | 
The ſtrength now of my Army ſtands; 

| Bchold theſe paines,learne lawes of Armes, 
Know how to dye for fatious harmes. 

The common rout whilſt thus he ſpake, 
Vnder his threatning voyce did quake. 

And this great bragging factious oep 


_— — — — 


That might have made one head to droop, | 
Vnto his will with awe did ſtoope, | 
As though the very ſwords jv, wa Ceſars Soula | 
| Toyceld ro whathis will requir'd: ers ſtood in: 
And that the ſteele it ſelfe in ſpight TIE 
| Ofhands,would yeeld him duties right. | 
Yet Ceſars (elſe did ſtand in doubr, 

That moſt of all the armed rout 

Would haue maintain'd their cauſe in field, ; 
| And notto execution yeeld. | L 4 
| But yerthcir patience paſt the ſcope 
| Oftheir offended Capraines page : 


Forthey not onely held them 
| Bur gaue their throats vnto his will. 
Then did he feare that their ſterne hearts 
| Inurd before co ruthleſle parts, c 
| Would now growdull, vnfittor Aſarts. 
Loethus did /sſtice direfull ſtroke The mautiny | 
| To formerpeacetheir mindes reuoke. appealcd. 
| Chicte Murtiners receiu'd their paine, Fea 
c 
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Thereſtreſtordto grace againe. 


| 
Ceſar made 


| 


« The Armythendire&ed was, 
Thenceto B to paſle 
In ten daies march, and there to meet 
The Mariners, and Ceſars flect. 
Some of them cal'd from Hydres bay, 
And from old Tarss,where they lay : 
Others from Lexces ſecret ſhores, 
And thoſe in Selapin,that Moores, 
With ſome that did in Sp#5 ride, 
Whoſe ſtreams neere to thoſe cliffes do tide 
Where the Apulian Gargen hill 
Fruitfull ro > vac men that cill, 
Stretching alon onia's ſoyles 
By ——_— les. 5, ha 
And on the South Calabris bounds, : 


Thencelike a Promontory rounds 
Into the Adriaticke ſounds. 
Meane while doth Ceſar take his way 
To fearefyll Rowe,taught to obay. ? 
In peacefull gowne,the viors minde; 
His armed troopes he left behind : 
And there the people by requeſt, 
In ſigne of loue,would needs inueſt 
Him with the high Di&ators name, 
And Conſulſbip ioyn'd to the ſame. 
Obſeru'd with ioyfull ſolemne feaſts, 
And ſuffrages to his owne heſts 
So generally,as that before, 
Neuer was any flattered more, 6 
With Lordly phraſe him to adore, 
And for to grace with iuſtpretence 
His warre,as for the ſtates defence; 
The ſwords that they before himbeare, 
W ith Conſuls axes mingled were. 
And where the .£g/es Enſignes waue, 
He ioynes the Fag ibbond brauc. 
And ſo vſurpes, with idle fame 
Of Empires rule,Di&#stors name. 
Thus markes he out that woſulltime 


— 


| 
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| With worthy Titles free from crime. 

| Andſoro giue Pharſalia's fight 

| The colour of a quarrel right. 

| That yeare the Conſu/s name he hends, 

| And publique good his cauſe pretends. 
| Toſolemne ſhewes in Meartias ficlds, 


| A forced fained forme he yeelds 


| The peoples voyces he obraines, 
Forwill,or nill,powre thera conſtraines. 
The Tribes he partially diuides, 

With ſhew the Yrne the lots decides. 


The heauenly fignes no credit beares, 
Thunders fnoues not the Augures cares. 
They ſweare the birds with 'good lucke flye, 
Whilſt diſmall Owles are heard to crye. 

So breach of lawes that hi powre ftain'd, 
Which reuerence had {o long maintein'd. 
And that times names mighttull 

With his defignes, hedoth decree 

A monthly Conſul to inſtall, 

Diſtinguiſh't with times feſtiuall. 

And that high powre that Zatiwm brighes, 
Should hauc his Ceremoniall rices C 
Perform'dby Torches in the nights, 

Though ſacred honours ſcarce were due 

To loxe, that _ our wrackes did rue. 

« From Rome then Ceſar haſtes away, 
Through thoſe low meads that yeclds the hay 
That the Apulian pu le makes 
With handy pitchforkes,and with rakes. 
And in his ſpced he is more ſwift 
Then is the flaſh of —_— drift, 

Or Tyger of the female kinde, 

Vntill the houſes he doe finde 

Of Cretan frames, Brunduſium hight, 

Where with the aires tempeſtuous ſpight 
He findes the hauens mouth winde-bound, 
And trembling barkes within the ſound, C 
With winters ſtores like to be drownd. 
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That ſhamefully his buſineſſe ſhrinkes, 
If doubts,or dreads ſhould him delay, 
Or him confine within a bay. 
Whilſt chat he ſces the tofling maine 
Is ſcour'd by Pompey's luckleſle traine, 
And to adde courage to their ſprites, 
His mariners he thus incites. 
The Northerne sky,and winters winde 
We alwayes doc more certaine finde; 
And current of the Ocean vaſt, 
Continue with more conſtanc blaſt, 
When once they take, then thoſe ſlight puffes 
W hich from the chopping changing huffes 
Ofthe ſpring ſeaſon do proceede, 
Either for certainty or ſpeede. 
Beſides,our courſe needs nor to feare 
How ſore the ſeas do breake and teare : 
We need not gaze for markes of lands, 
Whereby to void therockes and ſands. 
Bur with a forth-right leading winde, 
By North we ſhall our harbour finde. 
And would to God this Northerne racke, 
Would whirle to make the maſt to cracke, 
And fill the failes with ſuch a gale, 
withall, 
And bring vs to the Greeksſb ſhores, 
That Pompey's Gallies,with their Oares, 
= notin calmes our fleetſurpriſe, 
Whilſt in the ſeas ithulling ries. 
Therefore my hearts your Anchors way, 
Doe nor our happy fleetdelay : 
For all this while welooſe burtrime, 
Since windes and ſeas are in their prime. 

q] Now Phebss falles vnto his reſt, 
And brighteſt ſtarres the skies inveſt; 
When C:mbia ſhewes her filuer eyc, 
The ſhips our of the hatbour flye. 
With Anchors weigh'd,and Cables coyl'd, 
Amongſt the waves the Sea-men toyl'd. 


They hoiſetheir yards a croſle the maſt, 


— 


But changed from his nature quite, 
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And then to rake the friendly blaſt, 
Theircliming feet their hands purſue 
Tocur their ſailes,and ſpreade their clue. 
But for the winde they gan to doubr, 
Their top-ſailes likewite they heaue our, 
With all their helpes they can deuiſe, 
Totake the leaſt breath of che skies. 

Yet now more lowly flidesthe racke, 


| And all their ſailes began to flacke , 


Wherewith came onſuch ſlender blaſts, 
Thar ſailes did flat vnto the maſts, 
Ofland no ſooner they loſt ſight, 

But they were all becalm'd our-righe. 
The gale thatblew off from the ſhore, 
At ſea did follow them no more. 

The rowling billowes of thedeepe 


Were now growne calme,and ſtill a ſleepe, 


The waues all \mooth,wereas bur one, 
The maine ſcarce felt a motion. 

So Beſphorss doth dully ſtand, 

Bound with the flawes of Schyrbia land. 
When fr cannot mouethat maine 
Which freezing vapours doe teſtraine, 
That ſea becomes an ycieplaine : 

And ſhips broughe thither by the windes, 
In beddes of yce faſt lock ir bindes, 


'Soas the men by toyle,nor Art, 


Can make a way thence to deparr, | 
Whoſe waues condenſed with the cold 
The hugie weight of Carrs do hold, 


And there the Befſeans doe wonne, 
Vacill Meotis feele rhe Sunne. 

With ſuch a froward ſtill, the deepes 
A ſoft and ſluggiſh wallowing keepes ; 
As if in ſlumber they did reſt, 

And of their naturediſpoſleft, 

And like a ſtanding poole growne ſad, 
That neither ſpring nor morion had ; 


With hollow ſound that thereon runne, : 
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Forgotten had his wonted plight. 
For be will neitherriſc norfall, 

Nor with his wonted roaring call ; 

He trembles not,nor frothing chides, 
Nor Phebes influence giues him tides, 
This fleet meane while with much diſeaſe, 
Lay — in this dead growne ſcas. 
On this ſide did the aduerſe fleet 

Prepare their oarcs with them to meer, 
Whilſt they in this dead calme do ride, 
And could not moue with winde or tide, 
On th'other fidethey ſtood in dread, 

And danger to be famiſhed, 

So as in this diſaſterous ſtate 

New feares,new praiers eleuate. 

Vpon the Gods they call and cry, 

Thar all the fury of the sky 

Would bend itſelfe to boyſterous rage. 
And ſo the ſtupid waucs engage, 

As that the fury of the maine 

would ſhew it ſclfe a ſea againe. 

Burt winde nor waues became fo ſtour, 
That they of ſhip-wracke need to doubr, 
Yerafter when the night was paſt, 

The day with clouds was ouer-caſt. 

The hollow ſeas began to ſturre, 

And then Cerawnid windes did whurre, 
Wherewith the flect began ro quake, 

And ſothe aire the failes did ſhake, 
Atlengththe crooke-backt waues did riſe, 


| Andin thefternes the ſurpriſe, 


That with full files now forward plies. 
So as theſe friendly ſeas and gales, 
Them to Paleſtes hauens hales 2. 
Where when they ſafely werearriu'd, 
They Anchors caft,with ioy reviud, 
« This was the firſt confronting eoaſt, 
Where theſe two Caprtaines hoaſt to hoaſt, 
Incamped were in cithers view... - _ - 


And through theſe fields rwo riuers drew 
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Their pleaſant ſtreames, on ©4/as hight, 
| And Genuſ#s,more ſwift of flight. | 
| cApſus by reaſon ofalake, 
' That into her his courſe did make, 
' With ſteady ſlyeſought ſtealing pace, 
| Could ſhipping beare from place roplace, 
' Burſwift Genu/#s head-long goes, 

When as the Sunne melts heapes of ſnowes, 
Or that the falles of ſhowring raines, 

Her ſwollen channels higher ftraines. 
Yerneither of them with long race, 
Within the land Goth winding trace. 
Fortwne to this place gaue the tame 

Ofrwo braue Caprtaines great in name: 
And here the worlds vaine hope decayd, 
That now their furies could be ſtay'd, 

Since thatthe ſtations were ſonye, 

Where now they both incamped lye, 

That each might others face behold, 

And heare the tale cach other told. 

And many yeares were paſt berweene 
Sincethou great P laſthad ſeene 
That loued father-in-law of thine; 
And did ſoneerea league combine 
Of ſtri& alianc'd blood withblood, 
Though froward Fate the fame with-ſtood. 
When Ceſars daughter refrof life ' 

His ſonne-in-law made fir for ſtrife. 
And but vpon the Nylas ſhore, 
He after ſaw thy head no more. » 
q Now Ceſarschoughts were much diſmaid 
£ That many troopes ſtill lingring ſtaid : 
| Which for this place were ready preſt, 
And (ſtraightly charg'd by his owne heſt, 
With ſpecd to meet him on that coaſt) 
Dorh vexeto ſee warres time o loſt. 
The leading of theſe wanting bands 
Was vnder fierce Aktonins hands. . 
Who now (belike) did medirate 
Vpon his owne Leacadiantatc. 
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And checkes his ſtaying thus with threats. 
O thou that in the world doſt cauſe 

Such miſchifes by thy redfous pauſe. 
V'Vhy holdſt thou both the Gods and Fates, 


| Suſpenced from our happydates. 


By mine owne ſpeede and proper care 
All ther things diſpatched are; 

And Fortune now doth call for thee, 
Thar thy right handmight aiding be : 
The chicteit ſeruice to intend 

Thar muſt our proſperous warfare end, # 
No Lybicke Syrts,nor doubrfull deepes 
Vs in this ſort a ſunder keepes. 

VVe docnot ſecke withnew deuice 
Thy armed troopes now to entice 

Into an vnknowne defperate maine. 

O no thou ſluggiſh idle ſwaine, 

Ce[ar bids thee to come, notgoe, 
Tlead the way,and pierc'd the toe}. 
Throughout theſe heanger {cas andſands, 
And ſatcly haue conuai bands. 

My tents art thou afraid to ſee? \,, + 

This timeleſſc hap is death to me, - 

My words are ſpent to waues and winde, 
Yet do not thou their humors binde C 
That to the ſeas are well inclind; . , .--, - 
For if Ibeenort much deceau'd, 

Thy Troopes ſo truely hauebequeau'd., 

To Ceſars Armes their mightand maine, 
That ſhipwrackwdoubr they would diſdaine. 
. And dolours voycenow mult I vic, / 
Thoudoſt thy ſelfe rommuch abuſe. 

The whole worlds hopes twixethce and me, 
Yet in no equall ballance be; 


Ceſar doth in _— Cawpe, | - 


' And there is ce Senates {tampe: 


VVhilſt onely thou(ſo vncontrol'd 
Doſtbut Auſowis' limits hold. . - 
VVhen Ceſar thus had rwice or thrice 


— C————— — 
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But Fortunes fauours thus negle&ts, 
Thar his ſucceſle ſo much proteRs. 

| He vtiderrakes ('gainſt this deſpight) 

To make a ſtrange attempt by night. 

' And mavgre tfrights of ſeas miſchance, 
He dreadlefſe doth himſelfe aduance. 
VVhilſtſterne Antonzns lo did feare, 

So oft commanded to be there. 

For Ce/ar ſaw his taſh attempts 
Fortune from danger ſtill exempts : 
And now he hopes with paſſage good, 
To furrow through the raging flood, 

Embarked in a Fiſher-boare, 

VVhen ſhips could ſcarce in ſafety floate, 

<q Nd had the filent nightwith reſt 

From care of Armes freed every breaſt, 

And ſlumbring ſoules with ſweer —_— 

Their eyes in quyet thoughts doe cloſe. 

And thoſe moſt ſoundly take their eaſe, 

whom lowly pouerty can pleaſe. 

Now all the Campe dead filentbinne, 

The ſecond watch did new beginng, 

VVhen Ceſar with a carefulbpace 

Alongſtthe whuſted guards did trace; 

Not ofhis owneartendants heard, - 

VVhen his owne Tent hefirſt vnſpard. * 

Fortune was then his mate alone, 

So throughthe Campe he paſt vaknowne, 

VVho now were all poſſeſt with ſleepe, 

Bur ſcarce good watchthe while they keepe, 

And he diſlik't this fault to ſee, 

That they could fo ſurpriſed be. 

Heromes abourthe crooked ſhores, 

VYhere hea creeke at length explores : 

And there a fiſher-boare did ride, 

That by a ſturdy rope was tide. 
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Hard vnder-neath a craggy cliffe, 

Notfarre from thence had his poore coate; 

Thebotrome of a rotten boate 

Was all his roofe; and for the ſide 

Twas made of plarted bul-ruſh dry'd, 

Combin'd with canes and fenny flagges; 

And on no ſtronger proppes it ſwagges. 
Here Ceſar with his fiſt ſo knockes, 

That therewithall this corrage rockes, 

And did Amyclas frighted wake, 

Who ſoundly then his reſt did take 

But now his ſoft couch doth forſake. 

Whoſe there (q® he)whar ſhipwrackt wighr 

Beates at my doore this time of nigh? 

What wretched man my helpe doth crauc? 

Or who can hope relicfe to haue : 

Of this baſe cottage where I wonne? 

Great Fortune doth ſuch corners ſhunne. 

Thus ſaid,he haſtes a fire ta make, 

And doth the heaped aſhes rake, 

Some kindled ſparkles to finde our, 

And them with dry leaues ſtrawes about : 

And ſo with blowing kindles flame, 


| Whilſthe of warres feares not thename. 


He knew his ſimple home was free, 

His houſeno prey of worth could be 
For ſouldiers ſpoyles,or ciuill ſtrife. 

O ſafe and beſed poore mans life! 

O ſweet ſecured quiet ſtate ! 

This pretions pe. and heazerhy fate, 

That on meane wights the Gods beſtow, 

The mighty ones as ſcarcely know. 

VVhar Cities walles,or ſtrongeſt Forts 
VVhen Ceſars hand beates arthe ports, 
Could like ſecurity poſſeſſe? 

But that ſome fright they would expreſle. 
His little wickethe ſets ope; 

Then Ceſar gaue his ſpeech this ſcope: 
Yong man (quoth he)aduance thy hope 
Beyond the thoughes thou canſt conceauc, 
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Fortunes full bounties now receaue. 

If my direCtions thou obay, 

And to Heſperia me — 

A Skippars trade thou ſhalenot need, 

Nor toyle in age with hungry feed. 

Spare not therefore thy wealth to raiſe, 

Since thatthe Gods ſhew thee the wayes: 

And (whilſt thou maiſt) receiue that Fate, 

Which will tor euer ſtore thy ſtate, 

So Ceſar ſaid; for though bur clad 

In ruſticke habit like a ſwad, 

Yet could he not his rongue conſtraine 

In ſpeech to vſe a priuate vaine. 

Then poore Amyclas thus replies, 

Too many dangers vs denies, 

To truſt this raging ſea by night ; 

For firſt I mark the ſunnes laſtlight, 

When he declin'd ro Thet#s bed, 

His face was nothing flaming red. 

Bur his bright beames contraed were z 

For on the middle of his ſpheare, 

A foggy cloud his face did hide: 

So as his beames it did diuide. 

One part of them did Northward bend, 

The other to the Southward tend. 

And meane while in the mid he quail'd, 

And ſetting pale, his brightneſle fail'd. 

Soas his beames did not offend : 

The lookers eyes his facethatkend. 

And when the Moonedid mount the skies, 

With ſharpned hoxnes ſhe did nor ile. 

Nor did her hollowneſle appeare 

VVithin her Orbe rightazurecleare. 

| Nor as ſhe wont in calmy night, 

| Her hornes thin toppes did beare vpright, 
Bur (that which is a _=_ of winde) 

| Her colour was to red inclin'd. 

And with afaintie pallid looke, 

VVith dull afpe&; acloud ſhetooke. 

Beſides the murmure of the woods, 
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The rut and ESE the floods 
| Tdoenor like; nor this figne neither, 
The tumbling Po/phinsboad foule weather. 
The Cormorant me no whit likes, 
That he vnto the dry land ſeckes. 
And that he takes delight 
To truſt his wings with towring flight, 
That naturally affe&s the waues : 
His head the Sea-crow often laues, 
As though that he ſome ſtormes attends, 
And onthe low ſhores ietting wends. 
But ifit be thine ownedeſire, 
And vrgent cauſe doe haſte require, 
Ile giue thee all the helpe I may, 
To Ring thee to thy withed bay: 
And where thou bidſt we land will couch, 
Or windes and ſeas ſhall faile me much. 
« He ends his tale,and rherewithall 
The faſtned cable in'they hale ; 
And with the windehis failes lers flye, 
But with their motion ſuddenly: 
Not onely overall the deepes, 
Huge flaming ſtreames from ſtarers downe ſweepes, 
Spearſing in furrowes through the skye, : 


—— 
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Bur thoſe chicfe fixed ſtarres on hye, 
That next the pole doe ſtand ſonye, 
Did ſenſibly appeare to ſhake. 

Then did a blacke miſt ouer-rake 
The vaſt wilde backe of Neptener maine, 
And with along ftretchr rowling traine, 
Thethreatning Lillowes ſparkling burae, 
| Thewindes vncertainly did turne. 

And by the ſwelling waues they finde, 
The hollow ſeas were fil'd with winde, 
Then quorh the Pilor ofthis barge, 


1 See how this tempeſt doth enlarge. 


Beſides we cannot certaine finde, 

Yet from wharquarterblowes the winde. 
Whether from out the South;or Eaſt, 

In no place he doth conſtantreſt. - 
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Againc,it we the rut doe marke 
Whichin the ſea doth murmuring barke, 
A North-weſt winde it ſignifies, 
Which flat our courſe to Latiam ſtries. 
So as no meanes we have rortacke 
That way,nor on that coaſt ro wracke. 
This deſperate courſe we muſt reie, 
If weour ſafety will reſpe&: 
And caſt abour to lay theland, 
From whence wenow dire&ly ſtand, 
Before our Skiffe bee roo much oſt, 
And we too farre runne from the coaſt. 

« But Ceſar ſcornes thathe doth ſay, 
Hoping all perils will giue way 
To his attempts; and tels him plaine , 
No fury ofthe winde,or maine, F 6 
For feare ſhall make him turne againe. 
If froward skies be all thy feare 
For 1taly, that faulcTlebeare, 
Thy onely dread and doubr doth grow, 
Becauſe (poore ſoule) thou doſt not know 
Who 'tis that with thee now doth faile, 
Whom Fortwneneuer yet did faile. 
Bur ſhe would thinke ſhe did me wrong 
To hold backe my deſires fo long. 
Therefore paſſe boldly through this rage, 
Secured in my ſafe preſage. 
This is but toyle of windes and ſeas, 
Which ſhall no whit our barke diſcaſe. 
Thy ſhip for fraight doth Ce/ar beare, 
To free thee from the Oceans feare. 
And theſe fierce windes thatblow ſo hye, 
Shall be appeaſcd by and by: 
And cuen the very raging maine, 
Shall by our ſhip his quier gaine. 
Thy courſe in no caſe ſee thou change, 
But from a loofe,this next ſhore range, 
And then belecue chou ſhalc arraine 
Calabria coaſt,and end thy paine. | 
When no lands clſe beneath the skye 
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of Fortunes fa- 
uours to him. 


1 Adeſcription 


of a furious 


Tempeſt, | 


Doth for our ſhip and ſafery lyc. 

Thou little knowſt that all theſe threares 
Thatſo the waucs with tempeſts beates, 
Is but that Fortune would declare 

To me hertender loue and care, 
VVhen skies and ſeas moſt furious are. 
The word he had no ſooner ſpoke, 
But from a cloud a whirle-winde broke 
The cordage and the tackling rawnd, 
So that the ſailes aloft did bound, 

And whirle about the tottring maſt, 
The ſhips ioynes open with the blaſt : 
And all the perils of, the earth 
VVere here deliuered ata birth. 
For firſt fromthe Atlanticke maine, 
The billowes rowl'd with weſterne ſtraine. 
And when they had this ſea ingag'd, 
Againft the rockes they roar'd and rag 'd. 
VVith that comes in the Northerne blaſt, 
VVhich doth the waues repellas faſt; 
hey rung wy" uldobay 
VVhich of the two © A 
Bur yerthe rauing Sithian flawes, 
Did wreſt the waues vnato his lawes. 

And ſo the Oceans bottome rakes, 
That in the ſands it path-way makes. 
Neither did Bore with his freate 
Againſtthe arr billowes beare 
Bur cucn agai raging waucs 
Thar oboe Tempeſt raues. 
And now the ſeas are growne ſo hye, 
That waue againſt the waue doth fiye, 
Although the winde doe calmed lye. 

But yerthe Eeſt-wizde did not ceaſe 

His fury likewiſe to expreſſe: 

Neither thinke I that in this torme, 

The South-winde did his blaſts conforme 
To milder mood, with ſhowres ſuppreſt, 
And ſtill in «£o/s dungeon reſt. 

Bur that the windes from cuery part, 
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Incenſed were toftriuing Mart. 
And thar each one expreſthis moſt, 
| To blow the billow fromhiscoſt, c 
And twixt them held themaine emboſt, 
For now the lefler ſeas likewiſe 
In mutiny began to riſe. 
Th£gcan gain(t the Tyrrhen waues, 
Impetuoufly reſiſting raues. 
And the /ontan roaring veale, 
Confronts the Adriaticke ſeas. 
| How oft that day were ltcepy rockes | 
Cleane ouerturn'd with whirle-wind ſhocks? 
| Gainſt which the billowes beare in vaine, 
' And couldnot ſuch huge mountains ſtraine, 
| As quite did ouer-whelmed lye, + -- 
| Whoſe towring toppesdid threat the skye, 
| Neuer (I thinke) did anyſhore, | 
| Endurethe like ſca-ſtorme before : 
| Nor any clime twixt either pole, = 
' Did from her coaſts ſuch billowes role. 
Thelſc ſeas where they the lands furrownd, 
In divers parts with indratghts drown'd. 
So did high /oxe in former times, 
Weari'd with ſcourging worldly crimes, 
' His thunder-bolts at laſt forbeare, 
And cauſd his brothers Trydent ſpeare 
To helpe him vengeance due to take, 
Which did a ſecond Empire make : 
When Nations were inwaters drownd, 
And 1 hetis would admit no bound 
Vnto the lands, but heauens high cope; 
Neicher could that haue beene her ſcope. 
Bur to the ſtarres it would have roſe, 
If Jupiter did not oppoſe; C 
And her with weighty clouds forecloſe. 
This night was not the heauens night, 
Bur helliſh darke depriumg as. 
| And thickned with ſuch clouds of ſhowres, 
That whole vnparted downe-right powres, 
So as the fearcd lightning flaſh, 6 
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And his ſwift brightneſſe,it did quaſh, 
The clouded aire becomes obſcure, 

The conuex ſpheares quakings endure. 
The Axle thatthe world ſuſtaines, 

Doth ſound aloud with cracking ſtraines. 
The ioynts and ſtruftures of the poles 
VVith labouring motion torrring roles. 
Nature ſuſpe&s the Chaos old, 

And that diſcording mcontrold 

The Elements againe would warre, 
And in their harmony would iarre. 

And that with Gods #he fiends of bell 
would now all mingled be pell-mell. 

One onely figne ho hope did giue, 
Thar in this ſtorme this barke could liue. 
Burlooke how fare the diſtance ſhowes, 
Downe where the pleaſant Ocean flowes, 
To him that onthe top doth ftand 

Of mount Lewcades lofty land : 

Euen ſo the trough of teas appear'd 

To him that nowthe rudder ſtear'd: 

\\ hen as the ſhip was bornealofr 


| With ſwelling of the billow ſofe. 


And when againe ſhe did deſcend 
Betweene the billowes, as they bend; 
So hollow in the furrow lies, 

As that her maſt is hid from cics. 


| Sometimes as high as clouds her ſailes, 


Sometimes her keele the bottome trailes, 
For wherethe ſea doth breake a ſunder, 
The ſands are bared that lye vader. 

And when the parted billowes filles, 


' They riſe in heapes like mighty hilles, 


q Feare now all hope of Art exceedes, 
To guide the helme the maiſter dreads ; 
To port,or weare,or ſerue the ſeas, 

The labouring ſhip he cannot caſe. 
Onely by this they did ſurviue, 
The waues ſo contrary did ſtrive, 
As thar itkept the ſhip vpright 
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Berwixt them both with equall might, 
For as one billow downe tid ſtraine, 
Another check'r him vp againe. 

And by this meancs not ouer-ſer 
With every ſurge aloft they get. 

Of Sſons ſhelues, and lowly ſand, 
Nothing ar all in feare they ſtand: 

Nor yet of the Theſſalian ſhore, 
Whoſecrooked ſtrands the pibbles ſtore. 
Nor yet _Ambracid's noyſome bay, 
Where ſhips ſo oft are caſt away. 

Bur that which feares theſe ſea-men moſt, 
Is the high-clift Ceraunian coſt. 

Now Calis thinkes this dangerous ſtate, 

Is wortby to confront his fate. 

How now (quoth he) are powers Diuine 
So troubled with this life of mine, 

As that they ſhould ſuch care beſtow 
How they the ſame mighe ouer-throw? 

Thar failing in this trifling boar 
Such os ſeas rogerher float, 

If that the glory ofmy end 

Vnto the ſeas the Fates dolend, 

And warres no more we muſt intend; 

Yec Gods aboue, with dreadlefle minde, 
I rake what death you haue defignd: 
Alchough this haſtned date preuents 

The finiſhing of braue events. 

But I haue done as great enow, 

I made the N ortherne Nations bow, 
The forces of my enemy 
For feare of mecI made toflye. 

And Rome it ſelfe doth plainly ſee, 

Pompey a ſecond is to mee, 

The fagors meby warre deny 'd, 

With peoples voyce to me were cry d. 
No Titles of the Roman ſtate, 

Haue wanted to adorne my Fate. 

And no wight now but thou alone 
Fortune, to whom my vowes arc knowne, 

o 


Shall | 


A mountaine 
in Epirus, that 
runs into the 
ſeas. 


Fortune onely 
of Ceſars coit- 


{aile. 


——— 


_— ———  — —— —  ——I _ 
———_—_ . 
ny — = 
——_— 
_— - __ = _ = 
__ py - - 
= - 
© »* —- < ++ = 
yp: - L 
= _ — <— % : : . f 
—— - _ —_ C 
My. —_ - —— = - -— 
_ ma — Þ_ _ 
- _ - _ - _ _ 
- 
— ———— , - . S 
— 


Lucans Pharſalia_; 


7M 


Ceſar ſhewes 
how be deſues 
to dyc, 


| Ceſar caſt a 
1 ſhore in bis 
1} boar. 


Ceſar rerturnes 
againe to his 
Campe, 


Shall know the ſecrets of my will; 

For though thatI haue had my fill 

Of honors, and enioy the grace 
OfConſull,and Diftators place: 

And ſo to Stygian ſhades will trace. 

O yer tis w elireto dye 

In priuate fort, and ſecretly. 

O Heauens! no funerals I craue, 

Let my torne body for a grauc 
Bekeptamidiſt the weltring waue. 

Both fires and mournings me deny, 
Whereby my fame the more ſhall; flye. 
Foy no man witting of my end, 

All coaſts with dread will me attend. 

< So hauing ſaid, the ſurging whifts 

The ſhip ten times rogether lifes, 

And (that which wondrous is to ſay) 
She on the waues top ſtill did ſtay; 
And did not downedecline againe: 
Bur with a ſweeping billowes {traine, 
The barkewas caſt vpon the ſands, 
Whereas thcir laſt forſaken lands, 
Doth make a narrow hollow bay, 

And there a ſhore doe ſafely ſtay. 
Hereat one caſt againe poſleſt 

Vith all his Fortanc, ſo much bleſt : 
And with ſo many ſtately Townes, 
Such Cities,and ſuch Regall Crownes : 
But Ceſar thus return'd againe, 

And Phebas rifing from | maine, 

He could not ſo himſelfe conceale, 

As when he from his Campe did ſtcale, 
And all his Army did deceaue. 

For naw about him cluſtring cleaue 

His loyall croopes,to ſee his face, 

Bur teares awhile all joy did chaſe, 

Aad then their Chicttaine they reproue 
With ſuch complaints as grow from loue, 
Stout Ceſar,whither now (quoth they) 
Did thy raſh valour thee convey ? 
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And to what Fate (when thou wert fled) 
VVere we poore ſoules abandoned? 
VViy diditchou to vnwilling waues 
Thy oody giue, where danger raues? 


VVharpeoples ſaferies,liues and ends, 
Onely vpon thy Fate depends. 
And tharthe world with loue and dread, 
Hath choſen thee her ſoucraigne head. 
Tis inhumanity (I (ay) 
Li e wilfully to caſt away. 
VVas none of vs of that defarr, 
VVith thee in this to ſhare a part? 
Of all thy friends that yet remaine, 
In this wouldſt thou no one retaine? 
Dead ſleepe (alas) did vs deceaue, 
VVhilſt chat the ſeas did thee bereaue: 
And thereof we aremuchaſham'd, 
Bur muſt this cauſe therefore be blam'd, 
That thou didſt ſecke Heſperia land? 
A deſperate deed thou took in hand, 
In ſuch fierce crucll ſtormes as theſe 
To truſt thy ſelte with raging ſcas. 
In moſt extreames,and laſt of all 
when doubt full wrackes we would fore-ſlall, 
Then men are wont (to cut off ſtrife) 
Stoutly to end 4 loathſome life, 
Butthou withall this worlds good bleſt, 
The ſcas muſt be therewith poſleſt, 
Why wearieſt thou the Gods aboue? 
Fortune hath (hewd her care and louc 
Sufficient, if ſhe do no more 
But thy ſafc landing on the ſhore. 
And this may ſerue, thee to debarre 
From hoped fortune in thy warrc. 


| Nobertter vſe canCeſar make 


Of har great care the Gods do take 

For his affaires, the carth that ſwaies, 
And to whoſe hcalt all men obayes ? 
Then that {uch grace they him behighr 
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To be a happy ſhip-wrack't wight? 

Bur whilſt they thus expoſtulate, 

The ſunne his beames doth cleuate: 

And fo breakes off this dire complaint, 

The ſwelling ſcas now growing faint 

With huge rurmoyle; her waues depreſt, 

Vhen as the windes were laid to reſt. 
q And then the leaders of thoſe bands, 

Tharlay fo long in Latizm lands, 

Antonius Secing the maine now ſpent with rage, 

brings his | And cleanſing Borees did aſſivage 

ands from , 

Italy ro ceſar | The lowring gults of ſeas and ky, 

by ſea. They looſd their ſhips the waues to tryc« 

Which long and oft had tryall made 

Twixrt ſailers skilfull in their trade, 

And the reſiſting ſtubborne windes, 

Which ſo each other cquall bindes, 

That they the broad ſeas could not ſcoure, 

And come to Ceſar with their power. 

But nowa boord the Souldiers ger, 

The ſhips in order they are ſer. 

| When as "the night with froward gale, 

| Kept Mariners they could not halc 

Their rackes aboqrd,nor ply their ſailes, 

Amongſtthe ſhips all order failes. 

So do the Cranes in ſtrained rankes, 

When they forſake Strimonian bankes, 

Shunning the rage of winters froſt, 

Go ſecke their drinke on Nylss ceaſt. 

And when they firſt beginne their flight, 

Their rankes fo orderly they dight, 

That diuers figures they retaine, 

Whilſt chey throughoue the aire doe ftraine; 

Varill atlengrh ſome Southerne blaſt 

Amongſt their wings his puffes do caſt; 

Wherewith they arc infotc'd ro fiye 

A higher pitch in windy skye. 

And then confuſdly do begin 

To breake their order filed thin, 

In cluſters ſoaring rougd together, 
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Framing their flight to ſerue the wether. 
And puts the letter out of ſquare, 
Whoſe forme in flying firſt they bare. 
| © Butwiththe dauning of the day, 
The winde began to beare a ſway, 
Stir'd withthe fight of Phebss face: 
And now it hath this fleetein chaſe. 
Which as it ſaild, did ftriue in vaine, Liſs, a Cirtie 
The ſhores of Liſs to attaine, of Macedon, 
| Buryet that land they could not lay, 
Till XX or h-winde gaue the South-winde way. 
And to Nymphess port did guide 
The hom ich _—_ blaſt deny'd, 6 gn of 
In keeping backe the checking ride. — 
Now Pompey ſees prouifion made 
From ſundry coaſts him to inuade. 
And pr ar! Gow at point to Arme, 
From euery place about him ſwarme, 
So as his Campe muſt now withſtand 
The daily garboyles neere at hand, 
He doth refolue to place a part 
His nuprtiall care, ſecure from Mart, ; 
And vnto Lesbos meanes to ſend mmm _— 
His faire Cornelis, there to ſpend daughter to 
This bloody rime,remore afarre Scipio, 
From clattring Armes, and noyſe of warre. | 
Good God, how iuſt loue rules and bindes | 
Thoſe men that are of worthy mindes. | 
Loueſoin n= breedes remorce, 
That dread and doubr doe warres diuorce, | 
For now Cornelis is the cauſe | 
Thar he himſclfea while with-drawes, 
From hazarding the doubtful ſcarre 
Of Fortwxe, in this ciuill warre, The foroe of 
Whenall the worldand Remes ſtate _ 
Was now expold to marrtiall Fate. 
Henow wants words to ſhew his minde, 
And to delayes is whole enclin'd. 
Whereby he may protra& euent, 
And crifle Fate in loue-time ſpent, 
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Now when thenight was almoſt paſt, 
Andlcepy reſt had lent his laſt 
To ſlumbring eyes, Cornelza than 
Sweertly embracing her good man, 
Secking withall his lippes to ſmacke, 
W hoſe breaſt deep cares did ſtrain & ack 
To her the whiles he rurnes his back; 
When wounded ſhe with blinded feares, 
Secing his eyes beſprent with teares, 
Durſt not deſire the cauſe to learne, 
Nor ſeeme ſhe did his teares diſcerne. 
Then ſighing, thus he ſaid ; Deare wife, 
To me morepleafing then my life, 
Whilſt I in happy ſtate did lives 
But now doſt cauſe of ſorrow giue, 
Since thatthe heauy day 1 fee, 
That our ſweet ioyes mult parted bee. 
Too ſhorra date for our delight: 
Though all to long to ſtay from fight, 
For Ceſar now is ready preſt, 
And warre is onely in requeſt, 
During which time,Zesbes ſhall be 
A fafe retiring place for thee. 
Forbcare requeſts tro me to make, 
I haue reſolud this courſe to take. 
And haue denyd mine owne defire, 
Thou ſhalt not long from meretire. 
But things are now in deſperate chaunce, 
And when as ruine deth aduance, 6 
The greateſt lates muſt lead the dawnce. 
It may ſufhſe thee ftill ro heare 
When perils are to Powpey neare. 
Bur ſure thy loue decciues me farre, 
If thou affe& ro ſee this warre. 
How fouly I might be aſham'd 
That now for Mart haue all things fram'd; 
Toſlcepe ſecurely with my wife, 
Sequeſtred from this ciuill ſtrife? 
And when the ſounding Trumpers ſhall 
The wretched world to barraile call, 
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That Pompey thenavith drowſic eyes, 
Should from thy tender boſome riſe. 
To wofull Pompey twere a skorne, 
That he no preiudicehath borne 
Amongſt the reſt,in ciuill trite, 

Nor bard ſo much as of his wife. 

But thou meane while ſhalt liue Tecure 
From perils that the reſt indure. 

And ſafer then great Kings can bee; 
For being thus remou'd from me, 
Fortune (hall neuer thee perplex 


With thoſe great cares that muſt me vex. . 


Burt if the Gods will haue itſo, 

That we be conquerd by our foe; 

My beſt part yer ſhall ſafe remaine. 
Orifthe fates doe me conſtraine 

The cruell viors force to ſhunne; 
Then know I whither ſafe to runne. 
The gricued dame waxt faint and pale 
When ſhe had heard this heauy tale. 
Her ſencecs rapted ina ſound, 


| Sorrowa while did her confound : 


Vntill her voyce was come againe, 

And then did murmuring thus complaine. 
No cauſe (deere Pompey) I doe finde, 
To thinke the Fates,or Gods vnkinde, 
For wronging of our nuptiall bed: 

Our ns happily becne led. 
Death doth nor ſeparate our loue, 

Nor funerals need we to proue. 

But that now (as the common ſort) 

I ſhould be held from my conſort. 

And like the baſe Plebeian rout, 

From thee I ſhouldbe ſo caſt out 

It grieues my ſoule; what muſt our foe 
With his approch worke me ſuch woe ? 
Thy father-in-law we honor doe 

To breake this league betwixt vs two. 
VVhar, is the loue that I haue ſhowne 
To Pompey,yerno better knowae? 
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| Cornelia per- 
plexed with 
Pompeys words 


ſorrowfully 
replics. 


——————— 


Fades Pharſalia_, 


Think'ſ chou that ought ſo ſafe can bee, 
As thy deereſelfe is vato mee? 

Haue not we ſtill, with mucuall hearts, 
Wirhſtood all ſcornes,and Fortunes thwarts? 
And wilt thou cruell now me leaue, 
And (ſep'rate from thee) ſo bequeaue 
My carefull head to ruines ſtate, 
Andtoathundring fearefull Fate ? 
Thinkſt thou, thou doſt my life prote&, 
Whilſt my deſire thou doſt reie? 

As though to me a harme it were, 
With thee in perjls-part to beare. 
No,no for whilſt I draw my breath, 
Ile follow thee vnto the death. 

And after thee ſo long ſurviue, 

Vntill the heauy famearriue 

Vpon this farreremoued ſhore; 

But after that will live no more. 

Meane while thou doſt but me inure 
To DPeſtinies, and to endure. 

O pardon me (confeſle I muſt) 

In this I feare my ſtrengrh to truſt. 

But if my prayers may take place, 

Or that the Gods doerue my caſe, 
Letthy poore wife know laſt of all, 
What cuer Fortune (hall befall. 

For though ar laſt thou conqueſt gaine, 
| Perplext yet ſhall I ſtill remane. 

And Lesbos will hold me in awe, 


Though thou thy ſword with conqueſt draw. 
For I as much ſhall ftand in doube, 

That Ceſar being putro rout, 

Will (ying in adeſp'rate caſe) 

Surpriſe me in this ftrengrhlefle _ 


This coaſt will now bee more of tame, 
So honor'd with my noble name 2 

Who will notknow that place the while, 
Where Pompey's wife liues in exile? 

For cuery one when ſerues the winde, 
The way to Mielen will finde. 
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But now I make this laſt requeſt, 
If thou in batraile be diſtreſt, 
And thatthy conquer'd Armes thou leaue 
And fatery muſt by flighe receaue: C 
Ifchou thy ſelfe to ſeas bequeaue 
Olertthy luckleſle veſſell iriue, 
On any ſhore firſt to arriue, 
Then on this coaſt to ſeeke reliefe; 
Such mecting would encteaſe our griefe. 
Thus ſaid ,as one diſtract with freed, 
Inrag'd ſhe leaues her loarhed bed, 
And her prouides to haſte away, 
Impatient of her griefes delay. 
Her Pompey (ere (he left the place) 
She did notkifle with ſweet embrace: - 
Noryet her armes ſhe euer twinde 
About his necke, with fauours kinde, $ 
Soto relicue his gtieued minde. 
So quail'd the laſt fruit of that loue, 
Which they before ſo long did proue. 
Ourragioutly they both lament, | 
Their ſtreaming teares their boſomes drent, 
And neither of them had the heart 
To ſay, Ferewel/, when they ſhould part. 
Neuer had they in all theirlife, 
Endurcd ſucha ſtorme of ſtrife. 
All other harmes that could beride, 
With conſtant mindes they did abide. 
The hapleſſe dame the place doth leaue, 
And then her traine did her reccaue. 
And to the ſeas doe her conuay, 
Where on the ſands ſhe proſtrate lay, 
And to the bankes ſhe clinged faſt, 
Buther aboord they bare art laſt. 
They did not with ſuch heauy plight, 
Atthat time leave their Countries fight, 
Nor from Heſperian coalt deparr 
When Ceſars Armes did make them ſtarts 
Great Pompeys faithfull wife doth this 
Ferſake her Lord withour a kifſe ; 


——P— 


ay 


——_—_ 


And 


Cornelte's laſt 
requeſt to 
Pompey, 


Cornelia's im. 
patient ſor:ow 


| 


Pompey & Cor- 
nelia more 

7 with 
ns parting, 
then whe - 4 
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them our of 
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| And now forgetfullof her fight, 


And from him flies,now left alone, 

But borh of them doe parr in moane. 
When night approch't ſhe could notſleepe, 
Cold then did her long waking keepe; 
Not vſd before to widdow'd bed, 

From cares ſhe could not weane her head. 
Nor take her reſt alone to lye, 

Her husbands ſides not being by. 

How oft could ſhe (burall in vaine) 
When ſleepeher tender eyes did ftraine, 
With armes deceau'd, hugge and embrace 
The empty bed in Pompey's place? 


Did ſceke to finde her Pheare 
For though her feruent deere 
Her heart and marrow ſets on fire, _ 
Yet tooke ſhe nordelight to ſpread 

Her limbes throughout the cooling bed. 
Bur ſtill that fide reſeruecd free, 

Fearing he ſhould vnfurniſh'tbe. 

But oh! the Gods did not prouide 

That ſo great ioy ſhould her beride. 

For now the fatall day drawes neere, 
That ſhe (poore ſoule) ſhall ſee her deere 
Repaire to her with heauy cheere. 


nighe. 
eſur 


Finis Libri quinti, 
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Y V N to Dyrachium Pompey goes, 

which gud: him ſafely from his foes. 

Then Czlar with a mighty wall, 
Doth Pompey's Army round entbrall; 
But hee breakes out by open fight. 
Scxua's braue minde,and manly might. 
Then Theſlalies d- ſcription ſhowne, * 
And what her 0/4 Records makes knovwne. ' 
There Sextus, Pompey's worthleſſe chilar, 
with ſorceries bimſelfe defil 4: 
D And doth Erictho's counſell take, 
: which ſhee learnes rom the Stygian lake, 
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And doth a carkas raiſe, that telles 
Much future wracke, and beauy [pelles, 
7 hus hawing ſerued Sextus Iurne, 


HEN theſe two Campes were lodg'd ſonye, 
Confronting in each others eye, 

Cheir Armes and Enfignes glittring ſtand, 
Brauing vpon the hilles at hand: 

And both the Capraines proneto fight, 

Having aſſembled all their might, a 
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Cxſars deſires 
not to wimne 
townes bur to 
kght once for 
all, 


Ceſar could 
not prouoke 
Pompe ſto joyn 
battell, 


Ceſar remoues 
toDyrachyum 
and Pompey 

followes him, 


The deſcrip- 
tion of Dyra- 
chyum, 
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Lib.6. 


| And thrice prou 


'{ Yetherbeſt ſtrength 


T he Gods cach parties then beheld, 
O {forces equal in the field. 
But Ceſar bolds it in diſdaine; 
The citties ofthe Greekes to gaine: 
And doth his'Deſtinic debarre, 
To value that ſucceſſe in warre. 
Fornothing now could giue him reſt, 
Vnrtill thar Pompey were _— 
But doth affe& with what he may 
To giue the world one bloody day. 
And thereby all co ruine bring 
That of his name the earth mightring, 
The Fates indifferent threw the dice, 
Which of theit heads ſhould pay the price; 
Thrice Ce/«r all his troopes dil faide, 
Vpon ws mer. and arraide; 

ing ſignes had ſhowne, 

Of ioyning barcell with his fone. 
Bur when at laſt he plainly ſaw 
To fighthe could not Pompey draw, 
Who in his Campe more truſtrepoſde; 
Thar with a trench was ſtrongly cloſde, 
His tents and enfignes he did raiſe, 
And ſecretly through buſhie wayes, 
With all the haſt he could deuiſe, 
He marcht Dyrechywrs to ſurpriſe; 
Burt Pompey knowing his intent, 
By Scas doth this deſigne preuent. 
And ona hill that Petrs hight, 
He lodge his Campeby his foreſight, 
Sotodefend —_ wals, 
Which Ceſar ſoughtro make his thrals, 
Although this Cittics towres were ſtrong 
To haue repulſed any wrong. 
and rampars ſtands 
Notby the worke of ancient hands, 
Thatbulwarkes fram'd by arr and coyle, 
With cluſtred heapes digd from the ſoyle. 
(Although ſuch ſtrutures mightic power 
Nor war,nor time can well deuoure. ) 


Me. 


Bur ! 


—_— 
—— 
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| Bur it was ſtrongly fortifi'd, 

| All Engines forces to abide, 

| By oncly helpe of Natwres hands, 

| And by the ſeate whereon it ſtands. 
| Fornis almoſt incloſed round 


| 


Ad but by this hill hindered, 
W.:th {ca it would be landed. 


_ ———— 


\\ hen as the Southerne raging blaſts, 
| Th'0n1-n furious waves vp caſts. 
For Temples then,and houſes ſhake, 


' And froth of (cas their roppes ore-rake. 
« Hither the haynous hopes of warre, 


— 


Drew Ceſars rage; his foes to barre. 

But when he ſaw their troopes at large, 

Diſperſt on euery mountaines vargc. 

He vnawares to them, aſlaies 

Farre off a mighty trench to raiſe; 

And brings it S ich acompaſle round, 

Encloſing many a mile © _— 

The lands he meaſures with his eye, 

And ſo caſts vpa Rawparr hyez 

Nor onely fram'd of earth and clay, 

Bur hugic rockes therein doth _ 

And ſtones from flinty quarries digd, 

The Grec/an houſes he vnrigd, 

And goodly wa'les in pecces ſhakes, 

Wherewith this lofry trench he makes 

So ſollid, and ſo firme withall, 

Thar it would neither ſway nor fall, 

With force of bartery,neere or farre, 

Of Rammes,or Engines for the warre. 

Downe go the hilles hand ouer head, 

\\ ith which the vales arc leuclled, 

Till Ceſars rascke were finiſhed. 
Ditches he caſts vp large and _—_ 

F . 


\\'ith a maine ſea, large and profound. 
| And craggy ſtcepe cliffes tortring hye, 
Gainſt which the roaring billowes flye: 


1he walles foundations are ofRockes, 
Molt dangerous for ſhip-wracke ſhockes, 


Then 


A huge trench 
railed by Ceſar 
to encloſe 

Pompey Army. 
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rrench, 
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Then mantled Towers _ and ſtcepe, 
He reares vpon his trenches toppes ; 


A long fcrch't compaſt monſtrous bound, 
Of buſhy woods,and forreſt ground, 
With plowed lands and paſture fields, 
And ſome that noughtburbriers yeelds : 
And inthis vaſt incircled ſoyle 

The ſauadge beaſts he did entoyle. 

So as now Pompey's Army needs 

Nor fielgs,nor fodder for their ſteedes z 
So large aTerritaries ſpace, 

Did this Ceſarean trench embrace. 

And Pompey had ſufficient change, 

From place to placehis Tents to range. 
Through it faire rivers tooke their ſourſe, 
And in the ſeas did end their courſe. 
Ceſar ſurueyes this wondrous feate, 

And when he ſaw it was compleat: 
Heand his troopes (with mn oppreſt) 
Amidſt the large fields rooke their reſt, 
Now letvs heare thoſe fables old, 

That of the Tr#4ans walles were told, 
Aſcribed to the God-heads cares, 
Although bur fram'd of brittle wares 
And thoſe great wonders that doe flye 
Of Babylonian walles ſo hye, 

That ſeem'd to front andthreatthe skye , 
Madeby the Parthian turne againe, 

That flying doth hiſs fight maintaine. 

Bur looke what ſpacious fields and lands, 
Are compaſt with fierce Tygris bands, 
Or ſwift Orontes doth embrace, 

From which the Kings of Exfterme race 
Did ar the firſt with ſuddainemight, 
Small kingdomes ſhare vnto their righe. 
Euen ſo much ground with rapted cloſe 
In broyles of warre fronted with foes, 
Hequickly wal'd and finiſhed; 

| Yerthoſe,and this all periſhed, 


þ 


| 


And in this ſort he rounding ſtoppes — " of 


Thoſe 


l— 


_— 


——_—_ 


That Ceſar ſhould of force exrend 
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Thoſe hands moughte with alittle royle, 
loyne Abides to Sefters ſoyle: 

And with like heapes of carth haue tnade 
The Helleſpont a land-way trade. 

And might that /#mos haue purloyn'd, 

That Pelops land to Greece hath joyn'd. 

Or elſe haue made a way dire 

For ſhips to paſſe withour refle& 

Through that long ſtretching Mateen firaine 


| That ſhelues ſo farre into the maine. 
| Orany part of all the earth, | 


Hauc changed from her proper birch 
Vnto ſome clime of bertermood, 
Though X gtere had the worke withſtood. 
This marrtiall terrace frame of rage 

So furniſht,doth encloſe the ſtage, 
VVhence faQious ſtrife, & b treames, 
Shall ouer-flow ſo many Realmes, 

Heere the Theſſalian ſlaughters wonne, 
And Zybick murdrous deeds mif-done. 
And heere now flames theciuill brand, 
VVithin this compaſtplor of land. 

© This worke,when firſt it was creed, 

Of Pompey was no more ſuſpe&ed 
Then are the claſhings of the waues 
That lowd againſt Pe/orgmrances, 
Hard by thoſe people,thar farre wide 
In midſt of Trenacry reſide. 
Or then the Britton Calilons 
Can heare the bluſtring morions 
That Thetis billowes when they raks 
Againſtthe Kentiſh cliffes, do make. 
But he no ſooner found it our, 
V'Vhart fields this vaſte trench cloſd abour, 
Bur ſtraight his rroopes he did conuay 
From Petrs,where ſecure they - : 
And them about thoſe hilles diſpoſd, 
That this maine Ramparrt had encloſd, 
And this he pra&iſd to this end, 


T2 


_ 


His 


ſuſpeRed this 
trench to be 


| 
Pompey: policy 
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His troopes,and weaken fo his ſtrength, 
Diſperſt to guard the trenches —_ 
For ſo much quantity in ground 

This new-raiſd Rampart did ſurround, 
As is Aricta's little wood, 

Diſtant from Rome, whereas there ſtood 
A ſacred Altar eleuate, 

Vnto Diens conſecrate. 

Oras the riuer Tybres falles 

Into the ſea from Roman walles: 

If ſo it ran ſtraight in aline, 

And did not crooked trending twine, 
Butyerno Trumpets ſoundalarmes, 

Nor weapons marſhalled to harmes. 
Alchough ſomerimes (their Armes to cry) 
The wounding darts on both ſides "ug 
Theſe Captaines now are kepta part 
With greater cares from bloody Mart. 
For Pompeys campe found penury 

Of fodder for his Caualry 

Thar daily galloping theſe fields, 

Which earſt ſuch ſtore of herbage yeelds, 
Lge we hoofes ſo bare h om 
That graflc nor greene was there to care. 
The luſty Conor than waxt faint, 

W hen as their leaſe was thus attaint, 

And to another fecd were brou 

Where rackes with hay were fully fraughe, 
Bur then they mourn'd and pin'd away, 
Chang from freſh at. hay. 
And whilſt their Riders ſpurre their ſides, 


And inthe rings their ides, 

With rrenblingion ioynts all faddenly 

They finke downe inglye, 
Till death their ſtrer ne ghd outl line le, 
And fo the luſty courſer dies. 

Beſides all this,there did enſue 

An aire,that ſuch infe&ion drew, 

By heauens diſtemper'd fog 

Wherein contagious heat _ 


That 


—_ — 


—— 
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Thar through the Campea peſt doth flye, 


Such bancfull Srygian loarhſome ſents 
Do riſe from out the dampiſh vents 
Of Neſis hollow mouldy caues ; 


| From forth Typbess naſty denne, 


— 


| 


, 


Thar chokes with ſtenchboth beaſts & men; 


Herewith in heapes the Souldiers fall, 


And that which plagues them worſt ofall, 


The poiſned waters more offend 

Thenall thoſe dampes the aire doth ſend: 
For that their bowels ſo doth freate, 

And parch them with ſuch inward heate, 
As that the skinne it ſcorching ſwarts, 
Their very cygs with ſwelling ſtarts, 
Their faces flame with fiery hue, 
Cangranes and Calentures enſue. 

And thus tormented ſundry wayes, 

Their heads for paine they cannot raiſe. 
This raging violent diſeaſe 

So forcibly doth ſtil] encreaſe, 

As that they do not life mainraine 

In languiſhing, and dye with painez 

But all as ſoone as fickneſle rakes 
Without delay an end it makes: 
Andin ſuch troopes ſo faſtthey dye, 
That whilſt the dead vnburiedlye, 
With noyſ@me ſtench amongſt the life, 
This foule contagion growes morerife. 
For theſe pooxe ſoules haue not at all, 
Any dig'd graues, or funerall. 

But as they. doe yeeld vp their laſt, 

Out ofthe Campe their corpes are caſt. 


Yer(that w** ſomwhar calm d theſe wrackes) 


The open ſea was attheir backes, 


And now and then from Northerne winde, 


They ſome refreſhing blaſts did finde. 
And (o the forraigne ſtranger ſhores, 
Their Campe withvi uals plenty ſtores. 


© Meane while this dull infeQious aire, 


Did 


— 
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Did nothing Ceſars campe impaire. 
For they cnioyed at their willes 
The large faire fields,and lofty hilles; 
Nor yet their waters noyſomewere, 
But ſtreaming ſweetly, freſh and cleere. 
Although another croſle they finde, 
For famine plagues them in herkinde. 
Wherewith they were as much diltreft 
As if a ſiege did them inueft, 
The bladed corne the earth did beare, 
Was not yet growhie vnto ani eare, 
So as the Souldiers for their feaſts, 
Were faine to ſhare their food with beafts. 
Gnabbing vpon thebryar buddes, 
And yay _ leaves 'in the woods. 
And therewithall ſuch hearbes finde our, 
Whoſe qualitics they well might doubr. 
For that vpon ſuch roots they grew, 
As neuer earſt they ſaw nor knew. 
And ſome of theſe __ the fire, 
Th le and fry wi e defire, 
An bac they chew Cos raw, 
Wherewith co fill che hungry maw : 
And many other things they eare, 
Vnknowne before to.-be mans meate. 
Yer theſe ſtaru'd ſoules,befieg'dand dar'd 
_ _ _ full _ = 

ut when that Pompey did d 
To freceonernidthos and fire 
Through this huge wench,wherby his bands 
Might range atlarge in all the lands. 
He would not take the darke otnight, 
To cloke a baſe vamanly hot, | 
For whilſt they both from Armes refrain'd, 
To ſteale on Ceſar hediſdain'd. 
Bur breaches hemeanes romake, 
And thorough them his way to rake. 
The Rampart he would lay full low, 
And her high Towers 'oucr-throw. 
The ſword and ſlaughter muſt hew our 


—_— 
—— 
—_ 
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The way,to bring this worke abour, 
'Theparrt that did moſt fitly ſtand 
For Pompey now to take in hand, 
And of this trench the neereſt ſide, 
Was one high turret dignifide 
With Scexas name; obſcur'd from view, Scans's,or Mi- 
With trees that thicke about it grew. na11us Name, 
Thither did he addrefſe his Marr, 
And ſers vpon this vaſt ramparrt. | 
With ſudden charge;bur raiſd no duſt, ——— 
Whereby to giue the foe miſtruſt) wn, gene 
Forthwith ſuch noiſe of Trumpets ſounds trench, 
Throughout the fields and aire rebounds, 
Such ſtore of Enſlign'd «£gles blazde, 

To hold the enemy amazde. 

Whereby the ſword ſhould not alone 
Claime all the honor as his owne. 

And now to ſhow their courage braue, 
That valour would due glory hauc, 
What place ſocuer any tooke, 

Heneuer afterwards forſooke, 

Bur did that ground with force maintaine, A blo-dy fight 
Or clouds it with his body line. at ths crench, 
This fight ſo many liues confounds, 

That bodies wanted to take wounds, 

And darts that flie like ſhowres of raine, 
Were ſpent,and caſt away in vaine. 

Then wildfire ſtreames,and flaming pitch, 
Flyes on the Rampar and the ditch, 

So as the turrets (ſhake withall, 

And totter as they meantto fall. ? 

The rams, the engines,and the ſlings, 

Their battry now with fury dings, 

Whoſe often ſhockes did make ſuch wrack, 
That rower and rampart gins to crack, 

Then Pompeys men withouten ſtop, 

Do mountvpon the trenches top. 

And there their«£gles do diſplay, 

Who hoping they had wonne;rhe day: ; 
Thinke now the world ſhall them obey. 
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<q That which ſo many thouſand hands, 
Nor yet all Ce/ars armed bands, 
Could not from vtter conqueſt hold : 
One man of courage vncontrold, 
Did change the fortune of this day, 
And reft the viQor of his pray. 
His foes ſtill brauing in theface, 
With his owne armes made good the place. 
And ſtill, not vanquiſhed,nor {laine, 
Great Pempey's conqueſt doth reſtrain. 
And Sceua was this worthies name, 
Who formerly had purchaſt fame 
In Ce/ars Campe; a priuate man, 


Where he this height of honour wanne, + - 


For valourall thoſe to exceed, 

That Rhene and Rhodanus did breed. 
There was he made for bloody hand, 
Centurion of a Latium band. 

And of that order ware the weed, 
Prone to each doughty daring deede. 
Bur yet he skillefſe was to chuſe 

Luſt crimes his courage ſtout to vſe. 

For valour ſhewne in ciuill warres, 

Is vertue maim'd with vices charres. 
When he at laſtbcholds in fight, 

His mates retiring from the fight, 
Secking outcorners to recoile, 

In ſafety from this furious broyle. 
With manly voyce he gan to cry, 
VVhither (baſe — do youflye? 
In Ce/ars Armes you were nottraind, 
VVirh fearfull ſcornes to be diſtain'd. 

O wretched beaſts,whom terror driucs ! 
VVithout fightwill you looſe your liues? 
VVhart ſhame is this that you ſo droope, 
To ſhift your ſelues from all the troope? 
And nor to cout to be found - 
Amongſt the dead, with honors wound. 
Oughtnot yourfuries to bee ſuch, 
Although no dutie did you tutch? 


Becauſc 
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Becauſe the foe this choiſe hath made, 

To pierce through vs with his proud blade, 
This day ſhall notbe faintly tride, 
Without bloud ſhed on Powypeys ſide. 

How much more happy ſhould | dic 

Were I burgrac't with Ceſars eye. 

But though that Fortune ſo derracts, 

His teſtimony of my a&s; 
 YerwillIfo tur vp my dayes, 

Thar Pompeys (elfe (hall-giue me praiſe, 
Come,(hew theſignes ofnoble pour 

On your foes boſomes breake your darts; 
And that they may your vigor feele, 

Vpon their throats retort your ſteele. 

The clouds of duſt ſo highare flowne, 

And this noyſe through the aire ſo blowne, 
As that the verie dinne,and rage, - 

Doth Ceſar filent cares engage. 

Deare mates we yer vnuanquiſht ſtand, 
Ceſar will come with y band; 

Whoſe powre this place will ſoone releeue, 
Before our foes vs 4 eath can giue. 

This onely word ſo ſtird their ſprites, 

As trumpets ſounds ar firſt incites 6 
And cals men vnto Marriall fights, 

The dauntleſle valour of this man, 

.| They all admir'd;and then they ran 

With eger minds him to behold, 

The youths likewiſe with ſpirits bold, 

Stood faſt ro know,it poſhbly 

A man in ſuch extremitie, 

Enuiron'd with ſo many foes, 

When as the place did him encloſe, 

By vertue could his life reraine: 

And hold it ſafe in Deaths diſdaine. 

He ſtand faſts at the Towers defence, 

Thoſe that aſſaile he driues from thence. 
Then carkaſſes intheapes that lie, 
He trowles from off the turret hie. 
And bruiſeth them with bodies fals, 
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| ad | Thar ſeeke to ſcale ormine the'walles, 
ceua's royle ſt” 
and valourin | Then he the ruin'd ſtones convarts 
defence of the | To martiall vic in ſtead of darts; 
__— Huge timbers he ore-turnes,and frames, 
W' herewith the foc he killes and James : 
And threats on them himfelfe to caſt, 
Then pitchy brands, with flamingblaft, 
And thoſethat on the walles would zeare, 
He quels with Iron-pointed ſpeare; 
And with his blade ſheares oft theit wriſts, 
On battlements that lay cheirfiſts.) -- | 
T heir chines he cracks & breaks their bones 
With caſting down huge weights of ſtones. 
And thoſe whoſe Morions are butweake, 
Their ſculs in ſunder he doth breake! © 
Others againe he burnes and1ſcalles, 
With ſtreaming ſhoures of wildefire balles : 
So as their checkes,their haire and eyes, 
Rapr with the flames, lowd bifling frics, 
q Now when the bodicy that were {laine, 
Did riſe and mount aboue the plaine ; 
Off from the turrets top he leapes 
Vpon the corpes,that lay in heapes. 
And in the midſt of them he ſtood, 
With threatning browes and raging moed, 
As ifa Leopard ſhould skippe 
Our of the Hunters toyle toflippe : 
So he encloſd with trooping ſwarmes 


Engag'd, repelles all force of Armes : 

His looks with dread their courage charms 
His ſword that like arazor cuts, 

The drycd blood now blunts and gluts, 
That it abated had the edge, 

And rurned dulllike to a wedge : 

So as when Scewe wich ir ſtroke, 

Whereas it lights he bones it broke; 

But drew nor blood,nor gaſhing wounded, 
The ſtecle with hewing was confounded. 
On him the burthen of the fighe 

Did lyc,and many a dart did light, 
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| No hand invaine againſthim bent, 

| No Jauelins puſh vnlucky ſpear. . 

' Fortunenow (ces new warres in hand, 

| Theprowes of onedothall withſtand. 
The Targer of this valiant Knighr 

| Did ring, with blowes that on it light: 

| His hollow caske fo crackrand bryf'd, 

| Thatit his browes and temples ſquiſ'd. 

| Andyet this while no mortall blow 

| Had hereceiuedby his foe; 

| Onely the darts were throwne ſo thicke, 

| That in his bones the heads did ſticke. 

| © Ovitleſſe gulles / why do you ſpend 

| Your ſhafts and darts thus tono end ? 

| Theſe many ſhoots that you hauedriuen, 

| Notyet one deadly wound hath giuen. 

| Your mighty ſlings you ſhold haue broughe 

| Andfo this one mans end haue wrought: 

Or hugie ſtones from off the wall, 

' Whoſe weight on him you migheler fall; 

 Orelſe your battering Rawme, whoſe force 

' Quickly from him would life diuorce. 

| Or your Ba/iffs 5 you might proue, 

| If force thereof could him remoue 

| From off the entrance of this port, 

| Where he doth ſo your force rerorr; 

| And as a mighty Bul-warke ſtands 

| For Ceſars {ide,and ſcornes your hands, 

And Pompey's force inidle waſts, 

But now thoſe Armes away he caſts 

That ſhould prote@ his breaſt from focs, 

And in his ſhield no truſt repoſe: 

His left arme doth therewith diſpence 

For having liu'd by his defence, 

And nr”. doth expole his breaſt 

Vnto all harmes that him oppreſt. 

And inhis body fixthe beares 

A wood of darrs,of ſhafts,and ſpeares. 

| Then hee with fainting ſteppes ſeckes out 

' Someone inall this hoſtile rout, 
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Whom he might cruſh,and on himfall 
Liketo a marine monſtrous whale, 

And as the beaſts of Libitke ſhore, 

And AafrickesElephanes do rore, 

Oppreſt with multitudes of ſpeares, 

When from their bloudy backes they teares; 
And do ſhake off the pointtd darts, 

W hich in their rugged tough hide ſmarts. 


' Whoſe hidden wounds nor dangerous are, 


Bur pierce the fleſh,and giue a skarre. 

Nor all thoſe darts that hang ſo thicke, 
Nor all the ſhafts that doe them pricke, 
Can fix on them ſo deepe awound, 

Tolay them flatdead on the ground. 

But now behold with skilfull are, 

Farre off Gortings thrylles his dart, 

And Sceu«'s head therewith heſmor, 
And in his eye there ſtickes the ſhor. 
Yertnot appal'd, when he did feele 

The blow, hebrakethe crooked ſicele; 
And from the wound the ſhaft did plucke;, 
Whereto the tender eye faſt ſtucke. 

Then on the ground he lets it fall, 

And ſpurnes the dart and eye withall. 

So doth the griſly Poland Beare, 

When he is wounded with the ſpeare, 
And madded with the ſticking ficele, 

\W hich hee with pricking ſmart doth feele; 
Gnawes on the wound, and like rage ſpends 
Vponthe dart that him offends. | 
Bur whilſt he flyingraues and kickes, 
Within his flanke the lance faſt ſtickes. 
The rancor ofthis direfull ſhot | 
His viſage did moſt vgly blot: 

For all his face was ſwolne, and ſmear'd 
With clotred bloud,no ſhape appeard. 
Herewith ſo lowd the foes tid ſhout, 

As if from heauen ſome ftorme burſt out; 
More ioy inthem could notbe ſeene, 
If Ceſars ſelfc had wounded beene, 
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Then they expreſt; which did ſurmoune 
At this mans hurt,of meane account. 
But he with haughty ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
Hercof dorhthe offence ſuppreſſe 
Mildly in (hew,and with a grace, 

As though in him wroth had no place. 
Forbeare deere Countrey-men,quoth he,' Sceua's ſubtil- 
And turne your weapons off from me: te, 

No more wounds now my death doth need, 
You haue already done the deed, 

Theſe darts bur pluck'rout of my breaſt, 

Of bloud I ſhall be diſpoſleſt. 

O rake me vp, andlerme lye 

In Pompey's Campe before I dye. 

Doe not your Capraine ſoberray, | 
To hold from him whar I doe lay. 
Seeus had rather Ceſar leaue, 
Thennotan honeſt death receaue. 

q Vnlucky As/us credit gaue 

To thole falſe words thathe did raue | 
And to his ſword he did nor liſt, | 
Which he held ready in his fiſt. | 
And as he came for to dilarme 

This Captaine; (nor ſuſpeRing harme) | 
Quite through the middle of his throte, Aulus flaine 
Scexa his pointed fauchion ſmore. by Scaud. 
Then he new courage takes againe | 
As ſooneas he had awlesflaine. 
And ſaid,ſo lethimbeembru'd, 
That hopes that Lam yerſubdu'd. 


Stend's proud, 
Let Pompey know that Scexs's ſword ſpeech before 
No other placewill himaffoord; his death, 


Vneill his Enſignes hedoyeeld 
To Ceſars will, andquit the field. 
Thinke you (baſe men) thateuer I | 
Like Pompey's Cowards meane to dye? 

| Deaths loue giues nie more powerfull lawes 
Then Pompey's, ovthie Senazes caulc. 

Theſe threats no ſooner from him flies, 

But that huge clouds ofdultdidriſe; | | 
X 2 VVhereby | 
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VVhereby they all did then deſcry 
That Ceſa# with his troopes was nye. 

q And he arriued in good time, 
For thereby he takes off the crime 
And foule diſgrace from Pompey's part, 
That they deſerued in this Mart. 
Elſe <ceus thou perhaps alone 
All 3-pey's troopes hadſt ouer-thrownez 
For with the ending of this fighe 
Thy life likewiſe did rake his flight, 
Bur whilſt that any did withſtand, 
The warres gaue vigor to thy hand. 
But lying now ſtrercht on theground, 
Thine own friends ſwarme aboutthee round; 
And ftriue to whom the grace may fall 
To bearethee to thy funerall. 
And him withall they didadore, 
As if yu his breaſt he bore 
Some heauecnly gift, or power diuine, 
Tm awd. 
Then all of them did ſtraine and ftriue, 
Our of his limbes the darts toriue: 
VVhich to the Gods they conſecrate, 
To memorize his tioble fare. 
And with the Armes of Sceus's b 
The God of warre they did inveſt. 
But yet how bleſt had beene thy name, 

thou obrain'd more glorious fame z 

If Spaniards fierce ofthee adread 
Had turn'd their backes,and from thee fled, 
Or the Cantabrien martiall wights, | 
Thar brode ſhort glaiues yſe 1a their fights. 
Or thoſe rough Tewtons CR : 
Thar vſc long ſ{lang-ſwords in their mart, 
This ciuill warre alowes ho place 
For Trophies, nor affoords the grace 
Toues Temple with thy ſpoyles to dight, 
Nor Triumphes ſhows for valours right: 
O thou vnhappy,that in vaine | 
Didſt Ceſar with ſuch valour gaine / 
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« Pompey repulſed inthis fore 

' By Ceſars torces from theforr, 

Hauing ar laſt withdrawne his troopes 

Fcom out this Ramparts trenching coopes, 


| No more was tyred therewithall,  , 


(Burt to the warre a frefhdorh fall): 

Then wearied isthe raging maine, 

Whom Eafterne winde doth hoiſe & ſtrainez 
\\ hen as the wawestheir wroth wold wreake, 
The rockes reſiſting do them breake. 

Or when ſome huge cliffe ſide it beates, 
— at firſt no parrirfreares; 

Yer doth the weltring waue atlength 
Moulder it downe for all-hiis ftrength. 
Fornow he hath diſcouered plaine 

A Caſtle, ſtanding neerethe maine, 

Which of this Rampart was parr, 


| Whicher he curnes his ſpeedy Mart: 
' Which heby ſea and land diuides, 


And it afſail'd on either fides. 

Then all che quarters as he goes, 

With Cohorts arm, abrode he ſtrowes; 
And doth atlargediſpoſe his Tenes, 

Now freed from formernoyſome ſens : 
This freſh aire much his campe contents, 
So Padus channell ſwelling hye 

Ouer his bankes with ſtreames doth flye; 
And all the lower paſture fields 

Vnto her raging currentyeelds ; 

\\ ho with her heapes of gathered waucs, 
Atlaſt on all the Chengicn raues : | 
And with her torrenes doth explore 
Nw channels,neuer knowne before. 

\\ hich likewiſe frontier lands confounds, 
From ſome Lords taking their due bounds ; 
And vnto others giues againe 

More then they cuer did retaine. 


| Ceſar had ſcarce diſcouered our 


This plot that Pompd went abour, 
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Thar ſuddainly huge flames diſplaies, 

And therewithall the duſt thar flies 

In ſcatrerd cloudes vpro the skies; 

Now laid againe,the aire was cleere: 

Then to his fight did plaine appeare 

This Ramparts turret razd and torne, 


He findes it ruin'd and forlorne, 

The cold ſignes of a hoſtile ſcorne. 

The place was voyd, no warre he meets, 
Whereat the more he frers and greets, 
That Pompey ſo ſhould take his reſt, 

As though that C2ſer were ſuppreſt. 

He therefore now his force prepares 

To runne into all miſchiefes ſnares, 

Bur that he would their new ioyes quailez 
And then he fiercely did afſaile 

The quarrer where Tor lyes, 
Who Ceſars march as ſpeedy pics, 

As is a ſhip withall ſailes borne, 

Swift driven in a Circeaw ſorme.? 
Torquatss drawes his troopes withall 
Cloſcly within the Ramparts wall ; 

And to combine his ſmall irengrh faſt, 
Into aring hedid them caſt. 

By this time Ceſars force drew nye, 

And ore the Ramparts fence they flye. 
Then Pompey all his troopes of Armes 
Calles from the hils,that come in ſwarmes; 
Whoſe Army couers all che lands, 
Andnow incloſeth Cafers bands. 

Thoſe people that dwellin the fields, 
Where. £tnes meunt ſuch ſparkling yeelds, 
Arc not with greater fearepoſleſt 

When from Excelads boyling breaſt, 

Our of the cauernes fuming hye, 

The fiery flints abrode doe flye: 

VVhoſe heapes of burning cinders caſt, 
All oucr,ſtrowes the Champiaa vaſt. 
Then Ce/ars troopes that ſaw with feares 
The dult chat Pompey's army reatres, 
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But blinde with clouds of trembling frghe, 
Amaz'd betooke themſclues to flight. 
And then amorrgſt their foes they tall, 

So feare to ruine them doth hall, 

Here ſo much bloud might have bene ſhed; 
As might of force haue Geſar led 

To al vnto a ſctled peace, 

And ſo from ciuill Armes zg9.ceafe: 

Bur that milde Pompey now withſiands 

| The rage ofhis owne armed bands, 

And with his owne appeaſing words, 
Holds backe his ſouldicrs forward ſwords. 
O Rome how bleſt had bene thy fate, 

How free thy lawes had held their ſtare, 
And how exempt from Tyrants mace 

Had Sylls bene in Pompey: place. 

Alas the greefe thereof doth ſmart; 

And ſtill that greefe will gricue my heart. 
That Ceſar thou haſt thus furuid, 

And to this impious haight arriu' 

Becauſe in fight thou chanſtto finde, 
And meecte a Soninlaw ſo kinde. 

O moſt accurſcd farall reene, 

No Libicke ſlayghters then had beene, 6 
NonSpaine had Mundas fuxie ſecne; 

Nor yet that corps with goare polluted, 
Nobler then Egypt king reputed; 

Had ſo on Pharss ſhoare bene ſlaine, 

Nor Nilus bluſh with that blood ftaine, 
Nor on Marmgricks fandic plaine 

Had 1sbes naked carkaſſe laine. 
Nor Scip495 blood bene ſhed with theſe 
The Panicke ſpirits to appeaſe. 

Nor ſacred Cato inthis ſtrife 

So ſoone'had left his bleſſed life, 

Bur this might well haue prou'd the day 
All Remane wracks to wipe away, 

And therewithall anticipate 

The diſmall blacke Pharſalian fate. 

C Ceſar thus croſt by heaucnly powers, 
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Forſakes theſe Ramparts and theſe Towers, 
And with his totter d troopes defeated 


celartakes tis | VtO Emathias fields retreated; 
4ycowards | Now thoſe that fauour'd Pompryspatt, 
Theſſaly after | And all the leaders of his marr 


| Do him perſwade all that they may, 


His forces now to turne away, ' * 
And nothis father inlaw purkne; : 

Sceing that he his preſence flewy/'- | 
But that he would with his brauchoaſt, 


| Returnevntohis native coaſt, ' 


turne imo I- | For finceno foedid him withſtand, 


| He well might viſite Letiwm land. 


But Pompey flat did that deny; 
And in theſe tearmeshe dothreply. 
I neuer will to Rome returne 

As Ceſar did,to make her mourne, 
Neuer ſhall ſhe ſee-me againe, 

But freed of a Marciall traine. 

I could haue ſtaide in Latiwm than, 


' when firſt theſe ciuilljarres began, 


Would I our Temples ſo betray © 
To make of them the ſouldiers pray, c 


| Or in the Forww armes diſplay. 
' Nay rather then I would conuart 
' To tal this bloody Mart, 


I ſooner would purſue a warre 


' Vnder the freezing Northerne ſtarre, 

' Amongſt the Scythe, or in that ſoyle 

' Whoſe plants the Torrid Zoane doth broiles 
; Shall I for one viorious day - 

! Now take from Rowit her reſt away? 


O Rome why fled I firſt ſo farre- 

But to preſerue thee free from warrez 
And ke then Ile change that minde 
Now to become tothee vnkinde, 

And draw this hatefull ſtrife on thee, 
Let Ceſar take all Rome for me. 

So ſaid, he then prepar'd his hoaſt 

To march vnto the Eaſterne coaſt, 


"And | 


| way | 
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And through by wayes his army paſt, 
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Pearcing thoſe defart forreſts vaſt, 
That frontyer on Candaxias ſides, 
And in Theſ/alia he abides, C 
The place that Fate for warre prouides, 
« This land mount O's Joth incloſe 

On that fide where Aurors ſhowes 
Therifing of the winters ſunne, 
When he his loweſt courſe doth runne. 
Bur when thewworlds eye lookes vp higher, 
The cold aire warming with his fier, 
Whilſt clyming vp the loftie skies, 
His beames yet ſomewhar oblique flies, 
And as thoſe beames the land cnuades 
On that ſide Pe/iom caſts his ſhades. 
But when amidſt the heauens he drawes 
Chafing the raging Lyons iawes, - 
And makes his ſolitice for thoſe lands 
There woody Othrysbordring ſtands. 
Then Pyndss frounts thoſe milder blaſts 
That Zephirss on that fide caſts; 
And haſtens on approaching night, 
With his high cop ſhading the lighr. 
And they thatin . vale are bred 
Where mount Ol/ympes lifts his head, 
Thoſe bitter blaſts neuer offends 
Thar Boreas from his cauerne ſends," 
Nor know they whether that the Beare 
Beall night glowing in the ſpheare. 

q Whilome this vallic, that did lie 
In midſt of all theſe mounraines hie 
Was fenniſh 2 TY mooriſh muds, 
Still ouerwhelm'd with ſtanding fluds: 
And thoſe vaſt lakes char drownd this plaine 
Ranne not _— Tempe to the Maine; 
Butinone pond ſtood alwayes ſtill, 
And ever more did waters ſwillz 
Varill that the Hereuleaw wonder, 
With mightie ſtraine did rentaſunder 
The O//a» mount from Peljon hill, 


— 


And 
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Porpeypurſucs 
Ceſar, 


The deſcrip- 
tion and ſ[ci- 
ruation of 
Theſſaly. 


The chiefe 
Cirics of Theſ- 


ſake, 


The chiefe Ri- 
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And thentheſe waters did diſtill, 

Into Nereus brakiſh fields, 

And foto Thetis ſonne it yeelds 

Emathias kingdomezwhere abounds, 

Pharſalos goodly champion __ 

But how much Grd had it beene 

A watry plaſh,then graſsie greene: 

There now Ph1ilaces cittie ſtands, 

That firſt ſent ſhips to //iwm lands. 

There Ptelos and Dorion towne, 

Wailing the Muſes wratbfull frowne. 

Trachis likewiſe is ſeated there, 

And Melibes freed from feare 

By Hereales Artillery 

The birrer priceof periury. 

Lariſſa likewiſe of great power, 

And noble Argos here did tower. 

Where now the cultor ſhares the ſoyle 

And plough-men dayly earc and royley 

Here ſtood(as fables olderelates) 

Echions Thebes with ſeauenfolde gates. 

Wh:reas Agaxe baniſhed 

The Bacchanals (he worſhipped, 

By Penthess her kingly ſonne, 

Him all inrag'd to death hath donne. 

Whoſe head though caſt into the fire, 

Couldnortappeaſlc her franticke ire. 
«This hugic lake thatnowhad vene 

To letour all her waters pent, 

In many parts it ſelfe deuides, 

Then e£as with ſmall current(lides, 

But with cleare ſtreame bends to the weſt, 

Till in /9n4en ſeas ſhe reſt. 

Nor yetwith ſtronger courſe then this 

Doth run the fire of ſides, 

Whoſe maiden ſhape high 7exe reſtores, 

And her tranſports to Egypts ſhores, 

So Achelexs thence doth paſſe, 

(O Cenews that almoſt was 

Thy ſonne in law) and then defiles 
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With ſlimie waues Echinads Iles. 

With Exenos thatbare the ſtaines 

Of blood from Neſſus wounded vaines, 
And with his current ſtreameth on 

Through Meleagers Calydon, 

Then Sperchios that with greater ſpeed, 

The waues Afa/iacan doth feed. 

And ſweet 4mphriſes that doth ſweepe, 
With criſtall ftreames and channell deep. 
The fields where Phebus fed his ſheepe. 
And ſtill Anauros,whence'doth riſe 

Nor vapours that the clouds ſupplies, 

Nor airie dewes that moiſture caſts, 

Nor gentle breathes of windy blaſts, 

All other riuers elſe beſide, 

Into the maine that do not glide 

With their own ſtrength and proper courſe 
Into Pexecss yecld their ſource. | 
Then ſtickle ſtream'd :Apidenss,' 

With neuer ſwift Enipees, 

Till ſhe with other waters bed, 

Thence doth Aſopes take her head; 

Phenyx and Melas doe the ſame, 

And Tytareſſe that holds his name, 

And waues {0 firme, and from his ſprings 
Avertuetakes,which neuer mings 

With other ſtreame;but ſafe and ſound 

A path hath on Peness found, C 
As ifitran vpon dry ground. 


And as Fame ſayes,this rivers head 
Is in the Stygian waters bred. 


And yer we of his foung, 


Doth itſelfe in more account, 
Then with the common waues to mixe, 
But keepes the maicſtic of Styxe. 

q As ſoone as all theſe ponds were drain'd} 
Which erſt this tracke of land retain'd, 
Bebicius With his furrowing ſhares 
| For rillage theſe fat fields prepare 
And all the Lelegens then tride 


The firſt inha- 
—- bg 
fſaly after the 


land was 
drained, 


—_—— 


— — I —_— 


— 


Lucans Pharſalia_-, 


| 


4 
, 


| 


How they the plough theresn could guide. 
Thereto the ploughmen pur their hands 
Of Dolop, and tAcolian lands, 

The Magnetes there their horſes ſtoares 
And people knowne to Minyen oares, 
Here did the Centawre,birth of clowds, 

Thar in Pe/ethron darke dens ſhrowds, 
Ingendred of /x#oxs race 

Diſperſe themſclues,for dwelling place. 
And thou Moniche didſt wonne there 


That Pholoes rockes didſt riue and teare. 


And Rhetus that on «£tmas top 
Thoſe hugie trees didſt wreſtirg lop. 
Which Boreas with his boyſtrous blaſt 


{ Could hardly tcare or ouercaſt. 


And Phole in'this ſoile did reſt, 

Where great Alcides was his gueſt. 

And wicked Neſſus here reſides 

Thar afterwards gain'd bloody ſides. 6 
With Lernean ſhafts that Hercles guides. 
And thou O Chiron now growne old, 
Conuerted to a ſtarre ſo cold, 

Thy ſtrong «£menien bow doſt draw 
Againſt great Scorpi0s poyſoned maw. 

So onthis land in cuery part 

Did ſhine the direfull ſeedes of Mart. 

Here firſt ofall the goodly breeds 

Ofthe Theſſalias fieric ſteedes, 

For vſe of warre ſo prone and fir, 

Did riſe, when as Neptumus (mir 

The flintie ſtones with Marine mace, * 
Engendring fo the coarſers race, & 
That champs the bit with praucing pace. 
And here the Lapzths hands firſt ſtraines 
Their foaming mouths with bridling raines, 
Henceigallies cutthe waucs with oarcs, 
Sent from the Pagaſeen ſhoares; 

And 1nland men gid firſt engage 

To venter on the billowes rage, 

And here /onesthat did raigne 
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Quer the vaſt Theſ/«/iax plaine, 

Did firſt of all his ſtamps conioyne 

To molren merrals, fram'd forcoyne. 
And maketh filuer run in ſtreames, 
Swelting amidſt the fiery gleames. 

The gold likewiſe at firſt he brake, 

And thereof money he did make, 

And in the boyling furnace vaſt, 

The copper he did liquid caſt. 

Then thence did all that garboyle ſpring, 
And miſchiefe that the warres did bring, 
Enticing all the world co armes 

For riches gaine,the ſeeds of harmes, 
Here was huge vgly Python bred, 

In Cyrrhen dens furking his head. 

And then was vide Theſ/alian bayes, 

To yeeld the Pythian games their praiſe. 
Wicked Alexs broode from hence 


Chicfrains had incampt their bands, 
The doubt of future warres cuents, 
Their minds with cquall cares torments. 
For now they ſee approaching nie,» 
The day that muſttheir fortunes trie. 
And as the houre did draw morencare, 
So coward minds the more did feare, 
And ſtill the worſt their thoughts reraine, 
' But yer ſome few of theſe againe 
; Giues to their courage better ſcope, 
By ballancing their feare with hope. 
And Sextus now amongſt this rowte —— 
Did ſhew himſelfe a cranen lowre. > [ek 
As one that no way did inherit * 
The glory of great Pompey? ſpirit. 
For he will cake a Pirates trade, 
Y 
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| And will the Scycill ſeas inuade; 


hereby thoſe Triumph he diſtaind 
That on the ſeas his father gain'd. 
Butnow his feares ſtirres vp his mind, 
To know how chances ſtood defign'd: 
And growne impatient of delayes, 
Long dro foreknow his future dayes. 
The Delos God he dothnort heede, 
Nor yetconſults with Pythias reede, 
Nor what Dodona ſawes relates, 
That breeds the Akorne ſwyniſh cares 
Which groue from Jeves mouth ſoundeth fates; 
Nor yet the Avewres skill he tries | 
Of bowel'd beaſts for ſacrifiſe; 
Nor what the flying birds preſage, 
Nor yet obſerues the lightnings rage; 
Nor doth he ſearch ro ated 
The knowledge of thi4/ries land, 
By motions ofthe ſtarres on hie, 
And how the planets qualefie; 
Or any hidden lawfull meanes, 
Bur be the hatefull ſecrets gleanes 
Of Magicks ſpels,and them doth proue 
So odious to the Gods aboue., 
And wofull murdrous alrars dights 
To Dis, and the infernall fpri 
Whom he belecues and asdeiced, 
The heauenly powres he nought ſaſpeRed; 
And now this place where herefides [ 
His wicked humour more miſguides, 
For many ſorcerers,and witches; 
Dwell there,wherenow his tents he pitches; 
Whoſe foule illuſions fraught with lics : 
Dorh modeſt pictic deſpiſe. 
And of their art this pointis chiefe 
To vndertake things paſt beliefe. 
q For Theſſaly on her rocks breeds 
Many inchanting balefull weeds, 
And ſenſibly her very ſtones 
Thoſe damned ſpels did ſcale with grones. 
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And many charmes it eleuares, 

The heauenly powres itviolates. 

And fell Medes from thoſe fields 

Ferchr herbs, that Colchos never yeelds, 
Their wicked charmes were of ſuch force, 
That they could wreſt vnto remorſe 

The Gods deafe cares,that hardned weare- 
Gainſt thoſe that more devotion beare. ; 
And nations that their heſts did feare. 

Their damned voyce and helliſh cries, 
Could force a way to pearce the skyes. 
And with their ———_—_ words incite 

The higher powres in heauens diſpight. 

For that ſme ſupreme care diuine 

How heauenly orbes and ſpheares encline 

Is caſt aſide,when they haue ſene 

Their charmes vnto the firmament. 

For though the Babylonian clime, 

And Memphis do retainethe prime, 

Ofall ſuch ſages as can cell 
What deepe and hidden skill doth dwell C 
Within the ancient magicks ſpell, 
Yer th'The//alian witch canbend, 


Thoſe powres their altars to entend. 


« Their charming words are of ſuch might 
That thoſe hard hearts that nought delight 
In ſports of loue,nor naturally 
Retaine thereofthequallity 
By their inchantments ſeron fier, 

Shall flame in feruentloues defier. 

Yea crabbed ſires, foreſpent with age, 
They will infe& with luſting rage. 

Nor onely noyſome potions vic, 

Nor onely do that lumpe cnfuſe 

Which on a young colts forhead breeds, 
Thar \limic humours ſwelling feeds : 
Before the louing damme do ſhare 
Itwith her teeth,and make it bare. 

But with the charmes that they do chatter, 


Not vſing any poyſnous _—_— 
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They will the ſtrongeſt minds infeſt, 

And attheir pleaſure forceand wreRN. 

And thoſe whom diſcord hath miſled 

To leaucand loath their nuprtiall bed 

They haue reclaim'd;and that great force 
Of beautie wanting kinde remorſe, 

By meanes of Magicks twiſted twine, 

To gentle loue they made encline. 

And things from natures courſe eſtrang'd 
The daies to lengchned nights they chang'd 
The firmament kept not his mums” 4 

The ſpheares forbeare their rapted ſourcez 
Their motions dully languiſhing, 

Whenas their _— ſpels : ling, 
And 1wpiter himſclfe did woonder, 

Wat made the Poles ſo ſlowly blunder. 

And why they did not turne more ſwift, | 
Being vrged with their woonted drift, | 
All things are ouerlaide with ſhowrs, 
When Phebas ſhines the dark clouds lowrs; 
Vnknowne to /ewe they make it thunder, 

As though the skies would rent in ſunder. 
With one ſelfe voycethey cloudes diſperſe, 
And then againe to rainereuerſe. 

When no wind blowes,the ſeas ſhall rage, 
And in huge ſtormes their wrath aſſwage. 
And (moſt contraty vnto kinde) | 
The ſhips ſhall aile againſt the winde. 

The torrent from the mountains top 
Amidſthis courſe ſhall ſtay and ſtop. 

The riuer ſhall run countermounr, 

And turne his courſe vnto his fount, 

The Sommer ſhall not Nylss raiſe, 

Meander ſtraight his crooked wayes. 

The Rhedanss ſhall become flow, 

And cArar him ſhall ouergo. 

The mountains whelmetheir ſteepy head, 
And as a plaine be ouerſpread. 

Olympus vnderlooke the clouds : 


Scythia from whom the Sun ſtill ſhrowds 
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In midſt of winters froſtie flaw, 


| Her ſnowes ſhall then diſſolue and thaw; 


And with their charmes they will reſtraine 
Theſetled flowing of the maine. 

And force him with thaſe bonds diſpenſe 
Defignd by Cynthias influence. 

They will ſo ſtrike that fixed waighr” 

The Axe,that bears the worlds whole fraighr 
Thar turning in the Orbes mid wheele, 

It beckning ſomewhar ſeemes to reele. 
And with one word this heaped maſſe, 
And pondrous loade fo crazed was, 

Thar it would proſpects thorow teare, 

To ſee the other Hemiſpheare. 

« All animals ofdeadly natures 

That Lethall beene ro humane creatures, 
In feare of theſe inchantets liue, 


© 1aWes; 
The Lyon that all oucr-awes, 


' On them will fawne with milde aſpe&. 


The water Snakes with like reſpe&, 

Their chilly circles will vnfould, 

And ſtreatch themſelues on dewy mould, C 
If theſe vile hagges do them behold. 

The vipers wombe,when it is tort 

By thardamn'd broodethat ſhe hath borne, 
They will make wholc;and-huqnane breach 
Shall giue the Serpentpreſenc death. 

How are the Gods perplext with paine, 

To yceld vnto this ſorcerous vaine ? C 
And held in awe them to diſdaine? 


| What contra& haue they made withall? 
; That they can hold them foinhrall. 


Are they oppreſt by Witches might, 

Orin rpg wean take they Fr £6 

Arethey deare to the Deztzes, 

For any ſecret pietics. 

Do they preuaile this by entreartes, 

Or do they vie ſomeſecret threates? 
Y 3 
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With all the Gods haue they that hand: 

Or do thoſe powerfull charmes command? 
Some onepeculiar Deitie, 
That can with ſuch facilitie 

Conſtrainethis world to yeeld and tend 
To that which is ſoforc't to bend. 
Theſe witches firſt did headlong reare 
| The ſtarres downe from the loftie ſpheare, 
| And modeſt Cynthias filuer huc ; 
Vntoapallid colour grew. 

Infeed withtheir venom'd phraſe, 

And with ſwarth cacthly face did blaze. 

As if the earth had bene berweene 

To barre her of her brothers ſheene. 
And that his orbe with duskie ſhade 

Thoſe heauenly beames kept from her glade 
And with theſe charmes is ſo oppreſt 

That ſhe canneuer be at reſt, 
| Varill the ſlimic matter fall, 

That they do oint their kearbs withall. 

© Theſe wicked rites and charming ſpels 

'PraRiſde whereas thoſe vile hags dwels, 
Erycktho fierce ſeem'd to diſdaine, 
Pretending her more pious vaine; 

& tedious 4:- | \ And into new formes would conuare 
ſcription ct - | The errors of this loathſome art. 
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epectica |; Shewouldnor lodgeher damned head 
Ericktbo. | In tewne,or nou orany ſhed. 
| But ſtill amongſt the graues would reſt, 


; And tombes of corſes diſpollcſh, 
Grarcfull co helliſh Deities, 
Conuerſing filent companies,” 
Life vnto her no hinderance was, 
| Into the Sygfen ſhades topaſle. 

And there the ſecret will ro know 
OfD#s,that woonneth ſill below. 
Herbleaſme and megre lookes dete&, 
| Aloathſomehelliſh ſwarthaſpeR;z 
| | Thar bright dayes light will neuer ſee, . 
The S#yg/an ſhades her proſpets bee. 
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She hath withall a gaſtly face, 
And feltred lockes abour it trace. 
When ſhowres, or duskieclouds by night 
Obſcurethe ſtarres from humane ſight, 
Out of the ſilent graues ſhe haſts, 
Andcatcheth at the lightning blaſts. 
Then through the fields ſhe pacing ſpurnes, 
And full-card corne ſhe blaſting —_ : 
And with the very breath ſhe ſends, 
The healthy aire raints and offends. 
Vnto the Gods ſhe heuer prayes, 
Norpowers of heauen to guide her wayes: 
She takes no keepe of Avgures 5kill, 
How ſacrifice bodes good or ill: 
Bur moſt of all ſhe doth deſire, 
The funerall piles to ſeton fire; 
And whilſt they burne;ro filch from thence 
The Spices and the Frankinſence. 

«| TheGods euen atthe firſt requeſt, 
Do grantto her each wicked heſt: 
And feareto heare her twice to craue 
Thething that ſhedeſires to haue. 
She buries bodies yeraliue, 
Before that death their ſoules depriue: 
And though their date might long ſubfiſt, 
In ſpight of Fates ſhe cls hel wilt, 
And others dead brings backe againe : 


| From funerals,with ioyfull traine; 


Reſtoring life to every vaine, 

Out of the midſt of funerall fires 

She rapes,and greedily deſires 

The ſmoking cinders as they lye, . 
And yong mens bones that flaming fry. 
And raging,will not doubt nor feare 
The torch from paretits hands to teare, 
Then all the flakes that ſhe. elpies, 
Which from the coarſe w® black ſmoke flies, 
And garments vnto aſhes rurn'd, 

And oylic fragments ſcarcely bumn'd, 
Together ſhe doth ſcrape and glut; 
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| But when into a Tombe they pur 

Aſollid body, moiſt within, 

W ith marrow cloſd in hardned skinne, 

Then will ſhe raue on all the parts ; 

Into the eyes her fingers darts, | 

And neuer digging leaues withall 

Till ſhe teares our the very ball. 

Then from the dryed hands ſherents 

And gnawes the pallid excrements : 

Theknots her teeth in ſunder ſhare, 

Ofropes wherewith men ſtrangled are. 

The hanging carkaſfles ſhe fleeces, | 

And then the gibbers breakes in peeces: 

The wether-beaten paunch ſhe caſt 

Our of the corpes,and then ar laſt 

She lers the ſunne thereon to ſprout, 

And vn-ſod marrow fo takes our. 

Thoſe thatare hang in Iron chaines, 

| Whoſe hands the ruſty ferters ſtraincs 

From all the joynts,whereofdiſtilles 

The oylic moiſture, thardownetrilles 

In greaſie filth, and fwarthy gore, 

She gathers vp for poyſons ſtore. 

WwW hin ypory on the nerues ſhe files, 

Faſt by the teeth ſhe hangs the whiles; 

| And ifthat ſhe by chance doe finde 

| Acarkafſe on the ground mn-ſhrinde, 

; Amongſt the rauening beaſts and fowle, 

| Therewill this Sorcereſſe firtitigitowle; 

Bur will not with a knife ſele&* .. © 

| The fleſh,and parts ſhe doch affe@: 

| | Bur ſhe will onely pryand warch, | 
The morſels from wolzes iawes ro ſnatch, . - oY 

| From murder never ſtayes hey Wahds, © | 

| When as in need of blood ſhefflbds , | 
| Thatfreſhly flowesfrom'woutids at firſt, 

| Such ſhe findesbvtro quench her thirſt, 

| | Nor will ſhe ſtay her murdrousinood, "23, 

| When ſhe would ſacrifice life-blood: _* © 


—O— 


>>> O>0T7Z TO>STIHoAd | my | 


—_— —  — ——— 


CCC Us  comtmmm——_—_—— 


0 
- 
te 4 OG Ronen  ORor%Ix a Aer ee OS or Oe 


LOWELL SE Sp HALLLT <>0S 


Or chatſomefunerall rites requite - 


rw —_ 


— —_ Hl. A 


i 


——_— 


| 


 Lib.6. os Lucans Pharſalia_. 


_| 243] 


The trembling intrailes on the fire. 
Thebabes within the mothers wombe, 
With gaſhing wound ſhe will vntombe 
Erenature briog it forth to light; 

Her flaming Altars ſo to dight. 

And whenſocuer ſhe needs moſt 
Some cruell ſturdy humor'd ghoſt, 
Her flaughrring fiſt the ſoules prepares, 
No humane life ſhe ever ſpar 

From off the chinnes ſhe rents and teares 
Ct flowring youths the downy haires. 

And with left hand the lockes will ſhaue 
Of ſtriplings, lingring to the graue. 

This Wicch her owne kinne hath nor ſpar, 
That death of her dire hand hath ſhar'd: 

But firſt ſhe would them coll and kifle, 

And then the head from corpes diſmiſle. 
And when that death theit iawes had fixr, 
She thenwould her teeth berwixt, 
And ſo bite off the labbring congue, 
Thatto the dry throat faſt was clungs 
And with her cold lips then would babble 
Of whiſpring charmes full many a rabble. 
And then at laſt with ſomevile fell 
Would ſend their ſprights to ſhades of hell. 

The famethat of this Witch did runne, 

Had made herknowne to Pompey's ſonne, 
Who in the depth of filent ni 


When Tyt«n had conuaid his li he , 
Vnto the middle of that skye, 

That to our feet oppolſd doth lye 
Abrode at that time Sextss traces 
Into the ſolicary places, 
Arttendedby acompan 


Prepar'd,and true tovi : 

VVho rangingvp and downe the land, 
VVhere graues and Tombes did vſc to ſtand, 
By chaunce a farre they ſpy'd this hagge, 
Cloſe ſitting by a rocky cragge, 

Necre to a path that ſtraight doth guide 
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Lucans Pharſalia_. 


Lib.6. 


The way vnto mount «£mas ſide : 
There ſhe ſuch charms did miibling charter, 
That no Mag#t:ans knew the matter : 
Nor yet the Gods of Magickes art, 
Of her ſtrange ſpels knew any part: C 
New fictions ſhe did cunne by heart. 
And fearing thatthis bloudy warre 
VVould be transfzrredyer more farre, 
From Theſaly to other ſoyles, 
VVhereby the bload that theſe garboyles 
On cither fide would flowing yeeld, 
Should bedepriu'd Pharſalias field 
VVhich ſhe already had defal'd 
VVith ſpelles,and incantations vilde; 
Did what ſhe could that mighe withſtand 
To draw the warres from out this land. 
For now ſhe hop't to gluther mood, 
VVith vic of lowing humane blood : 
And that in fucha world of ſtrife, 
She ſhould hauedeaths,and ſlaughters rife; 
That cinders ofthe Remans dead, 
Might in Emathia's field be ſpread 
And bones of noble Peeres there ſhine, 
VVhoſe ghoſts ſhe hop't ſhould be her gain. 
| This was her drift,this her defire, 
VVherewith her heart was ſer on fire 1 
Propolſing to het ſelfe the ſpoyle 
Of Pompey's part vpon his foyle. 
And with like rage to raue and rampe 
Vpon ſome wrackes of Ceſars campe. 
en to this hagge, withwords full milde, 
Firſt - great Pompey's worthleſle childe, 
« O chou thatartthe greatcſt grace 
Of Sages of « £monien race, 
Thartcanſt at largero men relate 
Their deſtiny and future fare : 
| Andhaſtthe power to turne aſide 
Euents of harmes that ſhould betide* 
| Irheebeſeech doe me thargrace 
To ler meknow this doubttull caſe, 
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Whartis the ſcope and certaine end 
VVhereto this cuuill warre will tend. 
I amnot leaſt of Reman heires, 

Thar intreſt hauc in theſe affaires; 
Great Pompey is my noble fire, 

And I his ſonne that muſt aſpire 
Either to be the Lord of all, 

Or heire of his great funerall. | 
My minde doth doubrfull dread retaine, 
And yetreſolu'd Iam againe 

To carry all with courage ſtour, 
Were I but ſure what would fall out, 
Doe thou therefore reſolueI pray 
The doubt of this vncerraine day, 
That we benot ſurprif'd vawares, 
Nor blindly led to Forrancy ſnares. 
From higher powers extort the truth, 
Oron the Goas thou maiſthaue ruth; 
And allthe S1yg4an ghoſts below 
Vrge to thy power, the truth to ſhow, 
Goe ſearch Theſſal:an fields abour, 
And alſo learne which of our rout 
Death is reſolu'd tro him to call, 
Thatin theſe ciuill warres muſt all, 
This labouris of no baſekinde, 

But worthy thy inſpired minde: 

A worke of glory by thee:donne, 

To know how ſo great Fste ſhall runne. 
This glorifide Theſahiew Witch, 
To heare her fame,for ioy diditch , 
And thus —_— ; Onoblcyouth, 
Didſt thou deſire ro know the truth 
Offurure chance, in leſſer fare 

As thou requir'ſt I could relate, 
Although the Gods it diſavow'd; 

For ſo much is to Artallow'd.. . 

For thou the planers ioflaence, 
Did call ſome one mans life from hence, 
Yer could we thereof make a{tay, 

And ſo likewiſe can take away 
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With ſpeciall hearbes,his living houre, 

Thar all the ſtarres vnited power 

Did vnto eldeſt yeares deftgne, 

And inthe midſt breake off his twine. 

Bur ſincethe order of all things 

From one firſt chiefe beginning ſprings, 

And Fates do labour in this all, 

And thou of that a change wouldſt call, 

Whereby one onely morrall ſtroke 

Might this worlds vniverſc revoke. 

All our conſores muſt needs agree, 

Thar Fortwpe can do more then wee, 

But if it may ſuffiſe thy hope, 

Of one mans = to know the ſcope, 

Tis caſe certainly to doe, 

And many meanes do helpe thereto. 

The carth,the airc,the Chaos old, 

The fields with hearbes ſo manifold, 

The rockes of Rhodepeian land 

VVould found that we ſhould vaderſtand. 

Bur fince thar daily there is ſtore 

Of ncwllaine bodies with freſh gore, 

Tis cafic for Emathia's field 

One head for our deſignes toyceld 

V'Vhoſe carkaſſe warme,and newly {laine, 

Doth yeta ſound of voyceretaine : 

V'Vhoſe corpes not parched with the ſunne, 

Nor warmth as yet from membersrtunne:. '* \ 

This Stygian ghoſt not yer willſtotter, 

Bueto our cares will plaine words vreer. | 

+ JVVhen ſhe had ſaid, her ſullen head - - 
She arrificially ore-ſpread =? 

VVirh doubled darkneſle of the night, 

And with a foggy miſt bedighty; - 


Abour the bodies ſlaine ſhepries, Io 
| That in the fields vnburicd lies: ' O32 24; 
And with her lookes ſhe Gn ; z 4 


The ranening Wolves,and birds of pray, > 
; VVho from the bodies fled away: v1; 51 
' VVhilſt that this haggea carkaffe prold, * 
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More lothſome is thendampes of hell, 
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And ſearch't c then marrow deadly cold, 
Wherein the lungs and lighes the found 
Quyce ſtarke,but free from any wound, 
Then for a voyce ſhe ſeckes and pris, 
Within this body whereir lies. 
Meane while there hung/in queſtion than 
The fare of many aflaughtred man, 
VVhom ſhe againe fromwdeath would call, 
For had ſhe tryd to take them all, 
That of both Armies there lay flaine, 
The warres ſhe had ſupply'd againe, 
And ſilenced Erebes law ; 
For could this powerfull monſter draw 
From Stygian lake ſo great a crew, 
Their fighting alwayes would reney, 
Bur now a bots ſhe hath gor, 
That had no wad butia the chroar, 
Him ſhe ele&s, and him dothhooke 
VVith halter,and with Iron crooke, 
And through the rockes the ruthleſſe hagge 
This miſerable corpes did dragge, 
Thar life muſt rake,and doth it trace 
VVhereas a hollow vaulted place 
Vnderalofty cliffe dothrile, 
VVhere ſhe "ell wich) Jos ſacrifice. 
q Herc is a land not farre from hell, 
VVherclics a deepe obſcured cell 
Sunke vnder ground,with cauernes vaſt, 
VVhoſe toppe with ſhades js, oucr-cally; 
For bowes of trees ſo; gnter-dace; 
That they obſcure and yalle this place: 
So as no where cnmoneye 11 5 
Diſcerne the ofkye; '- 
But deadly da cle and} night ::! - : 


In this ſad fights 1: 
And but by charmes hathnever lights: - 
| The foggy aire within this cell, - $198 —_— 


And this ſwarth Region onall lides,s: 
Axernas from our world i 'F 
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and his men 
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And hither the infernall King 

His ghoſts doth neuer feare to bring: 
For though this witch of The << 

The Fates by force can qu 

Yet doubtfullis it whether he” 

From this place into hell can ſee : 

Or whether perſopally this fend 

Vnro the Stygrew ſhades diſcend. 

A ſmokiefoule fag'd weed ſhe weares 
With open face,and back-caſt haires: 
The fillers that her lockes do trace, 

She doth withvipers inter-lace. 

And when ſhe ſaw it how great feare 
Yong Pompey and his followers were, 

As men thathorrordid confound, 
Looking downe wiftly to the ound. 
What now (quoth ſhe) be of good cheare; 
Lay doubt afide,and donor feare, 

For now you ſhall forthwith perceaue 

A figurenew true life receaue, 
Thoughdread do make your ſpirits s weake, 
Yet may you heare him \lainly ſpe 

If I ſho d ſhew you "ares & qe 

And ___ bankes honcking fiery fakes, 
And that you may the Faries ſee 
Safely,ſate-conduited by me, - 

And Cerberss with curled breaſt, 


Shaking his hideous wear 
And Gy 2 huge,whole fercr'd halts 
Behinde their backes, are tide in batids; 
VVhy ſtand you cowards in ſuch! 
To looke vpon poore trembling > D120 
C Then ſhe doth juke-warme' Fcomny 99 
Into the body ag itlay;'..' 25 1-7 LD \ 
And with new woundg'the (Gnedodr gab; 
Andclotterd gore away doth wiſh 
Then ſhe together working mitigy? !'? 
All vncoth births thatWetrore britige(-*'- 


The froth of mad dogges iawesſhe takes, 
That feare to ——— lakes, -!-- + © 
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The Lynx his bowels laid thereon, 
\\ ith the Hyens's joyntleſſe bone. 
The marrow of a ſtagge new dead, 
That hath a ſerpent {\wallowed. 
And that ſame little fiſh whoſe force 
| Can fo with-hold the forward courſe 
; Of any ſhip amidſtthe maine, 
| When allher failes the winde doth ftraine, 
A Dragons eyes therewith ſhe preſt, 
And that ſtone in the .£g/er neſt, 
That ratling ſounds,and heate doth catch 
Amongſt the egges that ſhe doth hatch. 
Th Arabian Serpent that makes win 
The poyſnous Viper, whoſe harpeſting 
The red-ſea Cockle doth defend, 
Wherein the pretious pearle ispen'd. 
And therewithall the skinne new flead 
From the Ceres/fte bur halfe dead; 
With thoſeburne aſhes tha ariſe 
Our of the Phenix ſacrifice. 
Theſe venom'd heapes ſhe workes & frames, 
| Diſtinguiſh'tby their ſeuerall names. 
| And leaues ſhe addes repleate with ſpelles, 
| Andgrowing hearbes, wherewith ſhe melles 
| Theſpittle of her driueling iawes, 
And cuery other poyſons cauſe, 
Deuiſed by her ſorcerous ſawes. 
| « Then with a voycethat farre exceeds 
The ſtrength of all heatbs cha earth breeds, 
She calles and charmes the Goals of hell, 
| And murrters firſt a confuf'd (ſpell 
| Ofvarying ſounds,that wiſtly tarre, 
| From humane language di : farre. 
| She hath the barking ofa hound, 
| And ofa wolfe the howling ſound, 
The hollow whooping of the Owle, 
The skryching of So blacke night fowle. 
| Thebellowing of the ſatadge beaſt, 
| With hifling of a Snake expreſt. 
| The hollow murmures ofthe _—_ , 
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| Beating againſt the clifhe caues; 

The whiſtling of the wooddy leaues, 

And thunders noiſe, the clouds that cleaues. 

So many ſounds from one voyce flye, 

Thereſt her direfull charmes ſupply : 

And with her rongue ſhe frames a bell, 
That pierc'd downe to the depth of hell. 

| «© YeDeſtenies, the Stygian ſcourge, 

Ericthes That torments on offenders vrge. 

charme. And thou Avernes gulfe profound, 

Thatſwalowing canſt whole worlds confound 

And thou thatall this carth doſt ſway, 

| Whoſe death the heauenly powers delay, 

That thereby thou for longer times 

Maiſt be reſeru'd, to plague thy crimes. 

O Styx,and yee Elizian fields, 

Thar ſolace none to witches yeelds/ 

And thou Perſephon that doſt loth, 

The heauens,and thy mother both. 

And Hetate our deereſt frend 

That to my tongue doſt cunning lend ; 

Whereby commerce and vie I hauc 

Ofghoſts,and the infernall graue. 

Thou Porter of infernall gates, 

Thar doſt on bowels ſharefor cares 

| VVith thy deuouring raucnous iawes; 

And you three fiſters that forth drawes 

And cuts in twoeachliuing line, 

Of power to breake this worke of. mine. 

And thou 6 Ferry-man growneold, 


Thar haſt ſo long thoſe waucs controld, 
Doenot theſe ſoules from me with-hold ; 
But grant to methatI requeſt, 

If my petition be expreſt 

VVith wicked words ſufficiently, 

And vowes repleat with villany : 

Orif | neueryetdid charme, -» \. 

But that with bloud and bowels warme 

I firſt of all did breake my faſt, 

And bodies full to you haue caſt, 
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And ifthat [ che braines haue daſh 
That were bloud-warme,& then haue waſht, 
And to your Alrars, heads did giue 
Ot infants, thar might longer le : 
Cblcrue my ſuit,that doth not craue 
A body ſmoldred in the graue, 
Or that in darkneſle long hath beene, 
But one that late the light hath ſeene ; 
And newly did his ſoule diſcharge, 
And ſcarce arrived at helles varge 
Let him my charmes now entertaine, 
And he ſhall ſoone returne agai 
Let this ghoſt of a Souldierlate, 
| Great Pompey's deſtiny relate 
To Pompey's ſonne,if in fighe 
A ciuill warre deſerue that ri 

<q When ſhe her charming ſpell had ſed, 
She raiſd her frothy mouth and head : 
Wiſtly a while ſhe did behold 
The hoſt of chat ſame carkaſſe cold, 
That ſtood in ——_—— amaze 
Vpon thoſe liueleſle limbes to 
Anddid thatlothſomepinfold hate. 
That was her priſon but of late. 
She dreads into that breaſtto paſle, 
That now fo hack't Was. 
Andin thoſe bowels to reſide, 
Whoſe veins were cut with wounds ſo wide. 
Ah wretched Ghoſt whom deaths laſt firokg 
Could nor exemprfrom. lifes fraile yoke ! 
Eryctho maruailes much,and frets, 
That Fates (hould vſe theſe lingring lers. 
And in her wroth this dead corpes rakes, 
And ſcourgeth it with living ſnakes. 
Then through the earth by that ſame glade 
She ries,which ſhe with chaeas had made. 
And] barking, to the ſprighes ſhe ſpeakes, 

ich noiſe Erebus filencebreakes. 

_ thou harefull ſprighe, 
And thou Megers, that ſerit light 
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Meaning De- 


By my requeſt, come tell me plaine, 

When this fad ſoule you did reraine 

' With you in hell,did ſhenotbeare 

Your torments, and your ſcourgings there? 
By your true names I will you call, 

You Stygian hagges I will enthrall, 

And capriues hold in this worlds light, 
And follow you withall deſpight 


" And baniſh you from Funerals. 

And Hecate Il'e make thee knowne 

In perfe& ſhape thatis thine owne : 
Thou ſhaltno more thy ſelfe adorne 
With borrowed figure,ſo to ſcorne 

The Gods, with falſhood and decait, 
When thou art cal'd on them ro wait. 
Thy vile pale forme I will diſplay, 
Helles lookes thou ſhalc not put away. 
And I (Proſerpins) will tell, 

Thar vnder carths huge weight doth dwell 
What feaſts and iunketing you make, 
And whatdiſports in loue you take; 
And how you ſet your whole —_ f 
In dalliance with the King of night : 
Which life of thine,if Ceres k 

Thou neuer moreto her ſhouldſt wend. 
Tothee of wretches all moſt vile, 

As iudge of this, Ile ſend the while 
Bright Tyt«n,with his beames ſo fierce, 

| Thatthroughthe chinks of earthſhal pierce, 
And all thy ſhiftings open lay, 

By ſuddaine ſending in of day. 

Will you aflent my will rodo, 

Or ſhall I him compell cherero, 

Vpon whoſe name I neuer call, 

Burt that the earth doth quake withall; 
He that with face vncouered, 

Dares looke vpon Gorgons's head; 

And with his whippes and fell aſpe&, 
Trembling Erinnis doth corre. 
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Through Graees,through Tombes,through Burials, 
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And hethat can farre better tell 
Then your owne {clues the dens of hell; 
His manſion vnder you hetakes, 
And he may ſweare by Stygian lakes. 
«Forthwith when the had vid her charme 
The chill blood in this corps grew warme. 
The black wounds now more fleſhly ſhowes 
And through the veins the thin blood flowes 
Stren grhning withall each outward parr; , 
The tender ſtrings that feede the hart 
Vnder the cold breaſt gan to beate, 
As ſoone as they did feele the heate. 
The marrow that was dulled long, 
Taking freſh force was grown more ſtrong 
New life was mingled death among: 
Then pulſes all and artyres firike, 
The ſinewes ſtreach and motion ſeeke:. 
But now the body neuer trics 
To _— - lims —_— itlics, 
With cafie ſtrength and by degrees; 
Bur ſuddenly rank 4 
From off the _— —_ ſtands vpright 
Witheyes wide open to the li 
And yawning iawes thatbreathed rife, 
Yetin his face was no great life. 
Bur rather of a deadly hue, 
Stiffe wrinckled and a pallid blew.  :. 
He ſtoniſht was atthis worlds wonder, - © 


His voyceand ſpeech had butin caske, 
To anſwer what the witch did aske. 
Tellme quoth ſhe what I requi 

And forir great ſhall bethy hi 

Ifto the world we truths imparr, 

The fame 47 0 anger wn 

Will euer,after glo ine, 
And our free Hs bn remaine? 
In ſuch a ſhrine thy lims ſhall lie, 

And in ſuch woed thy corps ſhall frie. 
And will ſo charme thy funerall, 


His tyed tong no ſound eduld blunder.” 
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Eryethos r&- | Asthatthe ſpels of Magicks call: 

miſerh} v Thy ghoſt ſhall neuer hire ar alL 

carkaflerhat | And to thy ſelfethis boone bequeaue, 

—_— For that ; Son didſt new life receaue. 

That hearbs nor charms ſhall be of force, 

Thy long fleepe cuer to diuorce, 

Thar death recciueſt at my hand, 

None do thoſe anſwers vnderſtand 

That Oracles and Trypeds tell, 

Who Fares requires from ghoſts ofhell 

Shall cuer in aſſurance dwell: 

He valiantly to worke doth go, 

That dire deaths Oracle would know. 

I pray thee therefore do not ſpare 

To ſhew things names _ as they are, 

Deſcribe the places, and ſpeake plaine 

Thar I true Fares may entertaine; 

| To this withall ſhe addes a ſpell, 
Whereby the ghoſt had power corell 

| What ſo ofhim ſhe ſoughtto know, 

Whilſt his fad face teares ouerflow. 

The ghoſtre- | Truly I had not time (quoth he ) 

plies to Eric- | To markethe Farall three, 

tho ane mak® | How they their ſpinning ewiſts did guide; 

I was cald from the'riuer fide, :- 

So ſecretly and in ſuch haſt, 

s I could notknow how allthings paſt. 

Bur that which I did learne was doon 


cord and 

Amongſt the Rowes was rife. 
Soas their broyles and armedrier,” | 
Th'infernall ſtate did much diſquier. 
Diuers great Captains weredjuided, 
Abour their quarrell vndecided; 
One parr doth in Eh/rem dwell, 
Tother in thoſe darke dens ofhel}, 

| And both fides readily inclit'd, 
To trie what deſtini gn'd, 
The bleſſed ſoules did thenappeare, 


Amongſt the ſoules where I'didwoon, 0 
_— 1ous ftry _ t 
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Bur ſad and mourntull in their cheare. 
The Decy both I there beheld, 

The father and his worthie child; 
Braue ſpirits that did expiate 

The Tyranies from Romer ſtate. 
Camillus, and the Cary, 

There wayling ſtood with watrie eye. 


And Scy{la one amongſt this rout, 
Againſt thee Fortune doth cry our. 
And Scipio there I faw deplore, - 

Thar ſo the hatefull Africke ſhore 
Their noble blood ſhould now diſtaine, 
With his owne grandchild thereon ſlaine. 
And Cato mater of renowne, 

The ancient foe to Carthage towne, 

Did here lament his ow hen fare, 
Thar dy'd in ſcorne of ſeruile ſtare. 
And Brutus in his Conſnls gowne, 
That Tyranny did firſt put | 

We here beheld in joyful moode, 
Amongſt bleſt ſoules whereas he ſtood. 
There Cati{yne with prowd difdaines, 
Inſults amongſt his broken chaines. 
And Meariss with his bloody harmes, 
Cethegi with their naked armes. 
There likewiſe I the Dr#ſiens ſaw, 
Thar made their libertic alaw, 
Reioycing in a popular loue 
And 6raccht that great things durſt proue, 
Though ham with laſting chaines, 
Whoſe liberties hell-gares lntves 
Yerclap their hands thar plaudirs yeelds 
Theſe wicked ghoſts craue bleſſed fields. 
Then this infernall Realmes grear guide 
His ſtations did enlarge more wide. 
And therewithall he ſharpes the rocks, 
Hard adamantinechaines and locks, 
With iron links he doth prepare, 
As torments for the victors ſhare. 


Bur yet 6 youth take now with thee 
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Lucans Pharſalia_. 


—— 


This comfortable word from me, 
Expe@ ableſſed reſting place 
For thy fires ſouleand all his race. 
For in that kingdome deepe of D#s 
A pleaſant part reſerved is 
To cntertaine great Pompeys ſpright. 
Let not the glory him delight, 
Of this ſhore lifes vncerraine date, 
The houre drawes neare,whoſe preſent fate, 
Shall theſe great captains fortunes mixe; 
In death therefore your comforrs fixe. 
Go proudly and with high deſires 
Vnto your lowly funcrall fiers, 
And ſpurning ſcorne thoſe haughty ſoules 
That Romer rites like Gods controules. 
For now the ftrite is who ſhall haue 
On Tybris or on N le his graue, 
Andall the warre theſe Caprtaines wage 
Is where ſhall be their funcrall ſtage. 
© But asfor what concernes thy fate, 
Do not defire I ſhould relate, 
Spare me,for though I ſilence keepe 
A Prophet of more knowledge deepe, 
Will let thee all things vnderſtand, 
And thou in the Sicilzen land, . C 
Shalt haue it at thy fathers hand. 
Whoſe mind as yetT do notknow, 
Whither he meanes that thou ſhalt go; 
Or from what place thou ſhouldſt refraine, 
Or what vnluckie coaſts diſdaine. 
Or in which part of this worlds clime 
Thou ſhouldſt abide and ſpend thy time. 
Bur hapleſſe FR» forbeare, 
Africke and Aſie, likewiſe feare, 
Fortune your tombes will there divide, 
Where carſt triumphant you did ride. 
O wretched houſe! che world you yeelds, 
Noughte ſafer then Pharſalies fields, 
Thus hauing his relation told, 


With mornefull lookes did filence hold. 
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Lib.G. Lucans Pharſalia_. 


And death was his deſired meede, 


But Magicks charmes thereto would neede, | 


And hearbes to make the carkaſle fall; 
For Fates could notagaine recall 

The ſoule that once at large did rome, 

By lawes expir'd of Stygiandoome; © 
Then did Erictho frame withall 

A pileof wood for funerall, 

Thus to the fire the bodie went 
Which kindled, was laid downe and brent, 
Where when Ericthe ſaw him lie, 

She left him in that placeto die. 

And ſo along with Sextss went, 

Toviſite Pompey at his Tent. 

But now the mornings dawne drew neare, 
So that the dayes peepedid appeare. 
Therefore that they might ſecret paſſe 
where he camped was, 


ToP 
She didinchane the ſcow hog. 


Wirth ſable vailes to clowd 
Fins Libri Sexts. 
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Lucans Pharſalia_. 


He neuer more vnwillingly 

Did driue his Teeme againſt the skiet 
And lafily hung dragging backe. 

Though fiercely raprwith ſweeping racke; 
So prone he was to ſhew defe&, 

Vnder Ecclips his bright aſpe& 


—— 


Not ſuch as fed his flaming ſteeds. 

And all this was but to dela 

From Theſſaly the lighr of day. 

But now Bootes with his carr, 

| Drawes on darke a An lateſt pare 

| Of woefull Pompeys happy life, 
Whom pleaſing dreames ſo free from firife 
Did entertaine,and fained ſhowes 

| His troubled thoughts did interpoſe. 

It ſeemed in this dreaming fir, 

That he with ſtately pompe did fir, 

In that —_ he did frame 

At Rome,whic ed Powpeys name. 

Thither the m—— lethrung 

In multitudes, whoſe voices rung 

With ioyfull ſhones varo the ſtarres, 

To ſee him ſafe return'd from warres. 


— ——— 


——— ——  — — 
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| And more to ſhew how they reioyce, 


They _ their hads with thundring noyce 
Euen ſuch applauding ſhours they raiſe, 

As they did in his yourhfull daies; 

And with ſuch fawning himbcheld, 

As when he had Sertoriour queld, 

That fugiriue,in armes ſo fierce; 

And when he did with conqueſt pierce 

The weſtermoſt /berian pride, 


: 
| 


| Now whether that this did portend 


| 


| And did for it intriumphride. 


Then being bur a youthfull knight, 
Artired ina robe ſun-brighe, 

Andin alofty Charriot plac't, 

Whom with applauſethe Senate grac't- 


Ofall his happineſle the end, 
Aa 


Doth labour now,and blacke clouds breeds 
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| Lacave Pharſalia_-: 


And as alaſt rerraite of ioy 


Did bur preſage future annoy; 
Or that this ſound xeucaling ſleepe 
That doth our thoughts in fancies ſtcepe, 


Expreſſe his fate by contraries. 


Did with accuſtom'd ambages, 


All turn'd to Pompeys miſeries. 

Or that Romes fortune did bequeaue 
To him this ſightfor her laſt leaue; 
Knowing that he ſhould neuer more 
Set footing on his natiue ſhore. 
Yethat the Camping watches keepe, 
Do not breake off this pleaſant ſleepe, 


| Lernot the ſound of trumpers charmes, 


Pierce through his cares with wars alarmes 
The next night ſhe ſhall haue dire reſt, 
And fad ſights ſhall his ſoule inueſt. 

On both Fes armed hoaſts ſhall meete, 
And raging warre each other greete. 
Whence then could fouldiers freefrs care 
Such ſound ſleeps and ſuch ſweet reſt ſhare 
O happy would that day haue beene 

If thy Rowe ſo could thee haueſcene. 

O Pompey would the Gods ofheauen 

Thar one deſired day had giuen 

Vato thy country gang to thee, 

Ofcithers fate aſſur'd to bee/ 

Whereby you mutuallie might proue 

The lar fruits of your deare loue. 

Thou P to the warres didſt wend, 

As though thy daies in Rome ſhould end. 
And Reme,that knew her conſcienceclcare, 
(Tender of thee, to het vowes deare) 

Did never thinkethat foule offence 

Had with the Fates hung in ſuſpence, 

Thar Rome ſhould notthe fortune hauc 

To giue her Pompeys bones their graue. 

For then would youths,and aged fires, 


{ Vnbidden boyes with ſelfe defires, 


Hauec mingled howling plaints with teares, 
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| Eib.7. Lucans Pharſalia—. 


The Matrones with diſheuecled haires, 
And virgins would their breſts haue torne; 
Euen as the people then did mourne, 6 
When Br#tes was laid in his vrne, 
And now although they feare the hand 
Ofhim,that doth the victor ſtand, 
Thovgh Ce/ars (elte ſhould firſtrelate 
The newes of Pompeys wretched fate, 
Yet would they not forbeare to mourne, 
Whilſt Ceſar were in triumph borne; 
And that the incenſe burning were, 
And that to /ove they Bayes did beare. 
O wretched Cirizens that hate 
The plaints of your owne greeted Fate / 
Becauſe all could not wich one haile 
In full Theatre him bewaile. | 
<q] Now Heſprus wiih his dauning day 
Had baniſht the nights lamps away, 
When in the Tents through all the rout 
A ſecret murmuring burſtour, 
Where fate had drawne the world together 
The wretched people rtrooping thither 
To Pempeys tent, with furie driuen 
Would hauethe ſigne ot barrel] giuen; 
The moſt not like to ſee next euen, 
And with huge cries the houres they -baſt, - 
Oftheir neare deaths that drew on taſt. 
Such direfull ſudden rage them bends, 
Headlong torunne vnto their ends. 
Pompey is {low and coward cald, 
And vnto Ceſar too much thratd, * 
And that he kingdome did affe&, 
And would the world to him ſubieR. 
Who ſecing now that he could draw 
So many nations to his law, FM 
Would ſtill his glorious powre mainraine, 
"| And therefore did all peace diſdaine, 
The Kings and Nations ofthe Eaſt, 
' Complain'd the warrewas turn'd to icalt; 
Ando protracted to their _—_ 
a 2 
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Who fromrheir homes were held ſo long, 
O heavenly powres ſuch is your wills, 
When you deſigne ought co our ills! 
And all with vs ſhallgo oy , 
The blame on our owne faults muſt lie, 
To miſchicfe headlong run they all, 
For diſmall fight they cry and call. 
In Pompeys campe Phoſalis fate, 
Is yow'dto trie this dire debate. * 
Then 7 wlras that patron great 
Of Roman eloquence; _ rreate 
In alltheir names; he chatof yore, 
In his long robe did Rome reſtore 
To ſetled peace; and ro the law 
Brought dreadfull Cati/ine inawe. 
Bur Bos did he the warres deteſt. 
Onely with him was in requeſt 
The Forwm,and the Reſtrum ſeate, 
Long ſilenced with martiall heate., 
His cloquenceno grace doth adde 
Vntoa cauſe in : _ 2 rs 

O Pompey, for ours | 
Arby hn Fortune doth h——_ 
That thou to her thy truſt commend. 
The nobles that thy Campe attend, 
And all theſc nge,thy conſtant friends, 
That to thy aide their forces lends, 
Do now beſcech thee to agree 
That Ceſar may ſubdued 
Shall he ſolong haue meanes to finde 
A bloody warre with all mankinde? | 
The nations that thy ſelfe hath wonne, 
And diditſo quickly overrun, 
VVill Pompeys glory diſauow, 
That is ſo flow in conqueſtnow. 
VVhither is thy braue courage fled, 
| Vngratcfull doſt thou ſtand indread, 
That heauen hath thee abandoned? 
Or with the Gods dar'ſtrhounor truſt 
| The Scenate,and thy cauſe fo juſt? 
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Lib;7. —Lucans Pharſalia., 


Thy Hoaſt their enſignes will diſplay 

And giue the foc a bloudy day: 

Vato thy glory twerea taint 

That thou ſhovuld{ vanquiſh by conſtraint: 
Since thou by vs appointed art 

The Chicteraine, and for vs doſt Mart. 

Let it bee lawfull for our Hoſt 

To warre when we affe@ itmoſt. 

Why doſt thou ſo by force hold backe 

The whole worlds | rams fro Ceſars wrack> 
The darts do brandle in their hands, 


And all the troopes impatient ſtands 
Whilſt Enfignes do draw out the bands. 
Haſt thereforenow thy Armes to take, 
| Leſt thine owne Trumpets thee forſake. 
The Senate craues to know of thee 
Whether that they thy Souldiers bee: 
Or whether they do in this Mart 
| As thy compeeres reraine their part. | 
Sighing the Cheiferaine ſorrow ſhowes, 
| Hee found the Gods became his foes, C 
And Fate did his entents oppoſe. 
If ſuch, quoth hee, bee your deſires, 
And thar this time rather requires 
Huge troopes, and many anarmed band, 
Then ſuch a leader as will ftand 
Vpon aduantage, when hee may, 
I neuer will your fates delay. 
| Letall toruin head-long goe, 
By Fortunes hand ar one dire blow. 
And let this day the laſt light bee 
That moſt of vs ſhall cuer ſee. 
Bur Rome I thee to witneſſe call, 
That Pompey cannot do with all, 
The time to him appointed was 
Wherein all ſhould tro miſchiefe paſſe. 
This war might well haue ben made good, 
Withour a blow, or loſle of bloud 
Ceſar might haue beene captiued, 
| Without a batrell hazarded, 
| Aa 3 
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Lacans Pharſalie... 


Lib.7. 


And wonted peace recouered. 
Whar wicked rage (6 yee moſt blinde) 
Makes you to be of this ſtrange minde? 
Thar fince youciuill armes do beare, 
Is victory to you afeare, 
Exceptyou rauing wound and teare? 
Our foes haue now bur little ſcope, 
And arebereftall marinchope. 
We have compel'd the hungry bands 
To cate the greene corne of the lands. 
And they haue often wiſht withall, 
That they vpon our ſwords might fall. 
Rather then this to ſtarue and wither, 
So we andrhey might fall rogether. 
That warre is neare brought to his laff, 
And al the difficulty paſt. 
when to auoyde a greater fright, 
New ſouldiersſball deſire to fight. 
And with the ſpurre of valours ſhowes, 
And kindled furie couet blowes, 
Foy feare of future worſer harmes, 
The minds of many ſo mach charmes. 
That to prevent what they ſuſpett, 
All preſent hazards they negled?, 
But truly valiant is that man, 
That with « ſetled patience can, 

oatbing perils ſo reſeſt, 
A x at his liſt. 
MuſtI leaue ſuch ſecuritic 
To Fortunes mutabilitic? 
The whole worlds hap muſt we afford, 
Vnto the hazard of the ſword? 
Yourather I ſhould hazard fighr 
Then conquer foes by martiall flighe, 
Fortune committed to my cares 
The gouernment of Romes affaires, 
And I dcliuerto her charge 
The ſame againe with powre more large, 
Let her as well now play her part, 
And guard them ſafe in blinded Mart. 
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Lib.7. 


For in this courſe all praiſe or blame 
Pompey for his part doth diſclaime. 
O Ceſar! with the powers diuine 
Thy prayers more preuaile then mine. 
Fight when you pleaſe,and fall ro Armes; 
Bur yet how many wicked harmes, 
How great and many peoples wrackes 
Will this nextday bring on our backes? 
How many Kings will ſhed their blood? 
And how will Eniphexs flood 
Her Chryſtall ſtreames pollute and ſtaine 
With purple gore of Remers llaine ? 
Bur firſt I wiſh the hoſtile lance 
Of bloudy warre, with deaths miſchance, 
Might pierce this wretched head of mine, 
If that my fate might bring to fine 
Theſe ruines, and with it divart 
All miſchiefes from my Countries part. 
The conqueſt if we do obtaine, 
Cannot to Pompey's fame adde gaine, 
If victory forvs do ſtand 
By ſlaughter,and by bloudy hand, 
The peoples hearts it will agriſe, 
And odiouſly my name milprife. 
Or ifthat Pompey looſe the game, 
Pompey will be a wretched name. 
All miſeries the conquer'd finde, 
Bur blame and mallice ſtil's afſign'd 
Vnto the vitor as his ſhare, 
That a&ts the warres laſt wofull chare. 
So hauing ſaid, he did giue way 
To Armes,and Souldiers raging ſway: 
As dotha Pilotſorediſtreſt 
VVitha ſtrong tempeſt,blowne by weſt; 
Leauing the helme,and leauing Arr, 
Dorh to the ſtorme all rule impart; 
VVhereby the ſhip doth heaue and ſer, 
Drawne with the fury of the frer. 
Now in confuſion doth this Campe 
' VYith fearefull cumults raue and rampe, 
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Lucans Pharſalia-. 


The Souldicrs 


Their minds with horrid thoughts oppreſt, 


Vnconſtant moods boyle in their breaſt. 
Many with pallid lookes bewray 

Of deaths approch the diſmall day, 
And in their faces doe relate 

A count'nance ſuiting to their fate : 
And that the houre drew on with ſpeed, 
When humane chance ſhould be decreed. 
And in what tearms Romes ſtate ſhould ſtand, 
Muſt in this battaile now be ſcan'd, 

No man his perils deemes aright, 

Bur greater doubts doe them affright. 
For who is hee that ſees the maine 
With ſurges ſwallow vp the plaine, 
The higheſt mountaines ouerflowne 
With billowes from the Ocean blowne, 
The skies and Phebus blazing crowne 
Vnro the carth come tumbling downe, 
In ſuch a publicke wracke each where 
Would of his priuate ſtand in feare? 
No man had leaſure now to dread 

The harmes that hanged ore his head, 
Romes deſtiny, and Pompeys fall, 

Was it that did diſtra& them all. 

« Vntotheir ſwords they put no truſt, 
Exceptnew ground and ſcourd from ruſt; 
Their darts are ſharpned atthe end, 

With ſtronger ſtrings their bowes they bend. 
Their quiuers alſo ſtored full | 
With choyceſt ſhafts that they could cull. 
The rowels of the horſe-mens ſpurre 
Enlarg'd,to make his courſer ſturre. 

Ifit were lawfull ro compare 

Mans labours with the ſupreame care, 

So Mars did grinde his fauchion 

Vpon the rough Cycil/ian ſtone; 

When the Phlegrean Gyants fierce 

Did makeattempr the skics to pierce, 

So Neptune his three-forked mace 

With fiery temperdid enchaſlc, 
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| Lib. 7. | Lacans Pharſalia_. 


And Peanſonew ſteel'd againe 

His ſhafts, when he had Pythox ſlaine. 
So Pallas furbuſhr vp her Targe 
VVith Gorgons head,and lockes at large; 
And foto chaſtiſe thoſe reuoles, 

Vulcan then chang'd /ozes thunder-bolts, 

q Natere did not thattime refraine 

By many _ to ſhew moſt plaine 
Thefearcfull accidents at hand, d 
The skies the armed troopes withſtand, C 
Marching to the Pharſalian land. 
Thertearing clouds with thunder-claps 
| The Souldiers on their faces raps; 

Contrary flames ,and pillars bright 

Of corching fire,did them affright. ” 
Typhons commixt with ſparkling beames, 

Thar did affe& the water ſtreames, 

Brake out withall; and lightning flaſhes 

Dazled their eyes with findging dafhes ; 

From off their helmes it ſtrake the creſts, 

And from the blades the hilts itwreſts: 

Ir alſo melts the headed Pile, 

Theſulfric aire ruſts murdring ſteele; 

The ſwarming bees in cluſtred flights, 

By heapes vpon their Enfignes lights; 

So as the Enſigfte-bearers might 

Could not from ground raife them vpright, 

The weight thereof was growne ſo dead, 

It made them bow both backe and head. 

Their publique Standards ina ſwer, 

And Roman Agles weeping wet, 6 

VVhilſt forward to the field they ſer. 

The Bs// brought for the ſacrifice, 
VVirth fury from the Altar flies , 

And rnnning head-long,himſelfe caft 
Into Emathias field at laſt. 
So as no offring could be found 
To expiate that lucklefle ground. 
« But what malignant Deztiex, 

And Feries of impicrtics 
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Lucans Pharſalia., 


Lib.7; | 


C Ceſar haſt thou cal'd vpon ? 

What power of Stygran Region? 

What wicked damn( infernall ſprighes, 
Thar range about in gloomy nights, 

Hath ſtird thee vp,and whet thy rage 

This odious wicked warrero wage? 

But now this doubt againe dorhriſc, 
Whether that feare uf theireyes, 

Or ghar theſe monſtrous viſions ſcene, 

Of Gods the Reuelations beene : 

For many thought they did behold 

How Pindus to Olympus rold, ' 

And that mount .£mws that ſame houre 

A eaping velley did deuoure.; - 

And that throughout Phar/alis's ground 
Strange howlings did by night teſound. 
That fireames of bloud by Of «'s hill 

Did to Bebeida's lake aiſtll 

That they beheld in darke ſhades vail 'd, 
How men with force their focsaſſail'd. 
The day pale dimneſle ouer-whelmes, 
Darke ſhades likewiſe incloud their helmes; 
Their parents buried ghoſts did riſe, 

And fluttring doe accoſt theireyes; 

But this one comfortdid remaine 

To caſe them in perplexed paine, i 
Thatthoſe nhauih a guilty minde, 

Did hope the wicked meanes to finde, 
Their aged fathers throats tocur, 

And in their brothers blood ta glar; 
Reioycedatthe monſtrous fi 

That with ſuch horror maz'd mens ſprights: 
And hop' theſe ſuddaine furiesrage, 

Did vnto them ſucceſle preſage. 

But why ſhould itſceme ſtrange atall, 
That thoſe for whom death now did call, 
Should changes feele as life growes flacke, 
And trembling fits ofnatures wracke? 

Ifto the minde of man be giuen 
Knowledge of future things ro ſteeuen, 
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The gueſtthat wonnes in Tyrian Gades, 
The Roman that Armeniatrades ; 

And thoſe that vnder any clime 

Ofall che world liu'd atthar time 

Did grieue, and yet wiſt no cauſe why, 


| And tooke their griefes offenfiucly, 


Bur little knew what they ſhould loſe 
Attheſe Emathien farall blowes. 

«| if old Records we credit may, 
Vpon Exgarneo's hill they ſay, 
An Awugure ſitting neere thoſe ſtreames 
Where Aponss breath-recking ſteames 
Do riſc,and ſpread their ſprings abrode, 
And in Timeves flood vnlode, 
Where was Antezors firſt abode. 
Now comes (this Asgurethen did ſay) 
A grcat and lamentable day, 
The mighteſt things ofhumane ſtare, 


| Arc like forth-with to haue their date; 


Pompeys and Ceſars wicked Armes 
Will now ruſh on to ciuill harmes. 
But whether that the thunders rage, 
And 7oxecs dire darts did thus prefage: 
Orthathe gazing onthe skies, 

The heauens diſcordant humor ſpies ; 
Or that the fad duskr firmament 

Did note to him this daies euenr 

By dimneſle of th'eclipſed funne, 
That was with darkneſſe ouer-runne. 


Nature in this dayes forme expreſt 


Such difference from all thereſt, 
As that if men did vnderſtand 
(As did this Avgwre) to haue ſcan'd 
And well obſeru'd the nouell change 


Of heauenly ſignes,how they did range, 


Then all the world might plaine hauc {cene 


(As well as hee) Phar/alis 5 teene. 
O worthy wights by Fatereſcru'd, 
Of all the world robe obſeru'd, 


| Whoſe deſtinies to bring to end 


| 
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The whole heauens leaſure did intend! 
If after ages heare the ſame, 
And to our Nephewes come their fame; 
Or if to men of great eſtate 
Our labours care Time ſhall relate, : 
So as their mindes it recreate ; 
When as theſe ciuill warres they read, 
It will provoke both hope and dread, 
And draw ſuch wiſhes from their thought 
As (hall beloſt, and profite nought. 
For reading, they will be diſtracted, 
As though theſe were not matters ated; 
Bur as if they were ſtrifes depending, 
Whoſe Fates as yet had nottheir ending, 
And all that while wiſh fromtheir heart 
The beſt ſucceſſe to Pompeys part. 

« As ſooneas Pompey's armed bands 
March't towards the Pharſalran lands, 
The ſhining Sunne-beames bright aſpe& 
Againſttheir armours didrefleQ, 
So as the valleyes and the hilles 
All round abour with light ir files. 
They did not raſhly take the field, 
The hapleſle 4rmy order held ; 
And Lentslxs had for his part 
The ordring of the left wings Marr, 
And _ ——_—_ cherewithall 
That of the was principall, 
The firſt and hank they did = call. 
And vnto thee _— ſtour, | 
Was giuen in charge the right wings rout ; 
All-be.ir with —_ ww F | 
Thou for thy Countries cauſe didſt ſtand; 
The middle bartaile ſtrong compa, 
With thick rang'd troops that were extra 
Our of the C:lician hoaſt, 
Thar came with Scipio from that coaſt : 
Who heere held but a Souldiers place, 


| Though Affrick after did him grace 


As chicfke Commander in the field, 
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The mountaine Capadocrans held, 
Their Cohorts rang'd in ordred rankes 

On Exphess rivers _—_—_ 

| And with them all alongſtthat flood 

| That Poxtuslarge-rain'd horſe-men ſtood : 

' In moſt of all the drier lands 

| The Kings and Tetrarchs Army ſtands ; 

And with them all the Princely ſwarmes, 

| And Tyrants with their troopes of Armes, 

That to the Romans homage ought, 

And now in Latiums quarrell fought. 

There likewiſe the N #m#d/ans meer, 

And thoſe Cydonians fent from Creet , 

The Archers from {tures preſt, 

There mingled ſtood amongſt thereſt. 

And valiant Gawles were there to ſhow 
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Their malliceto their ancient foe. 
The Spaniards with their narrow ſhields, 
Did range their troopes amidſt thoſe fields, 
O Deſtiny now take away 
Theſe Nations from the viftors pray; 
And when great Pompey is laid low, 
Conſume al triumphes at that blow! 
This day (as it fell out by chance) 
Ceſar his Enſignes did aduance, 
And left his ſtation in the morne, 
Ranging the coaſt co gather corne 
With all his rroopes; when ſuddainly 
He ſaw the armed _ 
Marching alongſt the Champian plaine, 
As he would barraile entertaine. 
The time he now ſees offred faire 
For which he had mademany a praire; 
Whereby he might (at once tor all) 
Vntoan end this quarrell call. 
He mourn'd theſe long delayes tobide 
Rauiſhet with loue of Regall pride : 
And ciuill warres began to hate, 
As too flow drawing totheir date; 
Becauſe he had this Larle time i 
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| 
Beene held off from this bloudy crime. 
For now he plainly did deſcry 
The hazards of them both drewnye; 
And ſaw the ruine of their ſtates 
Muſtbe committed vnto Fares. 
His fury now did ready ſtand 
His conquering Armes to take in hand; 
He no whitfaints,nor makes a doubt 
Which way the world would turneabout: 
His daring minde told himno lefſe, 
Burt that he ſhould haue good ſucceſle. 
His Fate to dread affoords no ſcope, 
Nor Pompeys nouriſbt any hope. | 
Feare laid aſide,with manly words 
He ſtirres his troopes to truſt their ſwords, 
q Braue Souldiers that the world do tame, 
The fortune of my riſing fame, 
Behold that long-defired fight 
Toyeeld _—_ meanes to come to fight: 
For that day necd you wiſhno more, 
With your owne Armes your fates explore, 
It now doth reſt ypon your hands, 
In what tearmes Ceſars fortune ſtands. 
This is the day I call to minde 
That you tome =_ faiths combin'd; 
In truſt whereotwe Armes put on, 
And marched ouer Rebicon : 
In hope that by your martiall mighr 
We ſhould taine our Trivmphes _ 
With-held from vs with ſuch deſpight. 
This is that day whoſe ended broyles 
Shall fully recompence your toyles; 
And ſhall againe your ſtates reſtore, 
And you eſtabliſh as before 
Free Citizens,by force of Mart 
This day ſhall witneſſe wherher pare 
By Fetes iuſt doome,had beſt pretence 
Torake vp Armes for rights defence. 
This bartaile now will him conclude 
As heynous moſt that is ſubdu'd. 
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If for my ſake youdid deſire 

To yeceld me right by ſword and fire, 
Now valiantly performethe ſame, 

Let conqueſt free your Armes from blame. 
No martiall hand can guiltlefle goe, 
That ſhall be cenſur'd by the foe. 

'Tis nor my Priuate that I ſecke, 

But all your liberties a like 

And that you may dominion beare 

Ouer all Nations farre and neare : 

Forl affe& aprivate life, 

Free from tempeſtious cares and ſtrife, 
And as a Burger of Romes Towne, 

Clad in a meane Plebeian gowne ; 
Inothing will refuſe to bee 

So your aduancements I tay ſee, 
Rule all and raigne in ſcorne of me. 
Much bloud you ſhall norneed ro ſperid 
For thar great _ tharyee attend : 
The Grec/an youths that vs oppoſe, 

Our of the Fencing-ſchooles they choſe: 
And many from their fields of games, 
Slow wraſtlers whom no Mart enflames; 
But ſuch as neuer yetbore Armes, 

Mixt barbrouſly with diffring ſwarmes ; 
Such as when troopes to fighting falles, 
And Trumpets ſounds to bartaile calles, 
Willbe afraid of their owne cry; 

Few hands this ciuill warre will erye. 

The world will ſoone berid of moſt 

Of all that rabble in their hoſt : 

They will bur peſter and encumber 
Our Roman foes with ill-rang'd number. 
Pierce through theſe men that are vntrain'd, 
And kingdomes that ſuch fame retain'd: 
And when your ſwords ſhal firſt them greer, 
Throw downetheir glory at your ſer z 
And by your valour make it plaine, 
Tharzhoſe that in his boaſting vaine, 
Pompey before his Chariors lead - . 
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(As mighty Nations vanquiſhed) 
So gloriouſly through ſtreets of Kome, 
Do nor deſerue one Triumphes doome. 
Thinke you that any fricndly loue 
To warres,did theſe Armenians moue? 
As though that they rooke any care 
Of Romes eſtate,or her well-fare; 
Or any thoſe Barbarian Kings 
That to theſe warres their forces brings, 
Would now for Pompeys Latium good 
Beat the colt of roo much blood? 
Oh no, they hate vs Romanes all, 
And chiefly choſe that madethem thrall, 
Fort wne, thatneuer me deceau'd, 
To my friends hands hath me bequeau'd, 
To thoſe with me that witneſle arc 
Of many fights in Ga/licke warre, 
What Souldiers ſword doeI nor know, 
Whar trembling dart can any throw, 
Bur whilſt that ; A the aire itflew, 
I ſoone could tellwhoſe arme it threw? 
So as fince that I youbchold 
Your Capraine f on led you of old, 
And thoſe braue Enſignes by you borne 
Thar neuer yet recciued skorne, 
Your manly lookes with courage fraught, 
Your threatning eyes that terror brought, 
The day is yours, and now me ſeemes 
With bloudy gore that riuers ſteemes; 
Their Kings vpon the carth are ſpurn'd, 
The Senators lye toſt and turn'd ; 
The leaders and the Souldiers {laine 
In ſlaughtred troopes vpon the plaine; 


Your armed hands with words to ſtay, 
Giue warres approch his owne full ſway. 
My heart is ouer-ioy'd with hope, 
Neuer ſaw I like Fortunes - 


Soneere my reach; neucr before 
The Gods to me ſuch bounties ſtore 


ButnowlI do my Fates delay 
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Did ſeeme to giue, a little ground 

| Doth vs from our great _ k bound : 
This bartaile fought I am the man 

| That onely by my fauourcanh 

| Freely beſtow the treaſur'd gold 
That Kings and many people hold. 

| N heauens, what planets influence, 
What ſtarre this motion did commence, 

That now on this Phar/alian land 

| So great a queſtion ſhould be ſcand? 

| This day there is for me prepar'd 

| Eicher great paines,or great reward. 

| Thinke but on Ce/ars torturd ſtate, 

| The chaines that ſhall him capriuace, 
His head vpon the Roſtramplac't, 
His members rack't,torneand defac't; 
Andyou your ſelues will finde like feaſts, 
In pinfolds pent,flaughtred as beaſts, 
Since he with whom we wartes maintaine, 
A Captaine is of Sy/{z's traine : 

. Therefore regard your owne eſtates, 

For me will prevent ſuch Fates 

By vertue of my dreadlefſe hand, 

That at their mercy skornes to ſtand: 

For he that this day ſhall not ſee 

Vs vitors of our es ro be, 

Shall ſce this ſword of mine diuorſe 

My breathing __ from mv Corſe. 


| Yee Gods thattrom the heauens hye 


Vouchſafe to bend your carefull eye 
Vnto this baſe inferior ſoyle, 


| To looke vpon the Rewer toyle. 


: 


Let him the victory obraine 


That ſhall from cruelty refraine; 
And will not deeme it butoffence, 


Except in pitry-he diſpence - 


| Totake away the liucs of thoſe 
| Whom he ſubdues,although his foes. 
| Though Pompey in his cruelt mood 


| Did glut his ſword with Rowlarw blood, 
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When he our troopes at vantage tooke, 
Pent vp within a narrow nooke, 

Who out of valor choſe to dye 

Rather then from their ſtation flye. 

But my braue youths I you intreate 
Shew no ſuch rigor in yourheace. 

Kill not a man that ſhunnes your eyes, 
Deeme him a Citizen that flies; 

But whilſt theic weapons they doe vie, 
Lernot fond pittic you abuſe : 

Nor be then amr vnto remorſe, 

But flatrefiſt your parentsforce; 

Yea on their faces turne your ſwords, 
Whom reuerent yeares gray hairs affoords: 
If any ſhould his kinſman finde, 

And in his breaſt his ſword hath ſhrin'd; 
Oreclſe ſo deere a friend ſhall wound, 
To whom for fauours he ſtands bound, 
Whilſt they againſt you ſhew their might, 
Account your ſelfe from guilt acquire, 
As free as if he werea foe, 

That you before did neuer know. 


| Andnow throw downe your Trenches wall, 


And fill the ditches therewithall, 

Whereby imbartail'd as it ſtands, * 

The Army may march with full bands, 

And runne nor out at little coopes, 
Diſperſed into petty troopes > 

Your ownepauillions do-notſpare, 

Forto that Campe wee ing are 

From whence that Army doth di 

\\ hereof we ſoone ſhall make anend. 
Scarcely had Ceſar ſpoken all, 

But each one to his charge did fall, 

And ſuddainly they all dis Arme 
Throughout the campe, and rook the larme; 
Downe went the Trench and'Tents in haſte, 
The troopes are notin order plac't. 
According tothcir Chicferaines Art, 

To Patesthey doc commitrthis Mart, 
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Bur if they all had Cz/ars bin, 

And ſuch as did affe@ to win 

The Remen Empireas their owne;, 

By martiall art and valour ſhowne; 

They would notthen hauc headlong preſt 
To fight a Batraile for their reſt. 

_ « When Pompey ſaw his foes drawour; 
Bending to him with all their rour, 
Andthat the warre would no delay; 

But that the Gods defign'd this day: 

He ſtood amaz'd his heart grew cold; 
The which in Armes miſhap forerold, 
That feare ſhould ſuch a capraine thralls 
Like dread did his whole hoſt appall; 
Then he a loſtic horſe beſtrides, 

And through his troops and cohorts rides, 
The day (quoth he) thaeyour braue ſprights 
Preſt on to end all lingring fights, 

Is nowat hand, ry expole 

Your vemoſt force againſt your foes. 
This is the vpſhot now for all, 

One houre will vs rogether call: 

He that his countries cauſe reſpes, 

Or his deare houſhold Gods affes; 

He that his children and his wife, 

And all deare pledges ofhis life, 

Doth ſecke to haue and hold againe, 
Muſt with his ſword the ſame obtaine, 
For all is now by God prouided 

In this one field to be decided. 

And we muſt hope,thar haue the right; 
The heaucnly powers for vs will fight; 
They ſo will guide our weapons fierce, 
That they ſhall C2/ars bowels pierce 
Itis their wills that with his blood, 

Romees ſacred lawes ſhanld be made good. 
Had they deſign'd to Coſars fate 
The world and all the Remare ſtate, :: 
By Deſtinies and their decree, 

y elder yeares might ſhortned be; 
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| Bur fince the Gods by their high doome, 
Both of the people and of Rome, 

Haue Pompey plac't as leader chicfe, 

Tis no ſigne of their wroth or griefe. 

All means that may bring viRorie, 

We haue prouided ſeriouſly. 

And many a Prince and noble Lord, 

Our fortunes run with free accord. 

The ancient bands of martiall wights, 
With graue aduice on our part fights. 
And if ynto our later yeares, 

Fatc had reſeru'd thoſe worthy peares, 
The Curg,and Camill: ſtour, 

The Decy that did make no doubr 

Freely to ſacrifice their blood, - 

Thereby to gaine their Countrie good, 
All theſc on our fidewould haue ſtood. 
The nations that are farheſt Eaſt 

Vato this ſeruicenow are preſt. 

And many citics ofaccount, 

So as our forces do ſurmoune 

All other armed troopes by farre, 

That cucryer attempted warre : 

The whole worlds ſtrength at once we hane 
The ſouldiers and the leaders brauc, 

That beth the Tropicks do containe 

From Southerne pole co Northerne waine. 
We ableare (our wings ſtreecht out 

To cloſe our enemies abour.. * : :. 

Few hands to conquer will ſufkſe, 

Our troops will dant them with their cries. 
Ceſar with his bare feeble hoſt 

To fight with vs can be but loft, 

Thinke that vpon Rowes walls there ſtands, 
With dangling locks,and caſt vp hands, 
The Roman Matrones in your fight, 
Calling on you brauely to fight. 

And thinke the Senare, thoſe graue Peeres 
Voſfit for Mart through aged yeeres, 
Following our Campe;do at your feere 


| 
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Proſtrate their ſiluer haires with greete: 
And that Romes {elte you do encounter, 
Fearing a Tyrant ſhould ſurmount her; 
Thinke that the Romanes of theſe dayes, 


And thoſe that future times ſhall raiſe, 
With one voyceal:ogether praiſe, 

In freedome to receiue their birth, 
And ſo returne vnto the earth. 

And after theſe ſo deare reſpe&s,' 

| If Pompey might mone your affeas, 

| He and his children,and his ſpouſe 
Would at your feete caſt felte ſame yowes; 
If lawtull twere reſerucd free, 

The Empires ſacred maieſtie. 

And leſt weconquer them in fighe, 
Pompey is but a baniſht wight, 

And but his father-inlawes baſe ſcorne, 
And to your ſhame a man forlorne. 


My elder yeares I now ſhould hate, 


And longer loath to draw my date, 
Tobring hoare haires to ſeruile ſtate. 
The heauie words their captaine vſde 
Hathall their minds withrage enfuſde' 
The Romane valour it doth moue 
Rather a preſent death to proue, 

Then thoſe ſuſpe&s ſhould truebe found 
Thar in his ſpeech he did propound. 
Then both the armies ruſht together, 
With equall furie ſhew'd by ale: 
Fearedoth one fide to courage ſtraine, 
The others hope to ruleand raigne; 
And now their hands do that deſtry 
Which no age can againe ſupply. 

Nor euer any humane paine, 

Will be of powre to raiſe againe. 
Alchough fromarmes they il} refraine. , 
For this one onely barrell day, 
Will furure Maurood much decay, 
And will thoſe peoples births d:ſtroy 
Thar after worlds might elſc enioy. 
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So as the noble Latinename 

Will be a by-word of defame, 

The Al/bawe and Laurentine bowres, 

The Gabine,and the Yeian towres, 

And Corem rotted all with ruſt, 

Will not be ſcene for ruines duſt. 

The Country voide and deſolate; 

Soas the Senatorian ſtate, 

Vawillingly will their remaine, 

Longer then night ſhall them conſtraine. 
And that to do they oft repine, 

Though one of XN gmas lawes diuine, 
But tis not age that this hath done, 

Nor purrifaQion ouerrun 

Such mighty frames,but ciuill broyle 
Hath laide ſuch citties with the ſoyle, 
What is become of all the ſtore 
Ofhumane races but of yore, 
"That in the world were borne and bread? 
The townes are vnrepleniſhed? C 
The champian vninhabired ? 

One citic now vs all containes, 

The fields manur'd by {laues in chaines. 
The mouldy howſes neuer airde 

With their foundations vnrepaird, 

Do euveric minute mouldring fall: 
Whilſt in them no man dwels at all, 
The Rowane walls do not embrace 

The citizens of her owne race. 

The ſcum of euery nation 

There now takes vp his ſtation. 

Theſc ſlaughtring warres haththis affe&ed; 
Andnow itnecds notbe ſuſpeed, 
Thar Rome is able in long time, 

To a@ againe a ciuill crime. 

For theſc harmes chanke Pharſalias field, 
To it may bloody Cannas yeeld, 

And © Mlras calamities, 

Long kept in Latium memorie. 

Rome lefle harmes in Annals (ets 
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But willingly this day forgets. 
O griefe! the deſolation, 
That comes by aires infe&ion, 
Thar peſtilent diſeaſes breeds, 
That from dire famines rage proceeds: 
Or Townes with raprting fiers burning 
Or fearefull earthquakes ouerturning 
Whole cities,all ſuch great decayes 
Theſe men might well repaire and raiſe, 
Whom Fortune brought fr6 cuery quarter, 
In this fell warreto ſlay and martyr. 
And laid them proftare in this field 
That many yeares did breede and yeeld; 
Of ſouldiers and of captains braue, 
That in theſe armies pl did raue, 
And by their wracks did ſhew withall, 
How great Rome was,when ſhe did fall. 
For by how much her powre was ſpread 
Ouer huge nations vanquiſhed, 
The faſter her proſperitie 
Now ranne vnto calamitie. 
Her warres each yeareto her did gine 
Nations did that her ſtore relicue. 
Tytanas he his chariot roles, 
Thy Empire ſees incither Poles. 
And of the Kaſt ſmall deale remain'd 
Thar by thy conqueſt was not gain'd. 
So as the circuit of thy might,] 
Was alwaies vnder day and nighe 
The wandring Planers in their rounds 
Did neuer pafſe the Empires bounds. 
But now Emathies diſmall day, 
Her glorie did ſo proſtrate lay, 
As that on wracke to ruine brought 
What many yeares had ſer aloft. 
For by thatday to paſſe it came 
That 1udes dreaded not our name, 
Nor that the Dd4keswould giue conſents 
Tolinein Townes and leaue their tents. 
Nor that our Conſuls guirded round, 
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Should guidethe plowſbare on the ground 
To cut Sarmatian citics bound. 
Nor that we could due vengeance haue 
On Parthians as their ſcorns did crauc. 
And that our libertic in dread 
Of ciuill Tyrannie is fled 
Beyond the Tygris and the Rheine, 
Withour hopeto returne againe: 
Although by vs ſo often ſoughr 
Wirh our liues blood to haue bin bought: 
A good denyed vs to gaine | 
Which Scythes and Germans do retaine, 
But neucr more will turne her face 
Tolooke vpon the Romane Race. 

I would our ſtate had neuerknowne 
That Augurie by vultures ſhowne, 
When firſt with their ſiniſter flighr, 
Our wals foundation deepe was pight 
By Romnlss,that did ſurround 

A diſmall groue within their bound, 
Bur that Romes fare had bene held backe,) 
Till a fter this Theſ/altar wracke. 

« O Fortune negds I muſt complaine, 
How Brates their valours loſt in vaine! 
Why with ſuch reuerence and ſuch awe 
Haue we obſeru'd our ancient law? 

And euermore,as new yeares came, 
Did ſtile them by the Conſuls name? 
Ye Meads,and Arabes are bleſt, 
With all —_ ofthe Eaft, 
That haue bene vide perpetually 
Vnto the rule of Tyranny. | 

For now mongſt thoſe ofany age, 
Thar kings hauec held in c, 

' Ourdeſtenie is to be laſt, .- 

And ſeruile ſhame our gloryblaſt. 

There are no Gods to be obaid; | 
The world is but by blind chance ſivaid: 
Tis falſethat men of exe haue ſaid. 
Could he(fromour the lofty skic) 
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Theſe {laughters ſee of Theſſaly, 

And hold trom them his thundring might, 
When he Pholoen fo will {mire? 

And Oeton icorch with lightning flame.' 
And Khodops groue,ſofree from blame? 
How doth he blaſt the ſtately pine ? 

What muſt this worke be brought to fine 


| By Caſsius hand?and muſt he quell 


The Tyrants head that ſo doth ſwell? 
Theſtarres denide to lend their ſhine 
Vato Thyeſtes odious line: 

And <4rgos cittiereft of light, 
Beclowding it with ſodaine night, 
And will the heau'ns daylight afford 
Vato Theſ/alias bloody ſword? 


| Whereas ſo many brethren meete 
| Withblood that do cach other greete, 


And chileren that their parents ſlay, 
No mortall harmes the Gods do way. 
Yet ofreuenge,ſo much we hope, 

As heauen cantothe earth giue ſcope. 
Theſe ctuill warres ſhall Deific 

New powres,like to the Gods on hie. 
Theſe Images ſhal be ſer our 

With blazing ſtars, that beames do ſprout 
Abour their heads,and in their hands 
Joxes thunderbolts and flaming brands. 
And in the Temples Rome (hall fweare 
By Ceſars ghoſt with ſacred feare. 

«| Now whilſt both armies face to face 
With ſpecdy march ſhorrned the ſpace 
That ſundred them from fatall blowes, 
And were ſo neare as cach one knowes 
Which way his deadly pyle ſhould ſtraine, 
And what hand threatned bane againe, 
They ſaw that then was comethe time 
That needs muſt a& a monſtrous crime. 


' The ſonnes againſt their fathers ſtands, 


Brothers confront with armed hands, 
No man that time his place would change 
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And yet withall a faintneſſe ſtrange 
Did them ſurpriſe; which pitti made, 
And cold blood did their hearts inuade 
So as the cohorts on both parts 
Forbeare to throw their ready darts. 
Craſsine the Gods on thee beſtow 
An end that may no ending know. 
Not ſuch a death as all men trie 
Bur death thar living ſtill ſhall die, 
That with a lance from thy ſtrayn'd arme 
Didſt firſt begin rhis ciuill harme, 
And with the blood of Reman wound, 
Didſt firſt diſtaine Pharſalian ground. 
O heady rage and murdrous minde, 
Who would haue thought a hand to finde 
| Soprone tobloud,or elſe ſo bold - 
Whill Ceſars {ele his hands did hold. 
Now with ſhrill noyſe the aire doth ring, 
The Cornet her ſtrain'd nores did ſing, 
The Trumpets to the batrell ſounds, 
The clamorous cries confuſde rebounds 
From carth vnto the vaulted skie, 
Whereas the clouds do neuer flie;, 
Nor where the thunders do engender; 
And then theſc ſhouts theſclues do render 
Vnroithe vales nere Tempes groues, 
And thenceagaincir flecting roues 
With doubling ecchoes, that lowd raues 
From hollow vaults of Peliar caues, 
So as therewith mount Pindus grones, 
And trembling ſhooke Pangea ſtones, 
Octess hil doth houlelikewiſc 
And ſo the furic of theſe cries 
Doth all abourthoſe quarters Nie 
That their owne noyſe them terrifie 
« Amultiwudeof darts are caſt, 
And with them divers wiſhes paſt, 
Some hope that they their foes ſhal wound 
Others wiſh they may fall co ground: 
And thatno blood ſhould foyle their hands 
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All now on hap and hazard ftands:: 


| Vncerraine Fortune leadesthedance, 


The guiltic now are made by chance. 


| Of thoſe that fall, how great aparr « 


Are ſlaine with'fiyingſhafrs:and dart? 
Now muſt the ciuill hatebe ſhowne, 

But by the murdring ſwordalone. 

The Romane blood is onely (hed, 

With their owne glayuesembowelled. 
Pompey now his banalions'flankes 

With thicke and doublefiled rankes, 
Poldron to poldron faſt combin'd; 

And Targatceres vnto thenvioyn'd, 

So as they ſcarſe had roome the whiles 
To vſe their hands or caſttheir piles; 

They fear'd they were Ragucih preſt, 
That their owne ſwords would them infeft. 
But Ceſars Veterans withall * | 
Headlong on theſe thicke rroopes dofallk 
And through this preſſe df armed foes, 
They hew a paſſage withvtheir blowes. 
Eu'n where their gions and maile, 
Moſt ſaſely did their bodies vaile. 
For(notwithſtanding thoſe ftrong coaces) 
They pierc't their bowels and their throats. 
So as amongſt theſe troops of armes,' 
Each one pertaker is ofharmes. 

One army doth ſuſtaine the fighe: 

The other doth expreſſe his might. 

The ſwords are cold on Pompeys part: 


| But Ceſars ſteeme inbloody mare. 


Neither did Fortunelong delay 

The ballance of theſe broiles to ſway: 
Bur like a torrent reuell keepes, 

And multitudes in moments ſweepes. 

« But herewithall foorth Pompey brings, 
His croopes of horſe ſtreatcht ourin wings? 
And plac't them on his bartaile flankes, 
And after them diſperſed ranks 


Of light-arm'd bands.,to giue ſupply, 
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Who on the foe with furie flie. 
And all his nations preſsinghirher, 
Their weapons mingled then roge ther. 
And now the Reman blo od isfought 


VVith fire, ſtones,darts,rouchſcath is wro ughe, 


And through the ſpatious aire there flics 
The bullets that with motion'fries. 

Then the Arabians,and theMeades, 

And [thyrens their ſtout troops leades 
Vnto the fight with bendedbowes, 

That to their ſhafts no legell ſhowes ; 

Bur onely ſhoore vp to the skies, 

Which then with deaded force down flies: 
So as the headis ſeldome Found 


To do great harme or make deepe wound. , 


Of pylcs the deadly blowes they feele, 

The aire is arched all with ſteele. 

The darrs and ſhafts fo thicke do haile, 

That on the feeld they draw nights vaile. : 
Then Ceſar did begin to doubt 

His vantguard might be putto rout, 

Therefore to ſtrength his front prouides 

Some cohorrs from thoſe oblique ſlides 

That were behind the enſignes plac'r, 

And thoſe he thither drew in haſt. 


VVhom his vnlookt for troops alſayd, 
His wings ſtood faſt not diſarayd, 
Theſe men hequickly put ro flight, 
Amazde they had forgot to fight. 


VVhere the Barberian horſemen ſwayd, 2 


And cowards ſhamethey nought regarded. 


No care was cuer well awarded, 

Nor charge in any ciuill harmes 

Vnrto Barbarian fearcfull ſwarmes. 

No ſooner did their palfries feele, 
VVithin their breſts the ſticking ſteele, 
Butina rage their riders flings, 

And with their feete theirbrains out dings. 
Then all the horſetroops took their heeles, 
Squadrons of youths together whecles, 
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And from the foe they turne their heads, 
And their owne foormen ouerrreads. 

The {laughter now exceeded meaſure, 
Reſiſtance was no more atleaſure. 

The warre held now vnequall lots, 

One fide was ſwords,the other throats. 
Bur Ce/«rs hoaſt was muchtoo flight « .. 
To laughter all thoſe troopegourright, 
| Thar he ſubdudeand put roflighr. 

O would this goare thatin thee lies 
(Pharſaliz)might thy thirſt ſuffiſe, 

That theſe Barbarian breaſts haue ſhed, 
And no moreſtreames ofblood be ſpred? 
And that their bones (in heapes ſo ſtroad) 
Might be enough ar nm. to loade. 

Or if that thy deſire be more 

To glut thy ſelfe with Romane gore; 
O then ſpare theſe Barbarians, 


The Galates,and Syrians, 
| The Gawles,and Capadocianc, 
f Th Armenian,and Cicilianrealmes, 
The Spaniards in the worlds extreames! 
For when theſe ciuill warres aredared, 
Theſe ſhall be Remers then created. 
So now this little feare begunne 
Doth through all Pompeys army run. 
And now the Fates a courle prouide, 
That Ceſar all may rule and guide. 
q Fornow the fight wascomear 
To Pompeys greateſt troope and 2 
Where his maine ranged ſtood. 
The former ranks (with mazed mood) 
| Abour the fields were ſcattring (card, 

Bur here awhile the warre went hard. 
And Ceſars fortune ſtood debard. 
The yourhs(thar in this barcell ſtands) 
Were no auxiliary bands, 
The kings to this affiſtance brought. 

The Roman hands and ſwords then fought. 
One finds his brother in this place, 
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Another ſces his fathers face. 

Here rage and furienow exceeds, 

Here Ceſar arethy hainous deeds. 

O let this pageant ofthe warre, 

Be from my mind eſtranged farre! 

Ler it to darknes bedeſign'd, 

No age ſhall in my Poeme find, 

Diſcourſes of fo wicked kind, 

To teach hereafter and ro ſhow 

What ciuill warre can overthrow. 

And rather letall teares be loſt, 

And all complaints at ſo deare coſt, 

Therefore 6 Rowe what did betide 

In this laſt confli&, I will hide: 

Ceſar, that thunderbolr of rage, 

That ſpur,thar furic doth engage, 

Did heareabout the cohorts ride, 

Leſt any miſchicfe of his fide 

Should be to ſceke or left vndone, 

Incenſing thoſe headlong to run 

To bold attempts,whoſc hore defiers 

The rage of warre already fiers. 

Their murdring fauchions then be cyde, 

C—_ —_ =_ _— = ide: 
d which of them bur {li d, 

And onely at the en difans - 


1 What hand the ſword did trembling 7 


What darts or piles do fainely flic, 
And what were thrownec touſly : 
Who onely compulion gh 
And who in wars delights: 
Who did relent his bloody vaine, 
When he a Ciwizen ſaw laine; / 
Thus ouer all the field he flies, --- 

| Where ſlaughrerd bodies hcaped lies, 
And many ofhis men hefavund, | 
Whoſe ſtreaming blood 
When he himfelte would then affay 

| With his owne hand the blood to ſtay. 

| VVhich way ſocuer that he went, 


ſht from the wound 
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He ſeem'd the likenefle to preſent 
Offterne Be/lons, that did ſhake 

Her bloody whip,that makes men quake. 
Or as if Mars were in the field, 

Arm'd with the ſtrong Palladiaen ſhield, 
With boyſtrous barton in his hand, 

Vrging a fierce B:ſfonian band, £ 
Whereas the whirling Charrets ſtand. 

Here ſlaughrers riſe,and cruell fight, 

Thar dimmes their eyes like miſty night. 
Here now are hear'd huge grones and cries, 
Wirth ſounds from claſhing Arms that flies, 
As men fall on cach others oY 

Whilſt faulchions,faulchions hews,& hacks. 
And Ceſars ſelfe with his owne hands 
Supplies with ſwords and darrs their bands: 
And bids them (as they deale their blowes) 
Strike at the faces of their foes. 
He faſter then drew on his troopes, 
And ſtirres them vp that fainting droopes. 
And thoſe that dragge he makes aduance, 
' Puſhing them forward witlt his lagce, 
The common rout he biddes them ſpare, 
And ſhewes them where the Sexate are. 

He knowes the Empires chiefeſt blood, 
And where her nobleſt members ſtood. 
Who vanquiſht, Rewewas then his owne, 
And her laſt freedome ouer-throwne: 

Then ſecond ratkes of Peeres he boords, 
Piercing their reuerent breaſts with ſwords. 
The LZepidi fall in this place; 

And thoſe of the Merellan race: 

The Corsins likewife raſte thelame, 

And the Torquets Kingly name. 

The leaders and the chiefeare (laine, 


| Whilt Pompey yet did ſafe remaine. 

| q O 3ratss (that thy head didſt maske 
But with a meane Plebetan caske, 

And ſo werrt to thy foes vaknowne) 

With what ſword was thy valour ſhowne? 
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Thou glory of the Empires ſtate, 
Chicfe hope of Senatorian fate, 
Laſt of that race thatbaniſh'r Kings, 
Whoſe name throughout all ages rings; 
O do not here (with too great {pright) 
Againſt thy foes cxpreſle thy might 
Doe not thereby thy end aduance 
Before the dire Phil/ippian chance. 
In thy Theſ/alia thou mult fall 
Here canſt thou doeno good at all, 
Alchough thy ſword for Ceſer wait, 
He is nor yet come to his haight; 
Nor to that ſupreme humane pride 
That will all honour over-ſtride, 
Then will his noble death beſceme 
The Fates, that him ſo worthy, deeme. 
O lethimliue,and pr raigne, 
And then by Bratzs ſword be ſlaine. 

« Here now our Countries glory dies, 
Here in a heape confuſed lies 
The old Patrician Roman gore, 
Mixt with Plebeian anY ſtore z 
And yet amidſt this 
Of Heroick Nobilicie, 
Domttias ſtout that death ofthine 
Aboue the reſt moſtcleare did ſhine 
Whom fate did oft opprefle and tofle: 
For Fortwne ſtill did Pompey croſle, ; 
Where thou madſt one,and ſtill hadſt loſſ 
Sooften wert thou Ceſars pray; 
Bur now haſt clof'd thy lateſt day 
With liberty preſerued free, 


, Which makes thoſe many wounds to thee 


Pleaſing, whereof thou now muſi dye, 
And no more Ceſars pardoris try. 

But Ceſar chanc't that way to paſle, 
Where he in gore blood wallowing was, 
And tauntingly vnto him ſj 

Domitius thou that ſoughtſt ro rake, 

My charge from me,and gouerne Geale, 


Pompey 


he ———__. 
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Pompey thou canſt not ſerue at all, 
Without thee this warre we ſhallttye. 
No more heſaid; Thento reply, -; | 
His panting breaſt him life affoords;: ' 
And thus pronounc't his dying words; 
Ceſar thou haſt not yer themeed _. ' 
Of thy accurſed wicked deed. | 
Doubtfull as yet doth ſtand thy fare, 
And lefſe in ſhew then Pompey: ſtate. 
I one of Pompeys traine doe goe 
Freely vnto the ſhades below ; 
And fafely thither doeI wend; 
And yet (by that theſe warres haue end) 
I well may hope,when Iamdead, 
Wracke ſhall befall thy wretched head, - 
And hw: yr due ſhall on thee light, 
And yeeld both me and Pompey right. 
So having ſaid,did life refigne, 
And deaths darke hand clof'd vp his eyne- 
«| Invaine alas what ſhould I ſhed 
Teares here vpon the thouſands dead 
Of choſe,thar from the worlds cach part 
Did finde their ends in this dire Marr? 
Or why ſhould I but ſingle our 
Some priuate fates in this huge rour, 
V\ hoſe bowels pierc't with deadly wounds 
Their lateſt living dayes confounds ? 
Or who on earth dead bodies ſpurnes? 
Or who their bloody ſwords poyars turnes 
Vpon their breaſt,that gaſping lye 
Tofreetheir ſoules that lingring dye? 
Or who at one blow downe is caſt? 
Or who with hewd limbes ſtandeth faſt? 
Or who with darts doth bodies wound? 
Or with his launcenailes men to ground? 
Or whoſe veins pierc'twhence b/ood flics our 
Into the aire,and doth beſprour 
The Armour of his murdring foe? 
Who ſlaies his brother at a =—c 
And, as a ſtranger, doth him ſpoyle, 


Cuts 


- | Domitiue aft 


words to Ce/ar 
| 
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Cuts off his head and iu the ſoyle 
Doth hide the ſame to hide his guilt, 
Or who his fathers bloud hath ſpite: 
And mangled hath his face the while, 
The lookers on ſo to beguile: 

And doth it with ſuch ragetull ire 

As twere ſome foe,and nor his fire.” 
No one mans death can claime lament; 


_— 


-| To waile mennowno time is lent. 


The ſlaughrers of Pharſalias field 

Is nothing ſuch as others yeeld. 

There priuate Fafes the warres attends : 
Here Rome and all het leends, 
There warre to death doth fouldierscall ; 
But here at once whole Nations fall. 


The Ponticke and Afirianrealmes : 
And now the bloud of Romans ſlaine, 
In torrents fleets on that againe ; 

And with her ouer-flowing ſtore 
Sweepes from the fields Barbarian gore. 
More people in this battaile ſlaine 


Then our age can ſupply againe. 

Tis more x a life mg that's loſt; 
Ithath the whole m_ __ colt. 

The ſword vpon thoſe bodies . 
That ſhould hauc ſerued mart, 2nd 

V hat hauc our children yer miſdonne, 
Thar they to ſeruile ſtare muſt runne? 
Or whar faulr in poſterity, | 
Borne tobethralles to ? 

Hauc we ſo cowardly borne Armes, 
And offred vp our throats to harmes? 
The butthen of anothers feare, 

| Vpon our ſhoulders muſt webeare? 

| O Fortune! ifthou needs wouldſi call 
Our ſonnes to be atyrants thrall, 


; © Nowdothvnhappy Pompey finde 
| The Gods,and Rowen Fatesvnkinde : 


; 


The Grecian peoples bloud here ſtreames, 


| Thou ſhould have giuen them warres withall, 


And 


| | 
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And (ere the fight was throughly ended) 
His curſed fortune he condemned. 
Whilſt in the field hee ood on hye 
_ a hill, and thence did eye 
The flaughters and the troopes ramuerſt 
Throughout Phar/ſalias field diſperſt. 

The which the fight before did hide, 

He multitudes ſees on his fide 

Cf weapons,and of bodies loſt, 

And his owne wracke,at their blouds coſt 
Yerdid he not (as wretches will) 

Deſire the whole with him ſhould ſpill. 
Norin his ruine wrap them all, 

| Burton the heaucnly powers did call, 

Thar yer the greateſt part mightthriue 

Of Zatizmblood,and him furuiue: 

{ This is his comfort in annoy. 

O Gods (quoth he) doenot deſtre7 

So many Nations at a clappe: 

The world may ſtand free from miſhappe, 
And Rome may many ages flouriſh, 
Alchoughthat Pompey {inke and periſh. 
Bur ifit ſo your likings pleaſe, 

More woes on meto heape then theſes 

My wife and children yer ſubfiſt 

For Fates to do with whart they liſt. 

Hath nor this ciuill warre coſt deere, 

If I and mine muſt periſh heere ? 

May not ſuch wounds be deemed wide, 
Thoughall the world _ beſide? 


And labourto bring all ro wracke? 
Nothing is mine, Iall things lacke. 

So having ſaid,he rides about 

The Enſignes,and the Armes in rout. 
And in cach part throughout the lands 
Sees how his ſquadrons broken ſtands: 
Whom he retraits,and doth reſtraine 
From running to their deaths amaine. 
He values not himſelfe ſo much, 


O Fortune! why doſt thou fo racke 
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That for his ſake harme ſhould them couch. 


S 
| &5 
it 


+ And yet his courage did not faile 


The {words and weapons to aſlaile, 

Or put his life to hazards chance, 

Or vnto death his breaſt aduance. 

He fear'd if Pempey there ſhould dye, 

The Souldicrs would no dangers flye, C 
But on his body heaped lye. | | 


Beſides, he fouly did deſpiſe 
Tolye a ſcorne to0/Cefars eyes. 


Yer if thy father-in-law affe& | 


To caſt his eyes on that proſpeR, 
Thy head to him will be preſented, 


It cannotbeby place preuented : + | 
And thou his wife wert partly cauſe | 


Why from this {laughter he with-drawes 
To ſce thy face; for Fates ordaine 

Thar in thy ſight he ſhamld be ſlaine. 

Then he a Courſer ſwift beſtrides, 

And poſting from the barraile rides. 

Feare makes him notto turne his backe, 
His heart did neuer courage lacke + 

In moſt diſtrefle his minde was ſtout, 

Nor plaints nor teares hepowreth out; 
Bur ſucha reuerent griefe expreſt 

As witha Maieſty fits beſt 

For him,at that time to beſtow 

On Reman fortunc brought ſo low; 

And with like conſtancy beheld 

The downe-falles of Emathia's field. 

Nor proſperous wars could make theeproud 
Nor ouer-throwes thy couragecloud, hs fs 
That faithlefſe Fortune (flattring thee 
With glorious pompein triumphes three) 
Thou now doſt ſcornewith lefle account, 
And makes thy minde her force ſurmount, 


Securely thou from hencedoſt parr, 


Freed from the cumbrous cares of Mart. | 
And now atlarge thou leaſure haſt 


To ruminate thy glories paſt. 


O— 


— — 


Ambitious | 
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"YE "OW 
| 
' Ambitious hopes (neuer ſufhiſd) 
From thee are fled, and nowdeſpif'd, 
Now maiſt thou ken thy fortunes ſcope; 
Fly warrcs,and in the Gods haue hope. 
None now (that Armes doe vndertake) 
Will ſpend their lives for Pompeys ſake. 
\\ hcther it be of Africke ſoyle 
The lamentable bloody broyle, 
| OrcAMunadt s battaile ſtain'd with gore, 
Or {laughters on. gyptian ſhore, 
Yertafter thee there will remaine 
A great part of 7 heſ/alren traine. 
And Pomp:y will not haue his name 


— 
——— 
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| So pen with worldly fame, 


As tor thy ſake like warres to wage. 
But from henceforth (in euery age) 
The faction of the warre will be 
Twixt Ceſars ſtate and libertie: c 
And though that thou the warres doſt flee, 
The Senate tothe death will fight 
To hold their owne and freedomes right, 
Canſt chou in this finde no relicte, 
Thar thus repulſt thou ſhunſt the griefe 
To ſee the flaughtred heapes thar lye? 
Looke backe againe,and caſt thine eye 
Vpon the riuers crimſon ſtaine, 
Clotred with gore of bodies flaine : 6 
Be-pitty then proud Ceſar vaine. 
Thinke what remorſe will ſtraine his breaſt 
When he ſhall enter Ree; oppreſt 
With gricfe,for her deare people loſt, 
Gain'd to Pharſalis at her coſt: 
Whea thou therefore _ ſhalrſce 
Baniſhr in forraigne Realmes to bee, 
What cuer fortunes thou ſhalt finde, 
Endure it with a manly minde : 
And whatſocuer miſery 
(Vnder the Pharian tyranny) 
Shall thee befall,with paticnce dure; 
And in the Gods thy hopes _ - 
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They are | 


And as the Fates affoord their grace, 


| Bearewith the changes of times ſpace. 
| Theconqueſt would haue harm'd the more : 


Do not therefore thy hap deplore. - 

Forbid the peopleto lament; 

All teares and lamentations ſtent, 

The world will Pompey as much good 

In his low ebbe,as in his flood, 

O doenotnow (withlookes deiefted) 

Behold thoſe Kings thou haſt ſubie Red: 

Surucy the Citties wonneby thee, 

And kingdomes that thou gau'ſt in fee. 

A eypt and Lybia thou mailttrye ; 

Chuſe our the land where thou wouldſt dye, 
| Lariſſas Citty was the place, 

Thar farſt beheld thy noble face, 

After this foyle by Fortanes ſcorne: 


| Yetrſaw thee notas one forlorne; 


Her Cnizens and chiete cſtates 

Withall cheir force paſſe through their gates 
To meer thee,as thy loyall frends, 
And wayling many preſents ſends : 
Their houſes and their Temples vaſt 
They did fer open as he paſt : 

And wiſh't that they had partners beene 
With him,inall his bloody tecne. 

So as a great deale yet remain'd 

Of that great name he carſtretain'd. 
Though lefſe now then thy ſelfe alone, 
Thy power may once againebe ſhowne : 
And Nations with thee led from farre, 
Soto reſtore thy ſtate by warre. 

But oh/(quoth he) whatſhould a man 
Whom Fates from victory do ban, 
Theaid ofmen or Townes receaue? 


Your faiths,and to his fauours cleaue. 
« But Ceſar thou doſt ouer-ſtride, 

| And marchas yeton cuery fide 

- Vponthebowels andthebreaſts, 


| 


Vnrto the Conquerour bequeaue 6 
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As they in heaped ſlaughters reſts 
Of thine owne Countries wofull fall ; 
Thy ſon-in-law now quits thee all, 
Away the Courſer Pompey beares, 
Follow'd with many fighes and tceares; 
And on the cruell Deftrnies 
The people powre out curſed cries. 
Now Pompey doſt thou truly finde 
The faith that thy deſerts did binde : 
For now the fruits thereof they ſhow, 
Proſperity no loue can know. 
When Ceſar law of Let/um gore 
The fields did flote withample ſtore; 
He bids them now forbeare their ſwords, 
And to poore ſoules he grace affoords: 
For all was ſubic to their hands ; 
Twas vaine to kill thoſe hope-loſt bands 6 
That for their liues at mercy ſtands. 
Bur leſt the ſtanding Campe might be 
A ſafe retrait to thoſe that flee ; 
And to enioy the quiet nighr 
VVithoutalarmes,or new aftright; 
He meant to vadertake the venter 
On Pompeys Campe, and it to enter 
V'Vhilſt fortune now was hot in blood, 
And all in maze aud terror ſtood ; 
Not doubting bur his men were preſt, 
Herein to yeeld vnto his heſt, 
Although that they were all growne faint 
VVith long fight,and with heare atrainr. 
But ſouldiers ſmall perſwaſions need 
Tolead them to receine their meed: 
Or to prepare them to a pray; 
Yet Ceſar thus tq them did fay : 
Souldiers (quoth he) your valiant proes 
Hath wonne full conqueſt on your foes : 
And for the blood drawne from your vains, 
Rewards and Honors now remaines. 
VVhich to performe,I hold my part, 
Tet that which due 1s to deſart 
4 Dd 2 
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All the rich 
{poyles that 
Ceſars Souldi- 
; ers found in 

| Pompeys camp 
' could not con- 
| rent their 


| greedy minds. | 


| | 


| Iwill not tearme « gift to bee: 


Each one ſhall giue himſelfe his fee. 
Behold the Tents before your eyes, 
Where gold and filuer heaped lies; 

Here is lockt vp (in many a Cheſt) 

The treaſure taken from the weſt; 

The pretious Eaſterne Implements 

Dorh ſtuffe and cloy their glorious Tens : 
The Fortwnes that are gotten hither 

Of Pompey,and of Kings together, 

Doe bur attend to be a pray 

Vato the vitor; haſte your way 

To come before them tothe place, 
Whom now you following hauc in chaſe. 
He ſaid no more,but their deſire 

Whom greedy gainc had ſer on fire, 

Did het riuve them withour feare, 
Tkorow the ſwords their way to teare; 
And on their fathers bones to tread, 
Spurning the Capraines that lay dead. 
What Ditch or Rampart could ſuffiſe 

To hold them out whom ſuch a prize 

And booty of the warre inuites? 

They now wold know toeaſe their prights 
The gaines of all their bloody fights. 


q\ And herelay lodg'd(to maintain mart) 
Many greattreaſures {era part, 
Heap't vp together in a whoord, 
Spoyles that the whole world did affoord. 
Yet forall this,they could not finde 


| Sufhcienrt to content their minde. 


What gold is found in Jbers ſands, 

Or Tags caſts vpon her ſtrands: | 

Or all thoſe heapes of pretious graines 
Dig'd out of Ar:maſpus vaines, 

Is made their ſpoyle,and yerthey thoughr 
Itnot enough,bur deerely bought. 

For now their conquering hopes deuoures 


The ſpoyle ofthe Tarpeian Towers, 


And 
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And promiſe to themſelues a day 

That Rome and all ſhall be their pray. 

Burt yer therein they are deceiu'd, 

The Tents areto their ſpoyle bequeau'd. 

| The wicked ſouldiers, and baſe Slowches 
Do fleepe on the Patrician Couches. 
The Kings pauillions,and their beds 
Arcroomes for flaues to lay their heads. 
Ticir brothers Cabins ſome inveſted, 
Some where their fathers lately reſted 
Their flaughtring bloody members neſted 
And thoſe whom rauing ſlumbers haunts, 
And frightfull dreames in leeping daunts, 
Doerofle in their affliaed fprights 

The ciuell late Phayſalian fights : 

Their bloody facts poſſeſle their eyes, 

The rage of Armes their mindes agriſe : 

And without ſwords about them goes 
Their hands,as they were dealing blowes, 

« A man would thinke the very fields 

And balefull lands,thoſe viſions yeelds : 
And thar ſome apparitions ſtrange 

Of ghoſts,that putred aire did range: 

And that by night the fearfull ſhapes , 

Of Stygian ſprights their ſences rapes. 

This victory with heauy ſtraines 

| Requires the vitors worthlefſe paines. 

Hifſing of Serpents in their dreames, 

And firie flames caſt forth huge ſtreames : 

Slaine Citizens to them appeare, 

And cach one hath his priuate feare. 

One ſees in ſleepean old mans face, 

And other luſty youths in place: 

' Onedoth his brothers corps behould 

| Pale anddiſ-figured onthe mould; 

| | Another in his dreame diſcernes 

| His fathers wounds,whereat he yearnes, 

' Andall theſe ſprights,and helliſh feares 

' Then Ceſars guilty conſcience teares 
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No lefſe then did thoſe hagges ofhell 
Within Oreftes ſpirits dwell, , 
Thar with affrights his viſage vrg'd, 
Till Scythian Altars him had purg'd. 
Nor yer Pentheius in his minde 
More furious gaſtly firs did finde; 6 
Nor mad <©Mgawe in her kinde. 


«| Foralltheſwords thatbloud did ſtaine, 
Now ſhed on the Pharſalian plaine; 
And thoſe reuenging ſwords withall, 
That ſhould in furure on him fall 
By force df Senatorian ſpight, 


{ In dreames oppreſſed him this night; 


So doethe furics him affrighr. 

How liues this wretched man in feare 

That doth ſuch guiltin conſcience beare, 
That in his dreames he ſeemes to {ce 

The Stygien ghoſts abourhim flee, 

With all the foule infernall traines 

Whilſt Pompey ſtill aliue remaines? 
Yet this no whit his conſcience ſtraines. 

But when cleare day (with ſhining beames)) 
Bewraid Pharſalia's bloody ſtreames, 

The horror of thar vgly fighr 

Did not his gaſping eyes affrightr, 

Nor turne them from thoſe lothſome lands, 
But lookes how thicke the riuers ſtands 

| Clotted with gore,and how likewiſe 

As high as hilles the bodies riſe, 

That on the Champian heaped lics. 

Of Pompeys men a tale he rakes, 

Andin that placca feaſt he makes, 

Hepries amongſt the bodies there, 

What faces knowne vnto him were; 

And herein great contentment found. 

He could not ſee Emathias ground, 

{ Norcaſt his eyes vpon theplaine, 

| Hid with the bodies char lay flaine. 
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There ſaw he how his fortune ſtood, 
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And all his Gods clothed in blood. 
And for becauſe he would nor loſe 
This pleaſing proſpe@ on dead foes, 
Still madding 1o his wicked ire, 

He would nor giue them funerall fire. 
Bur let.cthem rotting thereto reſt, 
Emathias aire loto infeſt. 

He might hauelearn'd by Hannibal, * 
That gaue our Conlull tunerall : 

And how he humane rites beſtowes, 
(In Cannas hields)vpon his foes. 


With pyles of wood to burne the dead, 


Vhich Zybicke rorches kindled. 

But that ſterne wroth that him enrag'd 
The {laughter had not yeraſſwag'd. 
For he remembred in his minde 

The Romans were to him vnkinde, 

But now we do not here deſire 

For euery one a fingle fire: 

Or any « or. funerall: 

Beſtow bur one fire on them all. 


We do not ſecke that they ſhould burne 


In parted flames and ſhared vrne. 
Or if thou Pompey more wouldlt ſpite, 


All Pindus woods then hew downe quite, 


And the Octean oakes lay waſt, 

And make of all one pile ſo vaſt, 
That he may from the ſeas deſcrie 
Phar ſalian flames ſtreamein the skie. 


This rage of thine auaileth nought, 


By whatſocuer meanes tis wrought, 
That theſe dead bodies may conſume: 
For be it witha fierie fume, 

Or elſe with time that they do ror, 
And rurne to duſt it skilleth nor. 

For nature(in her louing wombe) 


Doth freely mortals all entombe. 


AU bodies that ao breath and lia, 
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Their end to her as debt muſt giae. 

And though that Czlar, in diſdaine, 
Their funerall fire from them detaine; 
Tet when the Earth and Ocean vaſt 
Shall be conſum'd with flames at laſt, 
One common fire the world ſhall haze, 
And ſtarres with humane bones engragc. 
And vnto whatſocuer place 

Fort une thy fitting ſoule ſhall chaſe; 
Theſe ſoules the ſelfe-fame way ſhall wend : 
No higher ſhall thy ghoſt aſcend, 

Bur lodge in Styg#an ſhade below; 
No better man{10n ſhalt thou know. 
From Fortunes freakes death frees ws all, 
what earth doth yeeld,earth doth recall ; 
And he that lies vnburted, 

with heauens high cope is conered. 


And thou that doſt whole nations wrong 


From burials,that to them belong, 

Why doſt thou loth theſe flaughtted bands, 
And ſhunne theſe ſoild contagious lands ? 
Ceſar doe thou theſe waters drinke, 

In this aire breath that ſo doth ſtinke, 

Burt theſe corrupted bodies flaine * 

Doe take from thee Pharſalia plaine : 

And in deſpight do hold the place, 

And thence the conquerours do chaſe, 

« But to this carnagefor their food 
Thicher repaires with rauening mood' 
The Thracian wolues, that vent from farre 
The bloud of this Emonian warre : 

The Lyons come from Pholees, 


| And doe forſake their haunted denne 


To quench in goretheir thirſting iawes, 
W hom ſent of ſlaughter thither drawes. 
The griſly Beares do leaue their caues, 
And on r br feſtred bodies raues : 

The filthy dogges forſake their homes, 
Andallabour Pele fat fields romes : 
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And wharſocuer elſe by kinde, 

With ſenting noſe can ſauors winde, 
Whea as the aire is putrifide 

With carkaſſes long mortifide. 

And hither flocks of fowles do throng, 
That both the camps had followed long, 
And thoſc ſame birds that change the aire 
Of Thracian cold,and do repaire | 
Vato the gentle Southerne blaſt, 

| Wherethey the ſtreames of N lus raft, 

' So many vultures thither flic, 

As neucr carſt did clowd the skie, 

Wirh other rauenous foules of pray, 
Which cuery wood ſent day by day. 


— _ _ _—_ 
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| Andtothe branches,boughs,and leaues, + 
| Theclotrerd gore and bowels cleaues 


| har theſe birds brings,and oft withall, 
Vpon the vitors heads doth fall. 
And on thoſe wicked enſignes borne, 
The fleſh and gurs that they had torne, 
Which from their weary talents ſlip, 
Hauing get more then they could grip, 
Neither could they ſo ſharke and ſhare 
The fleſh,whereby the bones were bare, 
All was not madea pray to beaſts, 
They were ſo glutted with theſe feaſts, 
As that they now began to loath 
The inwards and the marrow both. 
And onely on choiſe morſels feede, 
Moſt of the lims of Latiwm breede. 
Vnto long time to wet and heate = 
They leftto rotand would nor cate. 
So as whole troops in heaped bands, 
Lay feſtringthere,and dung \d the lands. 
O Moſt vnhappy Theſſaly! 
How haſt thou wrong'd the Gods on hic, 
That thou ſhouldſtbeſo peſtered, 
With cruell ſlaughters and bloodſhed? 
Whar future age ortra@ of ume, 


Lucans Pharſalia_-. 
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May well repaire this bloody crime, 

Or lodge this in obliuous —_ 

VVhat corn bringſt thou that ſhal'not haue 
(Vpon his blade) a bloody ſtaine, 
To ſhew theſe ſlaughters in thy graine? 
VVhat plow-ſhare can here furrows rend 
Bur they will Rowan _ offend? 

And yetnew armies here ſhal meer, 
And with like rage each other greete: 
Before that euer thou canſt drye 
The blood,rthat in thee now doth lie. 
Should we our fires ſepulchers rake. 

And of their tombes a ruine make ? 
Searching the depth to find the cheſt, 

And lay all open where they reſt? 

More cynders yet there would be found 
Turnd vp in the «£monian ground, 

By force of crooked cultors ſhare, 

VVhen as the plowman tilleth there, 

And more bones ſpuing our their marrow, 
Cruſht with the iron-toothed harrow. 

No marriner though tempeſt roſt 

VVould eucr anchor on this coaſt. 

No tilſman would ney vp theſe fields, 
That vnto Remans buriall yeelds. 

Their ghoſts wold cauſe the peaſants quake 
The droues thepaſtures would foſake. 

The ſhepheards durſt not be ſo beld 

Their fleecie flocks to feedeand fold 

That y their hunger might ſuffiſe 

On grafle, that from our bowels riſe. 

But thou Emathis as forlorne. 

VVouldſt humane races hold inſcorne; 

As iftheu wert that torrid ſoyle. 

That Phebsus beams doth alwaies broile. 
Or clſe that frozen ycie land 

That vnderneath the pole doth ſtand. C 
Vnknowne ſo would thou lie vaman'd. 
Had this bene bur thy firſt wars blame, 
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Nor ſeconded with like defame: 

O Gods if that we may deteſt 

Aland were wickedneſſe doth reſt! 
Why doth this ſoyle the world oppreſle, 
And fo bring mankinde to diſtreſſe? 
The bloudy barrell fought in Spaine, 

The horrors on Pachings maine, 
Mutinas,and the Lacan fleetes 

Do wipe away Philippos greetes. 


Finis Libri Septimn, 
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P O mpey repw(ſt and put toflight, 
by ſecret wates in great affright, | 
Himſelfe firſt a Lariſſa ſbowes, £5 | 
And then by ſeas to Lesbos goes. £2 
where all that people him bewailes, 
3 Thence with his mournfull wife he ſailes 
2 Ynto Czlicia, whither came 

S His ſonne, and other Lords of name. 

53 There they conſult what land to ſeeke, 
&S Accurſed «Agypr beſt they like. 

ES where he no ſooner aid arriue, 

BS But king and Councell did contriue 

S His preſent death;and to that end 

33 They thaiterouſly Achilles ſend, 


who in the preſence of his wife, 
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And of his ſonne,bereft his life. 
Codrus his ſeruant with his hands 
Scrapes him a graue amongſt the ſands. 
SE ag Of PLO206e 
Row Pompey forward haſtihg poſts 
{>SSYHOuer the Hereulean coaſts 

| £2 Then thorow Tempes woody waies 
/Emonian foreſts he diſplaies, 
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And defart paſſages aſſayes. 
His ſtcede,though ſtroken with the ſpurre, 
Would ſcarcely forward'go oc ſturre. 

So was heſpent and ouerheate 

With running long,and faint with ſweate, 
Beſides amaze him ſodid fright, 

That he ſtood doubrfullinhis flight, 
What coutle to take,or where to reſt, 

Bur in and out his way doth wreſ}, 


The murmuring that the winds doth make 


Amongſt the woods when leaus did ſhake 
C avuſdc him for very feareto quake. 


H is traine that follow him behind 

A terror are vnto his minde, 

And thoſe that gallop by bis {ides, 
Perplexc him alſo as he rides. 

For though he were from that high place 
Throwne downe,and out of Fortunes grace 
Yet therewithall he'vnderſtood, 

That no baſe priſe was worth his blood. 
Bur mindfull of his former ſtate, 

He knew twas yet atſo hicrate 

That Ceſar would giue for head, 

As much as he then valued 

The price of Ceſar to be (laine, 

And would beſtow his head to gaine.. 
But now he finds nq ſecrerplace 

Could ſerve to hide his honoured face; 
For many that do take his pare, 

Now comming to Pharſalias Mart 

(The fame as yet notbeingblowne, 
That all was loſt and ouerthrowne) 
Were much amazed in their mind, 
Pompey in that ſame place to find. 

And ſcarcely would beleeuethe truch 
That he himſelfe relates with ruth, 

Bur grieuous was all company 
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| To him in this —_— 


No peoples concurſe he defir'd 


But from the world to liue retir'd. 
Ee 


Pompeys fears 
and fuſvitions | 
in his tliighcs | 


The iealouſly 


of fcare, 


| 
| 
| 


Pompey affects | 
arcurcd life 
hating all po- 
pularme. | 
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The remem- 

brance of for- 
mer fclicitics 
is gricuous in 


aducrſitic. 


No man hap- 
py bur in his 
end, 


Pencius riaer 
that runs be- 
rweene Olym- 


pus and Offa. 


Inſafetie with obſc ured name: 
Bur Fortune that vnconſtant Dame 
On him poore man her frowns'doth caſt 
Toblanch her many fauours paſt, 
So as the waighe ofhis renowne, 
His happineſſe doth more prefſe downe, 
And with the more offenſiue hate, 
His former bliſſe doth exprobate. 
For now he thinks his honors paſt, 
Were heaped on him too too faſt. 
And doth accurſc thoſe Sy/laz bayes, 
The glory of his yourthfull dayes. 
It irkes him now, deieQed wight, 
Tothinke ypon his Nauall fight, 
And thoſe braue enſignes thathe wonne, 
In Pontyckekingdome ouerrunne, 
Long life doth manly courage bate, 
And be that in empiring flate 
Hath alwaies liu'd, except withall 
In bliſſe he cloſe his funeral. 
nd doth with ſpredy death prevent; 
The change that fortune would preſent. 
He hath but liu'd to ſee his ſhame, 
And hath outlin'd his honors name. 
For who would fort wnes fanours tris 
Except he can reſolae to die. 

yo hath he to the ſhoreattain'd 
Whereas Percivs ſtreame diſtain'd 
With blood of the Pharſalias fields, 
Her Tribute to the Ocean yeelds. 
There fearefully he takes aboatre 
Vnfit in winds and waves to floate. 
Which ſcarcely ſafe did him conuey, 
Vpon the riuer,to the bay. 
Foryet ſhe coaſted with her oares, 
Corcyras and Lexcades ſhoares, 
This Cylicke,and Lyburnicke Lord, 
In thoſelands earſt ſo much adord, 
Embarks him here with micklefeare, 
Into alittle Paſſenger. 


And 
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His courſe for Lesbos he prepares, 
Where thou Cornelia didſt reſide 

And there more heauy dayes hadſt tride, 
Then if thou hadſt encamped laine, 
With Pompey in Pharſalias plaine. 
Preſages = of future ill, 

Her vexed thoughts do fright and fill. 
Andiin in her lcepings heauineſſe: 

Oft trembling fits did her oppreſfſe 

She ſees Theſ/alis field by night. 

And when that Pharbos Fl reads his light. 
Vnto the loftie Cliffes the hies, 

And tothe ſhore that vemoſt lies C 
Where on the maine ſhe caſts her eyes, 
And if ſhe will firſt of all diſcouer : 


| If any ſayles do that way houer. 


And yer to aske ſhe is adread, 
How Pompey in the warre hath ſped. 

« But now behold his ſhip doth ſtand 
Full with the hauen of this land, 
And with allfayles doth hither preſſe, 
Thogh with what news thou canſt nor geſle. 
Till at the length greefe ro reuiue, 
Thy conquered husband doth arriue. 
The heauie meſſenger of warres, 
The Harrold of hearts-wounding fcarres. 
Why doſt thou now loſe time to wayle, 
When thou maiſt weep, feare doth preuaile 
Buras the ſhip drew neareat hand, 
In haſt ſhe rnns vnto the ſtrand. 
And there ſhe quickly did deſcrie, 
The cruell blame of Deſtinie. 
Her Lords diſcolloured deadly face, 
Whoſe hoarie haires abour it trace, 
Rough and vnkombr; and his attire 
Daſht and om with duſt and mire. 


Was ouercome with deaths darke night, 
That from her eyes depriu'd the lighe. 
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Wherewith this poore aſtoniſht wight, 
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And with a mind fraught full of cares, 
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bai ks himi[clfe 
for the Iſle of 
Lesbos. « 
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Corneliascarc 
of Pompeys 


— — - 


Pompey after | 
the overthrow 
arriucs at Lef- 
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Cornelia was» 
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Faint ſorrow did her ſprites inueſt, 


Downe right ſhe ſinkes life leaues her breſt. 


Herlims were ſtarke,her heart grew colde, 

A deadly trance her hope doth holde. 

By this their Anchors being caſt, 

Were with their cables mored faſt. 

Pompey beholds the vacant ſand, 

Where as his faithfull ſeruants ſtand. 

Who ſecretly their griefs do ſhow, 

Amongſtthemſclues with inward woe, 

And mournfull ſighs which they beſtow, 

Such as well ſorted with his fate. 

And therewithall they elevate 

In vaine their miſtreſle from the ground, 

That there halfe dead lay in a ſound. 

Whom P colleth in his armes, 

And her lims with embracementrs warmes, 
© Then as the blood return'd againe, 

And did begin to ſtrength each vane: 

Her husbands hand ſhe felt withall, 

And to her mind his face did call. 

He wils her not to ſtoope to fare, 

Nor yet her griefs to aggrauate. 

O why ſhouldſt thou a woman borne 

Of ſo great blood, like one foflorne? 

Thy noble heart and comfort breake, 

With the firſt blow of Fortunes freake, 

A meane is offered now to raiſc, 

Thy glory to all future daies. 

The praiſe wherein thy ſex hath pare, 

Is not for letters, nor for Mart. 

Thy honor is thy conſtancie, 

Vnto thy ſpouſein miſerie. 

Lifrvp x & ſprites with pious thought, 

Ser all the ſcornes of fate atnought. 

Me (though ſubdude)loue as before, 

Thy glory ſhall be ſo much more. 

Now that my honors all are fled, 

And that I am abandoned. 

Ofall the Senates ſacred troope, 
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And of great kings thar late did ſtoope 
Vnto my heſt; Now be thou knowne 
Pompey: deare conſtant frend alone. | 
Too much thou greeueſt with Pallid face, 
Since that thy husband'is imphce. 

Thy ſorrow now is at that height 

As greater cannor vexethy ſpright, 

Bur to bewayle thy Pompey to, 

Should be the laſt loue thou ſhouldſt ſhow 
Vnro him dead;as yerno harmes, : 
Accrewes to thee by ciuil armes. 

Pompey in health doth live as yer, 


Though fortunes fauours from him flit. 


| Tothartherefore thy loue was bent, 


For which thou mak ſtſo great lament. 


Her faint lims ſcarſe ſhelifrs from ground. 
VVhen as her _ at laſt ſhe ſtrains, 

And in this ſort her ſtare complains. 
VVould God I had bene deſtined 

To Ceſars wracke;in mariage bed. 

Then had not both my nupriall ioyes, 
Twice wrongd the world with theſe annoies 
Erynnis firſt in wedlocke ſtate, 

To Craſſus did me conſecrate: 

And ſo deuoted to his hands, 

I brought the wracks of Parthian lands, : 
Amongſt the Reman martiall bands. 
Now ciuill harmes do follow me, 
And thy iuſt cauſe; the Gods do flee 


By my default; O worthy Pheere 
My hapleſſe match thou boughrſl too deare. 


Had Fortune power to ſhewſuch ſpight 
Vpon ſo great and braue a knight, 
Accurſed wretch,why did I match 

My ſelfe to thee,theſe harmes to haech, 
Now let me thereof bide the paine, 


| VVhich I will rake withour diſdain, 
| And that the ſeas may be more milde, 
| And faith of kings reſt vndefilde. 
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Meaning for 
! the loſle of his 
| glory, 


This wasC:aCf. 
[ue ſonne, a 
braue yong 
nobleman 
ſNaine in the 
Parthian wars 
with his father 
the rich Craf- 
ſus a Roman 
Senatour. 
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Tulia the 
daughter of 
Cziar, Pom- 
peys late wife. 
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And all the world to thee ſtand faſt, 

Into theſe deepes my body caſt. 7 

For would my head were damn'd to die, 

So thou mightſt eonqueſt gaine thereby 

Now Pompey make thy loſſes knowne, 

And 1ulia let thy ſpight be ſhowne. 

Where ſo in ciuill camps thou haunt, 

Aud on my bed thy vengeance vaune. 

Be preſent here meto rorment, 

Let thy wroth on me wretch be ſpent. 

Thy Pompey oy hauin g ſaid, 

Her grieued head againe ſhe laid 

Vpon her husbands wofull breſt, 

And in his armes awhile did reſt, 

Theſe words cauſd many a waterie cye, 

Amongſt the troops of ſtanders by. 

And Pompeys heart cuen duld with cares, 

For ſecond ſorrow now prepares. 

Thus Lesbos from his cyes did ſtraine, 

Teares,that Pharſalis could not gainc. 
« By this from Mitilen great 

Of people came, thar fill'd the ſhore. 

And faid to Powpey in this wiſe, 

Great honour muſt to vs ariſe 

For euermore,and to our ſtate, 

Soto be truſted with the Mate 

Of noble Pompey,as whoſe thrals 

We now deuote our citty wals 

With ſacred vowesand do thee 


That thon onenight with vs would ſtay, 


And vs vouchſafe thy hoſts tobe, 


Our houſhold Gods ſhall welcome thee. 


O Pompey by this grace of thine, 
Makevs to future ages ſhine. 
That Roman gueſts that ſecke this ſhore, 


| May for thy ſake louevs the more. 


No cittie-in this conquered ſtate, 
Now better ſorteth with thy fate. 


All places now in hope may ſtand 
For fauour at the vicors hand. « 


Already 
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Already we haue run the race 

That vs hath brought in hig diſgrace: 
W hat though our Iſle lye in the maine 
Can Ceſars Nauy vs conſtraine? 

Of Senators the rom part 

Some cerraine place will hold for Mart. 
Thou maiſt againerepairethy fame 

In ſome one coaſt ofnoted name : 

The treaſures of our Temples hold, 
Our Gods to thee ſhall giue their gold. 
Our men and ſhips as thou ſhalt pleaſe, 
Shall be 1mploy'd by land or ſeas. 

And Lesbos worth what it can make, 
Vſeas thy owne and freely take. 
Andleſt that Ceſar it poſleſle, 

Take it to thee in thy diſtreſſe. 

And this ſuſpe& rake from our land, 
That haue defir'd it at thy hand. 

That as when thy eſtate was hye, 

Thou in our faith didft ruſt affye. 

So now in thy aduerſity . 

Seeme not to doubt our loyalty. 

This deere deuortion of their part, 

Did greatly comfort Pompeys heart ; 
And vnto him no little ioy, 

To finde ſuch faith in moſt annoy. 

No land that's vnder heau'n (quoth he) 
Hath deererbeen then yours to me. 
And ſuch my truſt I did approue 

With this great pledge of my hcarrs-loue, 
ForI to Lesbos truſty ſtate 

Commirted my deere ſpouſed mate: 

Here was my ſacred manſion, 

And Gods of my deuotion. 

Another Rome to me this was ; 

And when my = to ſeas did paſle, 

To this place firſt lrooke my flight, 

And on no other ſhore would lighr. 

Now ſince I know that Ceſar hath 
Againſt this ſtate conceiued wrath, 
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Becauſe 
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| The Mitelens 
; hopelefſe of 
' Ceſars faucur. 


Mitelen wholly 
| deuores it ſelf 
' to Pompey, 


th. 


Pompeys an- 
ſwere to the 
Mitelens, 


The confidEce 
thac Pom 

had in the ati- 
telens. 
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Pompey ac- 
knowledgech 
the Mittilens 
to be in Caeſars 
diſgrace for 
his ſake, 


Leibos famous 
for faith ro 


Pompey. 


Pompeys re- 
queſt ro the 
Gods, 
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Becauſe that during this our ſtrife, 


You ſafely guarded Pompeys wite. 
Thinke you that I would now refraine 
To put = truſt inyou againe, 

As though that now you ſtood in awe, 
Ceſars diſlikes on youro draw? 

VW\ hen as Iknow that for our fakes, 
Already he as foes you takes. 

No,now about the world muſtI 

New forces ſecke,and fortunes try. 

q] Alas! how happy Lesbos name, 
Wll chroughall Ages flye with fame? 
Whether by thy exampleled, 

I ſhall by Kings be ſuccoured : 

Or elſe that Lesbos hath al one 

To Pompey (o great kindneſſe ſhowne. 
For now TI haue reſolu'd my minde 


And who to me will be vnkinde : 
And ifthat any Gods therebe, 

That the protetion takes of me : 

To them my laſt petitions are, 

That they the peoples hearts prepare, 
As faithfully ro me to ſtand, 

As doe the people of this land. 

Thar hen I now be putto flight, 
Yet forall thatin Ceſars 'pight, 

Their gates may be reſerned till 


To trye where | may comfort finde, 


; For meto come and go at will. 


So hauing ſaid, euen with that word, 

His wofull wife he takes aboord 

The Helens ſuch mone then make 

Thar one would thinke they did forſake 
Their natiueſoyles; for on the firands 
They cry and waile,and wring their hands. 
But Powpeys fortune leſſerhey mournd, 
Then hers that with them had ſoiourn'd 


Solong in all this ciuill —_— 
So as the people of this ſoyle 
Lamernted,as if they had loſt 
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The Marrons all held her ſo deere, 
That had ſhe gone vnto her Pheere 
In happy ſtate,with conqueſt gain'd, 


So had ſhe with her kinde reſpe&s 
Oblig'd to her their deere affeRs, 
Her vertue and her modeſt grace, . 
Her milde aſpe& and louely face 
In all cheirhearrs had tane ſuch place. 
; For ſhe was of ſuch humble cheere, 
| Though wifeto ſuch a mighty Peer, 
That the to them gaue no diſlike, 
Burliued as a gueſt full mecke; 
As though that the for ſuccour came, 
And not as noble Pompeys Dame 
Leftthere when he his fortunes ioy'd; 
Bur as the wife of one deſtroy 'd. 

q Tytan began now to decline, 
| Soas one halfe of his bright ſhine 
| Was hid from vs within the ſeas; 
| The other halfe th'\_4nripodes 
| Did then behold; ſoas nor wee 
| Nor they,could the his full cye (ce. 
| Bur Pompey now could take no reſt, 
| So many cates torment his breaſt. 
| Sometimes he calles vnto his minde, 
| How many Citics were combin'd 


By league vnto the Rowan ſtate, 

ow many Kings contederate 
Ofdiuers humors,tooke their part, 
Whom he mightdraw againe to Mart. 
Sometimes he thinkes vpon the South, 


And thus a world of cares and royle * 
In his perplexed breaſt doe broyle. 
Sometimes in hope to leuy Armes : 
Sometimes in dread of furure harmes. 
Then with the Maiſter he confarres 
About the motions ofthe ſtarres ; 


Yethad they nortfrom teares refrain'd. 


Whoſe lands the Sunne hath parch't with drouth. 


The loye and 
honour that 
the Mitelens 
bare to Corne- 
lia for her 
ſweet behaui- 
our, 


Pompey con- 
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| The Pilots an- 
| ſxere to Pom- 
bb 


The Pilots 
obferuations. 
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And how the Coaſts and lands doelye, C 


| The ſignes of weather in the skye, 
' And when tis fit to hull or trye : 
Nr elſe with ſailes to cutrhe deepes, 
| What ſtarre the Syr/an quarters keepes; 
| Or what ſtarre inthe waine beſt ſtands, 
| To guide a courſe for Lybian lands. 
| © This skilfullPilor that had oft 
| Andlong, theſe Nauall Courſes ſought, 
And ſecret myſteries ofthe skies, 
' Inthis ſort vnto him replics: 
| Weneuer (wretched Mariners) 
Do make our recknings by thoſe ſtarres 


| That wandring ſtill rowle to and froc, 
.| We mightbe much deceived ſo. 


Butſuch as donot rangenor role, 
But are ſtill fixed neere the pole, 
And neuer in Neptwnss deepes 
_ His fiery twinkling torcher ſteepes : 
Burt alwayes ſhines in one ſer place, 
By it wedoedire@ our race: 
And when this ſtarre aloft doth rend , 
And that the lefler Beare is kend, $ 
Iuſt poynting on my maine yards end, 
Th.e Boſpheros maine we doe explore, 
And Scas that Circle Scythias ſhore. 
Bur if &#Fophilax diſcend, 
The leaſt poynt from our Top-maſts end, |\ 
And that the little Beare appeare 
Vnto the ſeas ſomewhat more neere, 
For Syrias ports our courſe we ſteere. 
But with Cenopas, South we rumne, 
For he the Northerneclime doth ſhunne, 
Or it hekeepe our Larbord fide, 
And ſo our helme for Pharos guide: 
Then in the middle ofthart maine, 
Our ſhips ypon the Syres migheſtraine. 
« ButnowI would beglad ro know 
Your will, and whither you would goe: 


And what coaſt fits beſt your auaile, 
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Accordingly | 
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Accordingly to ſet our faile. 

Pompey to this vnconſtantly 

With doubtfull humour doth reply. 
Alwayes (quorh he) for our behoofe, 

See in thoſe ſeas you keepe aloofe 

That are from The//aly remote, 

And neere Heſperiz do not flote. 

Shunne you thoſe ſeas or ſhores to finde, 
Commit the reſt vato the winde., 

My wife aboord with me ſhall ſtay, 

From Lesbos I tooke her away ; 

Thicher I did adue courſe bend, 

But Fortune now a port muſt lend, 

Thus having ſaid,the Pilot hailes, 

The Marriners do cut their failes. 

The ſhears that equally inclin'd, 

Bur ſpooned iuſt before thewtnd. 

He veares now to the larboord fide, 
Onetacke vntothe prow he tide, 

The other on the ſturne belayes, 

And to Afiizas coaſt aſſaies ; 

And wherethe ſurging billow ſhockes 
Alongſtthe Ile of Chyos rockes. 

Now angry N gptwne froching chides, 
Whilſt thatthe (hip thus ſtemmes the rides ; 
And all the while ſhe holds her courſe, 

He roring fometh worſe and worſe. 

With no ſuch caſc and ſpeedy change 
The Coach-man can his Charret range 
From right hand to the left hand fide, 
When he his trampling ſteeds would guide: 
And circling wheeles about doth w_ 
Firſt to arraine his races end. | 
Phebas vnto the world giues light, 

And dimmes the ſtars that ſhines by night, 
When thoſe that now did ſcattring flye 
From this late ftorme in Theſſaly , 

With all ſpeed after Pompey runne, 

And on the ſeas he meeres his ſonne ; 

Yet ſcarce cleare of the Lesbiamn coaſt, 
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his Piloe what 
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And then more Princes of his hoaft, 
Thar carſt to him had faithfull bin, 

And in this ſtate he now was in; 

A fugitiue and ouer-throwne, 

The Eafterne | Did (till ro him their lone make knowne. 
Princes ſtand | And many Kings with marriall traines, 

| _ io 4," | Thatinthe Eaſterne clymars raignes, 

lreſle. And other Lords of powerfull ſtates, : 


For all his wracked exil'd fates, 

Stood firme his fairhfull conſtant mates, 
King De#oterws, one of thoſe 

That ſcap't away with Ceſars foes, 

Did follow Pompey in his flight, 

And was employ to raiſe new might. 
Pompeyr words | T'© him his charge in theſewords giuesz 
ec king Deio- | Thou faithfulſt king to me tharliues, 
__ Since that the Reman power and hoſt 

In the ,£mathien fightis loſt; 

Go try the fauour of the Eaſt, 

As thoſe thatneed feare Ceſar leaſt : 
The Nations that the waters drinkes 
Of Euphrates and Tyeris brinkes. 

To Pompey it ſhall beno griefe 

In this diſtreſſe to crauercliefe 

Of Medes,whereby to wage new warre, 
And Seythians, though remote ſo farre; 
Bur vtterly to change our clyme, 

And vſe requeſts in this hard time 

To proud Arſaces for his aid, 

And if old leagues be not decay'd, 

But ſtill in memory are borne: 

Then by that Ged thatT haue ſworne, 
The thundring owe of Latium land, 
And by thatholy reuerentband 

Of cMagz,that your oathes did binde, 
Prepare your ſelues in warlike kinde : 
Yourquiuers fill with ſhaft and darr, 
And your Armenian bowes for Mart, 
Bended with ſtrings of Geta» Art: 

And it (6 Parthians) heretore 
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| To warre on youl haue forbore #1: 
| Wren did range the Caſpian maine, 
And with my Army did conſtraine 
| Thefierce! AManito my yoke, 
| And neuer did the Partbes prouoke, 
None did deſtroy,or ſecke their ſoyle, 
| Nordid enforce them to entoyle 
| Themſelues, theirchildren, and heir wiucs, 
For ſafe-gard of their goods and liges, 
Within the Beby/ontan walles, 
Nor cuer ſought to make them thralles, 
| BurwhenlI conquer'd Peyſean Realmes, 
And the Cal/deen vemoſt ſtreames, 
Swift Gengezt and Hydaſpis fierce; '1 (|: 
| Thatthrough the Eaſtern lands doth pierce, 
Waſting Nyſeas ancient walles, *-' -' 
And fo into the Ocean falles; 't 
Where Pbebss lifts his ſhining face; 
I ncerer Parthes then Perſia was. 
Yer when | hat! ſubdu'dall theſe, 
. My Armes in noughtdid them diſeaſe, 
Nor yet were they, mong(t all thereſt, 
For honour of my triumphes preſt, 
They onely were exempt by me 
Of all the Eaſterne Kings as free: 
| With ſuch deſert I did them binde; 
And ſhall I Parthes vngratefull finde? 
| Nay morethen this Ar/ace#race ' : 
At Pompeys hand hath found like grace. 
For after that ſame bloody ſtrife, | 
Where Creſvs loſt his hoſt and life, 
What Romans could their hands containe 
From Parthes,that all ourhoſt had ſhine? 
Oblig'd to me by ſuch defarts, © '' +2 
> Let them the like ſheworn+ their pares. 
Now let the Parthes with Trumpers founds 
Breake out in force beyond theirboonds : 
And Zeugma that ſarnePalean Towne, 
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Letthem ſurprile,or batter downe. ' | 
Y ce Parthes tor Pompey conqueſt gains, 
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. And then a gentle pufhng gale 
| His failes from Cos coaſts did hale. 


| 
| Made himthe lefſethe place to feare: | 
 Theempry houſes people needed, 


— —- £< 


To conquer Rome is worth your painc. 
The King did no refuſall make 


Bur preſently aſide did lay 

His Royall Robe and rich array : 
And in the habit him atrires 

Of one of his inferior Squires, 
Tis ſafe for Kings in ieopardie EF 

To fare prn—ey 
How mech therefore doth lowly need 

For /afety greateſt Kings exceed, & 
Freer from dangers and from dreed? 

The King in this ſort ſet on ſhore, 

Pompey then plies both ſaile and oare, 

Till he th'/carian cliffe had paſt, 

From Epheſus he bends his maſt, 

And Colophonas pleaſant waues, 

And Samos rockes that foaming raues. 


Gnydon he leaues,and Rhodes doth ſhunne, 
That voue their Altars ro the Sunne. 
Then that great bay Telmeſydos 
Aloofe he flies,and ouer-goes : 

And from the middle of the uo 
Pampbilias coaſt appeared plaine. 
Ho he would Ke males aduenter 
W ithin a walled trowne to enter. 
Little Phaſelrs was the coaſt 

That Pompey firſt did make his oaſt. 
The ſlender habitation there 


His ſhip their troopeby farre exceeded. 
From hence againe his courſe he beads, 
And ſees how Tawrer mountaine trends, 6 
Whence Dyp/as to the ſeas _— | 

< Would? ever this ſuſpeted 
When he che tk force ne 
Or euer in his minde haue thought 
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For ſafety ſo ro range themaine, 


But now the Senares greateſt part 
Eſcaped from Phar/alias Marr, 
Together mer,though pur in rout, 


Ar anchor inthelirtle port 
| Calendrys hight, where great reſort 
| Ofſhipping paſſeth to and froe, 


As Selyns ftreame doth ebbe or flow; 


| Pompey at length with heauy cheere, 
| Deſired them theſe words to-heare; 


| Companions deere in warre andflighr, 


The modell of our Countries right : 


By wretched Fortune we betoſt, 
Conſulting on Cylicias ſtrands , 

Not guarded with our armed bands 2 
| Yernow we muſt begin againe 

| New proie&ts, warres to entertaine. 


All fell not in Pharſalzas field: 

Nor am I ſo with fate oppreſt, 

But that I can raiſe vp my creſt, 
And ſcorne the blow that vs diſtreſt. 
Could CMarins in the Lybicke ſoyle 
Repaire againe his bitter foyle, 
And win to him a Conſuls flare, 
And fixe his fame in Roman date ? 


Will be ſuppreſt with lefler might? 
In Grecian 08 for my auaile . 

I doe retainea thouſand faile, 

And have as many Captaines more 
That will attend me onthe ſhore. 
Our force this bartailerather parted 
Then any way the ſameſubverted. 
My fame that is of ſuch account, * 
Can eafily thislofſe ſurmounc. 
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That to this ſtreſſe he ſhould be brought 


In one poore ſhip with ſo ſmall craine; 


And at the length found Pompey out ; 


Although thatnow to this bare coaſt 


To your braue mindes good comfort yeeld, 


And thinke y ou I through Forranes ſpight 
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| The whole worlds force ſoone will moue, 


them ro giue | 


! 


[ 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


My onely name ſo much they loue. 
Do you conſider and aduiſe 


WW hat Realmes or States moſt fitteſt lies 


Toſerue vs now for our availe, 


Whoſe force and faith willnor vs faile : 


Whether that Zyb#s be the place, 
Cr «/£eypt now as ſtands the caſe, 


| Or Parthians friendſhip we embrace. 
| Which of all theſe you eſtimate 


Worthicſt to aid the Roman ſtate. 


; Forme,my Lords, Iwilldiſcloſc 
\ In my conceit what I ſuppoſe: 


And all my reaſons laydowne flat 
That leads my minde to this or that. 
The Nylus King is but a youth, 

And that makes me to doubt his truth ; 
For conſtant faith more ſure doth reſt 
Within a graue and manly breaſt. 

The Moere I do no whitapplaud, 

We all do know them tull of fraud. 
And how that wicked Carthage race 
Hath alwayes praRif'd Romes diſgrace 


We right weltknow; and that there reſts 


More Hanniballes yet in their breaſts; 


| And as forthe N #midian Kings, 


| 


— —— - 


That now from baſtards zaces ſprings, 


Whoſe murdrous hands the blood diſtaines 


Of their true lawfull ſoucraignes ; :. 
And did of latewith ſo great pride 
Varus thatled our force,deridez | 
Who ſought his aid,and with diſgrace 
Alotted Romea ſecondplace. 


This makes me thinke tis beſt we proue 
Our friends by Eaſt,and rruſt their love. 


Great Euphrates with his vaſte ſtreames 


Diuides and boundeth many Realmes. 


The Caſpian ſea hath limirs large, 
And harbours fafe withiwhis varge. 
In other ſort the heauens aſpects, 
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ThiAfirian 
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Th Aſrian dayes and nights direQs, 
That ſea is of another ſtaine, 

And flat ſecluded from our maine: 
Their people conquering humors beare, 
And for the warres large Courſers reare. 
VVith ſtronger bowes they battaile wage, 
The yong and old, and euery age 

Aﬀets his vigrous draught to ſhow, 
Each arrow giues a deadly blow. 


| The Parthes wete firſt that brake the rankes 


Of _Alexanders piked flanks, 
And Badtrs that ſame Cirty great 
VVornefrom the <#eges,their Regal ſeate, 
And Babylon with walles ſo hye, 
That doth 4ſriadignifie, 
Our Piles the Parthians holds ſlight, 
And in the field with vs dare Goh 
And with whart force Scythes arrowesflye, 
Craſius defcat roo well did try : 
They haue not onely heads of ſicele, 
VVhole piercing forcetheir foes do feele; 
Bur poylon en thoſe heads they fixe, 
So as it any place it prickes, 
The ſmalleſt wound death with it brings, 
And all the blood with venomemings. 

« VVould God no cauſe did me encline 
Ta truſt to proud _M/aces line. 
Theſe Parthes with their ſubſiſting fate 
Our Empire ſtill did emulate - 
And all the heauenly powers with grace 
Haue lookt vpon the Parthian race. 
But I would alſoſend for bands, 
And valiant troopes from other lands, 
The furtheſt Eaſt I would incite 
Toſend to vs their Martiall might, 
But ifthe Eaſterne faith refuſe, 
So as their aid we cannot vie, 
And the Barbarian leagues doe faile, 
Ler Fortune ſtrike my (hip-wracke ſaile, 


And me conuay to vnknowne _— 
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Neuer ſubdu'd by Roman hoaſts. 


I neuer baſely meane to pray 

Their aid, that carſt did me obay. 

Twill comfort me when as I'dye, 

Thar in ſtrange climes my limabes ſhall Iye, 
Whereby proud Ceſar ſhall not haue 


The power to grace or wrong my grauc. 


| And I will onely meditate C 


The glory paſt of my lines fate, 

W hich x is worlds part did celebrate. 
What was beyond Meotislake, 

And what ſcope Tannais did take 

With her ſtreames trending in the Eaſt, 
So farre hath my renowne encrealſt. 

To what lands hath my name more runge 
For famous conqueſts by me wonne'? 

Or clſe from whence hath my deſarrs 
More triumphs gaind then from thoſe parts? 

«| O Rome! my enterpriſe now guide, 

VVhart greater boone can heauensberide 
To thee,then in this ciuill Mare 

To ſce the Parthians beare a part ; 

So to conſume them with our Armes, 
And mix their wrackes amongſt our harmes. 
For when that Ceſars forces ſtands 
Encountring with the Parthian bands, 
Fortune muſt me the victor make; 

Or elſe for Craſſus vengeancerake. 

Thus ſaid,he ſaw the Senates minde 
Stoodnot to his aduice enclin'd. 

But Lextwlus amonſt the reſt 

VVhom vertues courage forwards preſt, 


He holding then the Conſuls ſtate, 
His worthy voyce did eleuare. 

«| Hath ſothis late Theſ/alian blow 
Thy minde deieed and brought low? 
Hath one dayes fate the world oppreſt? 
Muſt we amongſt our ſelues conteſt? 
Now after this «/£mathien wound, 
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And noble gricfe for Rowen fate : 
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Doth that all hope of helpe confound? 
Hath Fortune Pompey all bereft, 

That he in Parthians hands is left? 

W hy ſhoutdſt chou as a runnagate, 
So range the world to mend hy face? 

'' In forraine climes, and in ſuch lands 
As to our ſtate malignant ſands? 

And itars that vs no good lucke bods 
Wilt thou adore Chaldean Gods? 

| And with Barbarian rites polluted, 

| Benow the Parthians thrall repured? 

| Why did we firſt toarmes diſcend, 
Our libertic but ro defend? 

O wretch thou gidſt the warld delode 
If thou canſt liue in ſeruitudg, 

Shall Parthchat thee beheld with hate, 
A ruler in the Romans ſtate? 

That ſaw thee from Hyrcania leade 
Great kings thy captiues;and with dread 
| Beheld the /nd/ans conquered. 

See thee deieted and caſt downe, 
And baſcly yeeld to fortunes frowne. 
Whilſt they puft vp in mind with pride, 
Do bur the Latium name deride. 

; And value Rome lefle then their ſtate, 
To ſee thee ſo degenerate. 

O Pompey in thy ſpeech we finde, 
Nought ſuting with thy worth or mind, 
The Parth that doth not vnderſtand 
The language of the Latiamland, 
When thou ofhim doſt aide requeſt, 
By teares thy mind muſtbe expreſt. 
Shall we this wounding ſcorne endure, 
Thar Perths ſhall our revenge procure? 
| Rather then Rome with her owne armes 

| Shall remedy Heſperias harmes, 

| Did ſhe for this thee chictraine make, 

| That thou no more regard ſhouldſit rake, 
; Burſpread abroad withſuch diſgrace, 


| Her maymes vnto the Scythian race, 
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And ſecret ſcarres; herto deface. 


Whar wilt thou teach the Parthian ſwarmes, 


The way to vexe vs with their armes? 
Hath Rome the hoped comfort loſt, 
Ofſuch a warre and ſuch an hoſt? 
Becauſe no kings ſhe would obey, 
Bur that her Citizens ſhould ſway? 


And wilt thou'now the wide World range, 
To bring whole nations fieree and ſtrange 


To ranſacke Rome? that will diſplay 
Thoſe enſignes that they wonne away 
From Craſ/#s,when they vanquiſhed, 
And muſt from Ewphrates be led, 

And here to our diſgracebe ſpred? 
That king that vs his aide denide, 
When as our Fortune was vntride, 
And camenorrto Emathis field, 

Tovs will he now comfort yeeld, 

And ſo proucke the victors fpight, 
Whom he doth heare to be of might. 
And now will Pompeys fortunes runne; 
Such truſt with them did neuer wonne, 
The nations of the Northerneclimes, 
Where fals the dewes and foggie rimes, 
Are ſtout in warre and feare not death, 
But thoſe that in the Eaſt take breath, 
And leadetheir liues in warmer ſoyles, 
Luld in ſweet aire,hate martiall broyles. 
You ſee what looſeartires and vailes 
Their men do weare that flitlike ſailes, 
The Parthvponthe Median fields 


And Sarmates downes that large ſcopeyeelds 


And on thoſe plains by Tygrisbankes, 


VVhen they in length may ſtreach their ranks 


And attheir pleaſure come and goe, 
Cannotbe vanquiſhe by a foe, 

But where the ſoyle is full of hills 

Theſc horſmen comenotby their wills, 
Their roaming bow can make no fight, 
In buſhic ſtraighes,or in the night 


In 
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Their horſe to ſwim from fides to ſides, 
Nor with their armes ſtem {treaming rides. 
Naor yer will they their fight make good, 
When as their bodies bathe in blood: 
Nor yet endure theparching hcate, 
Nor in the duſt to toyle and ſweare. 
They haue no engins for the warre, 

For rains they know not what they are, 
They want the arta trenchto fall, 

And he the Parth repulſeth ſtill, 

And as a wall doth him oppoſe, 


When necd requires they neuer guides 


That can keep out weake arrowes blows. 
His bartell weakeghis warre is flight, 

His troops ſtill ranging and bur ſlight, 
A ſouldierfitto quitaplace, 

But notto put his foe to chace. 

His armes defilde with poyſons arr, 

He dares not cometo handy Marr, 6 
A farre off he his ſhafts doth darr. 

VVith cuery blaſt of wind they flic 

And as it blowes they miſle or hit. 

The ſword is of more great import, 

And beſt with valiant men doth forr, 

The Fauchion ſharpe;bur the firſt fight 
Diſarmes the Parths ofall their might, 
For when their quiuers emptied are, 
They do retire and end their warre, 
They neuer truſt vnto their hands, 

In poyſned ſhafts their furie ſtands. 

O Pompey in the chance of warre, 
Thinkſt thou it doth nor make nor marre; 
VVhether the ſouldier do prouide 

A truſty (word girt to his fide? 

And doth thy caſe thee ſo conſtraine, 
That thou wouldſtworthleſle aid pgeraine? 
And nations ſo remote would(t trie, 

And out of thine owne countrey die? 
Is ſome Barbarian land deſign'd, 
The place where thou thy graue muſt find? 


There 
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There ſome baſe ſhrine thy lims ſhall haue, 


Since they would not vouchſafe a graue, 
T6 Craſſus that his fate complaines, 
But better hap for thee remains, 

For our laſt paine with deathvis fled," 
Which manly hearts do neuer dread. 
For death Cornelianceds notcare 
That wicked King her life will ſpare. 
We well do know the barbarous rires 1 
That they do vſc in loues delights, 
And how like tothe brutiſh beaſts, 
All himane laws their luſts dereſts. 
With wiues they neuer contra@ts hold, 
Bur like to ſwine they do vnfold 

The ſecrets of the nupriall bed, 

And that ſame Tyrants court is ſped 
With thouſands for his concubines, 
After his feaſts and change of wines. 
One man prouoketh his delight 

With ſundry women cucry night, 
The brothers with the ſiſters weds, 
The ſonnes defile their mothers beds, 
That wicked rumour thatdothrun 

Of Oedepiss that Theban ſonne, 

How doth the world condemne and loth, 
Although vnwirtting to them borh, 
How often hath Ar/aces race, 
Thatholds in Parththe regall place, 
By this inceſtious ſauage moode 
Comminxecd bene with {lauiſh blood; 
So as great Scipios noble child, 

Shall not all onelybe defilde, 

But with a thouſand morebe wed, 

As wiues to this Barbarians bed. 


Alrhough his kingly luſt and flame, : 


Stird vp with beaury of the dame. 


And glory ofher husbands name 
Will make him more to her incline, 
Then any other Concubine. - 


For how much more the Perth delights, 


Lib. 
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I could be glad were ouerthrowne 


; 
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"7TH 


In humane wrackes and foule deſpights, 
He wil know her for Craſſ@s mate, 

As deſtin'd to the Parthran fate, 

And deeme that ſhe her felfe muſt owe 
A capriue for that ouer-throw. 

O let that miſerable foyle 

OfEaſterne wound, 1n thy breaſt boyle: 
And beenor onely thou aſham'd 

That to a baſe King thou haſt fram'd 
Petitions, for to leud thee aid; 


Burbe thou all as much diſmaid, 
| Thar firſt thou ciuill armes - wg 


For no fault more the people loth 
'ARed by thee and Ce(ar both, 

Then that you two by ciuill warre 
Reuenge for —_— doe debarre. 

Our Captaines all ſhould then haue tryde 
Their force againſt their Parthian pride, 
Andrather then haue Armies wanted, 
The Northern climes ſhould haue diſplanted 
And from the Dekes and from the Rhene 
The Roman Legions withdrawen cleane, 
And ſo ſtrong torces to prouide, | 
Haue bar'd the Empire on that fide. 
Vnrill perfidious S/#s towne, 

And Babylon they had chrowne downe. 
To ſerue the Craſ5; for their tombe, 

As monuments to honour Rome. 

To fortune we our prayers ſend, 

That with the Parths our peace may end. 
Andif Theſ/alias bartell paſt, 

Hath giuen this ciuill warre his laſt, 
Lethim that conqueſt doth enioy, 


| Againſt the Parths his force employ. 


Thatnation of the world alone 


By Ceſars armes, and that for ir, 

He might in criumphs charret fir, 
Thinke that ere thou with ſucſt an hot 
Couldſt paſſe Araxes frozen coſt. 


: Lacans Pharſalia_. 
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| Old Craſſus ſhade with heauy cheare, 
Stitchr full of darts would firſt appeare 
Before thy facezand thus would ſpeake 


O thou that ſhouldſt due vengeance wreake, 


For this huge ſlaughter on vs made, 


Thou whom we did our hopes perſwade, 
Wouldſt giue our naked bones a graue, 


That now 1n mould no reſt can have, 


Camſt thou a league and peace to craue: 
ughrers memories, , 


Then will thoſe 
Preſent themſclues before thine eyes, 


When onthe walls with ſtakes yborne, 
Thoſe heads thou ſeeſt ſer vpin ſcorne, 


And Euphrates that did confound 


So many Lords in her ſtreames drownd, 


And Tyeris that our bodies flaine, 
Did vnder eartha time rectaine, 

And then diſgorged them agai 

If with thy mind thou caanſt diſpenſe, 
To paſſe by theſe without offence, 
As well maiſt thou 6 Pompey yeeld 
Thy ſelfe vnto Pharſalias field, 
Where Ceſar fitting Conquerour. 
Thou mercy maiſt ofhim emplore. 
But better weigh our Roman cauſe, 
If thou doſt feare thoſe Tyrants paws, 
Thar in the South have reſidence, 
And I1sbas faithlefle inſolence, 

Let Pharss King of vs be prayd, 

And LagusRealme to yeeld vs ayd, 
The Libicke Syrts do ſafely bound 
Vpon this fide «£gyptian ground, 
And Nyls from all forreine foes, 
With his ſeuen heads doth it incloſe 
On tother fide; and tis aland | 
That of it ſelfe can Fuec and ſtand 
Conrenrtedly; and needs notcraue 


Her neighbors helpe;nor ſhowres to haue 


Nylus doth ſo her paſtures laue, 
Whoſe ſcepter Prolemie a boy 


——_—_ ” A”. 
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And regall crowne doth now enioy. ©, 
Beſides to Pompey he doth reft 

Oblig d,and by his fires bequeſt 

Thy pupill is, then who would feare' 


——— — 


A name that doth bn? ſhadow beares. 

His age as yet f:..0 guile is free, | 
Such taich you could nor looke tofſte, 
Such lawes or ſuch integrities, 


| Norleruice to the Deines. 


———— _— 


-  —_— - 


In that kings court that raigned laſt, 
Long rule all tight doth onercaſt. 
V racer a king that ntwly rajenes, 
CAU things are milde noe force conſtr aines, 
No more he ſayd, this ſwaid their mind, 
What libertic laſt hopes do finde? 6 
To Pompeys cenſurenone enclinde. 
« Then they C:{ician coaſts forſake, 


| And faile for Cypras Ifle doe make, 


in Paphos for the Ilands grace 
Her Altars keepes whence ſpring herrace. 
If we may thinke that on the earth, 


Where Venus mindfull of that place, 


; The heauenly powers may take their birth. 


Or that the Gods (as ſome do raue) 

Like humane wights beginnings bane. 

When Pompey | 2 this harbour wends, 
About the Cyprian cliffes he trends, 

And Southward doth his way dire&, 

But with contrary tides was checkt 

That do alongſtthoſechannels ſweepe, 
Neither doth he a ſtraight courſe keepe 
Towards mount Cs/si#m,by the light 

Thar Pharss tower ſers out at night, 

Bur fell with «£gypts loweſt ſhore, 

Scarce ſtemming rides with fayle and oare. 
And hardly chither ot withall 

Where Ny/us parted greateſt fall 

With her ſcuenth ſtreame and mighty ſway, 
Dorh fall into Pe/aſſum bay. 

It was the ſeaſon and thetime 

Gg 
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Lucans Pharſalia-, 


When Librs being in her prime, 
Indifferently the ballance ſwayes, 
With —_ lengths efnights and daics. 
And Aatwms ſolſtice now requics, 
By lengthning her enſuing nights, 
The houres that were tane away 
By ſprings ſolſtice increaſing day, 
Now when that Pompey had deſcride 
That Egyprs king did then refide , 
Neare Ce/sius mount he tacks abour, 
Seckingaway to find him our, 
For yet did neither daylight faile, 
Nor had the ſhip yer ſtroken ſaile. 
q Forthwith Ki 
For Centincls alongft the land, 
Alarums gaue to all the ſhores 
And fild . court with great vprores. 
The ſudden comming of this man, 
For Counſecll ſmall time gaue them than, 
Yetall the vipers of that Court 
To conſultationdid reſort 
Amongſt the reſt of all which Peeres, 
One Achoress full of yeeres, 
A reuerent fire, whom ſchooling age 
More modeſt made,'and free from rage. 
He was anatiue of thatſoyle ; 
That flowing Ny/ss doth entoyle. 
In Memphis he recciu'd his lore, 
That doth vaine Rites ſo much adore, 
VVhere hee had long time exercifd 
(As Prieſt) the lawes they had deuif'd, 
In honour of thar a i beaſt 
VVhich they with deity inueſt : 
To whom for name they ps giue, 
Many of which hee did our-liue. 
This Achorexs counſell gaue, 
Thar faith and merite ought to haue 
A great reſpe& vnto it borne, 
And thatthey oughtnor hold in ſcorne 
The plighred league and vowes of louc 
Thar this Kings father did approuc. 


ce horſe ſcouts that did ſtand 


——_— 


— — — —— 
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To friendſhip in a higher kind, 
Tfkings and ſtates no faith mainraine,, 
How ſhall the vulgar truth xeraine? 
when they by higher powers are tawght 
All loyall truſt to ſet at naught. 


Fidclitie to them to beare, 


| Ifthatthe kings owne aQions teach? | 
' | Of vowes and leagues to make a breach? - 


' When due reſpeRs failes in the head, 
How will the members be miſled, 

: We ſee that all the world is bent 

;To ſecke the way that Princes went. 

| All kings by Ceremonies ſtand, 


By lawes they rule with powerfull hand. 


'Bur if thoſe lawes they vioalate, 
They weaken then their owne eſtate. 
For where we ſetled order ſwayes 
Who there can rule,or who Ro ? 
Where Iuſtice force doth ſtrike no ſtroke, 
It there difſolues ſubicions yoake. 
When kings themſclues lawlefle grow, 
They hazard then to ouerthrow 

Their owne eſtate and reach that mind 
That is ambitiouſly enclind, 

How to "—_y ud or might, 

To reaue away their ſoucraignes right, 

He thatno good deſerts ob{erues, 

The like at Foes hands deſerves. 

Thy father did by Pompeys grace 

Of oueraigneie obraine this place, 

And ſo thy ſelfe enioyes this'land, 
VVhich he receiu'd at Powpeys hand, 

For ithedy'd in Pompey: debe, 

VVhich fauour thou maiſt nor forget. 

For thereby ſhall the Roware ſtare, 
Eſtceme thee but a Princoingrate. 


£ 2 


| And wato Poape flillprofaf... -.... 1.9.0. _ 
[By whom his.kingdome he pofſclh, v has fie 


'For what quoth he can morrals bind, 4...... - 


Ry do all kings their ſubie&s ſweare . 
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And Ceſars ſelfe condemne thy mind 
As moſt diſloyall and vnkind, 7} - 


And thinke how much thou wouldſt him ſcorne, 


It he in like ſtate were forlornez *'- 
nd fore d thy rojall aid tomrane;” © 

Of whom a friend no belpe could haws.- 

In his braue mind hewill thee deeme, 
A Prince of worth and more eſtceme 
For fauouring _ in diſtreſſe, 
Thatat thy hands deſerues no leſle, 
Thennow to vſchim with diſdaine, 

In hope thereby Cefar to gain. 

A foctharman will dignifie, - 

Thar helps his friend in miſerie: 
Though treaſons a ſecure his ſtare, 
Yet Ceſar will the traytor hate, 

And thinke that thou ro none doſt beare 
Good will, but ſuch as grows by feare, 
And therefore will the Roman ſtate 
Decme that thou didſt both partics hate. 
Bur do not enuy'd courſes proue, 

Thy yn_ rather ground on loue. 
With kings the noble Lyons port, 
Then Foxes ws ſorr. 
Pompey againe his may raiſe, 

As Maris did in former 7 Ao : 

Or ifnor ſo, yetare we ſure, 
The-Romane Empire will cadure, 

For her foundation doth nor ſtand, 

By Ceſars orby Pompeys hand. 

Her Peeres,her people,and her powre, 
One battell cannor ſo deuoure;- 

That we ſhould thinke we may diſdaine 
Her Empire that doth ſtill remaine. 
The bloody field at Cannes fought, 
More {laughter then Pharſalia wrought, 
And though that the Trebeian fight, 
And Tracimene did giue them flight, 
Yet Romeseſtate ſubliſted fill, 

And did revenge her ſelfe at will. 
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For Hannibal was vanquiſhed, 

And Carthage Empire ruined. 
Though thou no aide to Pompey giue, 
Yer like a king his wants relciue, 

And giue him ſaferie in thy lands, 
That cuſtome with all Nations ſtands. 
For Ce/ars ſelfe hath tride like grace 
When he did flie from S1/las face, 
And for the ſafetic of his head, 

Vnto king N ichomedes fled, 

And therefore doth by praQtiſe know, 
Thatkings in honour ought ro ſhow 
Remorſe on him that comes a gueſt: 
For kings themſelues may be diſtreft. 
And Prolomie thy fatherlate, 
Oppreſled by his fathers hate, 

Was aided by the Reman ſtate. 
Though Ceſar for a time may raigne, 
Yet Rome doth Monarchie diſdaine. 
And her braue ſpirits thar till liu'd free, 
To vaſſallage will not agree. 

Meane while defile not thou thy youth, 
Vngratefully vnto that truth 

That heretofore hath ſhewde ſuch grace 
To thec,and to thy kingly race. 

Thy dying father did commend 
The care of thee as to a frend, 
To Pompeys rruſt, which in wſt ſorr 
He did diſcharge and thee fupporr. 

If this may not oblige thy mind, 

Who right of thee can hopeto find., 
Be well aduiſd and ſtand in awe, 
The worlds defatneon thee to draw 
In thy yong yeares, for ſucha ſtaine 
Will all thy life on thee remaine, 
The veſſel] alwayes holderh faſt 
The ſent wherof it firſt did raft. 
But if thou wilt nor Pompey lend 
Thy aides;that Ceſar may offend, 
Nor in thy kingdome lethim reſt 
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For ſafegard of his life diſtreſt, 
Norwith thy bountic him relicue 


] Thar'to thy fire this Crowne did giue. 


Yet him diſmiſſe in courteous ſort, 
When he ſets ſaile to leaue this port. 
Harmenot his life, he was thy frend, 
For that would men andGods offend 
All choſe that ſuch vile a&s haue done, 
Into the like miſhaps haue runne. 
Buſyris that with bloody vaine 

All ſtrangers ſo did entertaine: 

Was vide atlaſt with hike deſpight- 
Reueng'd by the Hereulean might. 

He that with blood wpholds his ſtate 

The moſt do feare,and all ds hate: 

And he that hated is of all 

Is ſure into miſchance to fall. | 
That Counſellor that would thee good, 
Will thee dehort from Reman blood. 
For though the Romans now do iarre, 
And entertaine a ciuill warre. 

Long will they not be ſo beguilde, 
That mallice will be reconcilde. 
Meane while this warre vnto them ſhowes 
Both fained friends and ſecret foes. 
And miſchiefe then will ſure beride 
To thoſe that plaid on either ſide, - 
For whenthis ciuill ſtrife is dared, + 


| And forraine wrongs ſhall be debated, 


O then will they reuengement haue 
Of all that ia their blood did rave. 
Therefore itthee concernes 6 king, 
To looke what future change may bring, 
And notalone to meditate 

The preſent ordring of thy ſtate, 
The skilfull Pilot will nor truſt 

The glaring Sun,bur doubrs a guſt, 
And coth accordingly prepare 

To haue his failes and tackling yare. 
O Prolomey then gouerne ſo, 


To 


\ 
. 
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To giue no vantageto the foe. 
Nor yet to ſerue thy preſent ends, 
Too careleſle bee of tried frends. 

q To this Photings,proneto ill, 
(Who better knew with flattring skil! 
To draw a Princetotyrannize) 

In hate of Pompey thus replies. 
Rightfull reſpetts (6 Prolomey) 

Brings many Princes to decay. 

Obſerecd fanhſo much commended, 
Hath with repentance often ended, 

when men will ſtriue to elenate 

That Fortune meanes to ruinate, 

The Fates and Gods obſerue ariobt 

Thy wretches damn'd by their deſpieht ; 
Combine thou with the happy wight. 

A farre 45 is this nals ſcope, 

Diſtant from high heawens vaulted cope, 
And fire and waues repugnant are: 

So truth and profite ener tarve. 

The power of Scepters then decayes, 

when truthes regards their ations ſwayes. 
T1s truly ſaid that fooliſh pittie 

Hath oft confounded many a Cittie. 

Sly pollicie with ſearching ends, 

Emnvied King domes ſtates defends. 
Except the ſword thou often draw 

Thou canſt not make thy will a law: 

Do that and hold them all in awe. 

O let him from « court depart, 

That hath a pious tender heart, 

AMilde modeſty and mighty power 

Cannot reſide in one ſelfe bower. 

Feare ſtill accoſts Regality 

That is aſhamd of cruelty. 

Not withour ill intention borne, 
Pompey thy yong yeares ſodoth [corne; 
To thinke thartthy vnconquer'd mighe 
From theſe ſhores cannot him affright. 
Such gueſts may not depriue thy throne, 
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Heires thou haſt necrer of thine owne. 
If £gypts Scepter thou abhorre, 
Thy baniſhe ſiſter then reſtore. 
We will defend the kingdomes right 
Againſt the proud /talien might, 
W hat Pompey heretofore had nor, 
Shall neuer be the viRors lot. 
But now that Pompey is forlorne 
Of all che world, and Fortenes ſcorne; 
And no where intreſt harh ac all, 
He ſeckes with what land he may fall, 
His ſence theſe ciuill broiles doe ſtall. 
Ceſar alone doth not him fright, 
Bur he doth ſhunthe Senates ſight, - 
Of whom the greateſt part and powre 
Theſſalian vultures now deuoure, 
And all thoſe Nations he doth dread 
Whoſe bloods together for him ſhed, 
Hobaſely hath abandoned. 
And ſhames of thoſe Kings to be knowne, 
V\ koſc Fortunes he hath ouer-throwne. 
Theſaly hath him guilty tride, | 
Not knowing where his head to hide. 
He now accoſteth .£ epes ſoyle, . 
Which yet he hath nor brought to ſpoyle. 
And giues vs by this vile pretence, 
Luſt cauſe againſt him of offence. 
For why ſhould he engage vs ſo 
Thatnow reſt free from warre orfoe; 
And ſecke to bring our land and ſtate, 
So deeply into Ce/ars hate ? 
Is ours the Realme on which in ſpleene 
Thou faine wouldſt lay Pharſalias tecne, 
Thar with thy wrackes we ruin'd beene? 
luſt cauſe doth vs good leaue affoord 
To freethis perill by the ſword. 
Bur where 'tis vrg'd atthy requeſt, 
The Senate did our _ inueſt 


ww 


With this Crowne; we for that againe, 
With aids,thy quarrell did maintaine, 


Buc 


Semen 
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But now this ſword worne by ry fide, -. 
Which fate now bids mecoprouide, 

O Pompey muſt not thee offend, a4 
But through the bowels ſhall tranſcend '. 
Of him that conquer'd was of late, / 

I wiſh itrather Ce/ars fate. 

We driucn areto go thatway 

That Fortune goes,whoall doth ſway. 
Doubrſt thou (O Pompey) if itbe = 

A courſe moſt needfull now for me 

To violate thy wretched life, 

When lawfull tis to freeall ſtrife? | 
With what hope didſt thou (haples wighe) 
Deſire vpon our coaſt eo bot j 264%; 
When we are not pr ard for warre? .' 
Our people ſcarce able are ? £2] 
Wirth ſpades to delue thoſe clayic lands 
That Nylss ſoftens to out hands. 
Tis fit to meaſure our owneforce, 


-} And of our ſelues to take remorce. 


Mend Pompeys wracke that lies now fpilt, 
When Rome irſelfe dures for his guilt. 
Dar'ſtthou Theſ/altas aſhes reare 
And call in warres thy realme'ro teare? 
Before theſe late Pharſalian broyles 
Wekepr our ſelues from marviall toyles. 
Would Pompey new warres vndertake 
With our hands,fince all him forſake z 
Would he proupke rhe viRors might 
Againe,thathath pur him to flight? 
And pitry tels vs (as you ſay) 
we ould helpewretches in decay. 
But wiſedome ſayes,we ſhould affe& 
To like thoſe Fortane doth reſpeR. 
W har fooliſh truſt would leagues combine 
With friends, in pouerry that = 

« This wicked counſell allallowd, 
The boyiſh King was likewiſe proud 
To haue the honour him decreed 


Thou Prolomey maiſt (if thou wilr) . 
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| | As lawfull ro a&t ſucha deed, 


| Lucans Pharſalia: 


— 


- Lib.$: 


By Sycophants that ſooth his minde, 
Whereto Achillas was deſign'd. 
| And to theſeas fide they repaire, 

A wicked ſhore for this affaire. 

O this was that ſame trayterous land, 
That borders on the Coew ſand, 
Whereas on «£gypts coalts a ſhelfe 
Neere to the Syrts doth ſtretch it ſelfe. 
There they alittle frigger mand 

With armed monſters in a band: 

O heauens/ how could the riuer Nye 
And barbarous 8ſempbisſodefile 
Themſelues; and that ſame tender breed, 
That the Canopian Ile doth feed, 
Haue hearts to a& ſo vilea deed ? 

Doth ciuill fate the whole world taine 2 ©" 
Muſt Rowen Rulers thus be fſlaine ? 

Doth «gypr ſlaughters new affoord? 
Muſt Pharss on vs vic theſword? 

O ciuill warres, to your owne Armes 
Reſerue our proper Countries harmes : 
And do reuenge your own blood fpilr, 
Chaſe from you odious forraine guilr. 
Ifnoble Pompey were defign'd 

By Ceſars ſword his date to finde, 

Durſt Pro/omyy ſo traiterouſly 

Doome one of ſo great name to dye? 

And thou hilar halfe a man, 

Thou Eunuch whom the world doth ban, 
How durſt thou ſo with hands prophane 
(Whilt heauen did thunder)work his bane? 
Hee that the world by Armes hath tam'd, 
Him thatthree Triumphes ſo had fam'd, 
The Champion of the Senares ſtare, 

The vicors ſonne-in-law bur late. 

This might alone for reaſon ſtand 

To ſtay . Pharian Tyrants hand. 

He was a noble Reman borne, 4440 
With thy ſword muſt our breaſts be torne? 


Little 


—_——— —_— 
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Lib.$. Lucans Pharſalitco. 


Little knowſt thou (vnhappy boy) 
Little knowſt thou thine owne annoy z 
How ficklely thy fortunerſtands, 
That by no right now holdſt thy lands; 
Since him thy wicked ſword hathflaine 
By whoſe grace thou did(t rule and raine. 

« Now Pompey ſtrooken had his ſatle,' 
And inhis ſhip, for more auaile, 
His Marriners tell cothe Gre, 
So to c onvey him to the ſhore, _ 
Thus paſſing on with his {mall fleer, 
A lictle Gally did him meet, | 
That was with wicked villaines mand, 
VVith ſhew tobring him to the land. 
Then «£gypts kingdome they profeſt. 
VVas to his loucand ſeruice preſt. 
And therewithall they offer make 
That he the benefite would rake 
Of their ſmall skiffe to come a ſhore 
From his tall ſhip that could not more, 
Nor on thoſe channels ſafely ride 
And very hardly ſtemme the tide; 
By reaſon that the checking waue 
Did with contrary currents rauc : 
And toall ſhipping perilous 
Thar on thoſe coſts were venterous. 

« Bur had nor deſtiny ordain'd 
And that which could not be refrain'd, 
The doome of the zterne decree, 
7 0 which his fate muſt needs agree; 
That Pompey tothis ſhore muſt wend 
Thereto receiue his wofull end, 
He wanted not advice of thoſe 
[hat were his friends,ro doubt theſe foes, 
For that if they good faith had meant, 
And that the King with true intent 
VVould welcome him vnto that land, 
Giuen to his fire by Pompeys hand. 
The Tyrant then with all his fleet 
Ia {tate with honour would him meet, 
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Lucans Pharſalia_. 
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Bur he to deſtiny giues ways 
And as they wild he did obay. 
Leauing his ſhip he their skiffe enters, 
And ſcorning feare he death aduenters : 
Wherewith Cornelis headlong flics 
Into the hoſtile skiffe hkewiſe, 
Sceing her husband ſo gone our 
Tranſported with the carefull doubt 
That they did plotſome villany, 
And therefore kept him company. 
Raſh woman ſtay behind (heſaid) 
And ſo to do his ſonne he praig:; 
And bids them there aloote expect: 
Of this aduenture the. effe: . 
And well obſerue with wkarfaith led 
They now will entertaine his head. 
Bur all in vaine he charmes deafe cares, 
For now Corxelia, mad with fearecs, 
Her hands lifts vp with frighted brow; 
Cruell, without me, whither now 
Meanſt thou to goe? mult I againe 
In ſolitary ſort remaine, 
And reft the company of thee 
Now from Theſ/alian dangers free? 
We wretches neuer ſundred are 
But there enſues ſome heauy care. 
Why didſt thou not thy ſailes diuarr, 
And flycinto ſome other parr, 
Andleaue me (wretch) in Leebos plac't 
Iffrom all lands I muſt be chac't. 
Thy company I cannot pleaſe, 
Bur onely onthe raging ſeas. 
When ſhe in yaine had thus complain'd, 
In doubther owne ſhip-ſide ſhe ſtrain'd. 
With dread amaz'd her eyes ſhe rold, 
And did not Pompey then behold. 
Theſe in the ſhippes did doubrfull and 
Of Porwpeys fortune on the land ; 
Not fearing feare or treachery, 
But doubting that too humbly 


—Y —_ 


| 
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| Lib.$ b Lucans Pharſalia_. 


He wouldithat King for aid entreat 

To whom he gaue that Regall ſcare. 

Bur as he meant a ſhore to paſſe, 

He ſuddenly ſaluted was 

By one,a Reman (ouldicr, 

That in a Pharian boate drew neere, 
Septimins hight (6 heauenly ſhame) 

That he his Countrey ſhould defame 

One of the guard ro Prolomey 

As his baſc weapon did diſplay. 

His Komen pile was ſer afide, 

Fierce, violent,enrag'd with pride : 

No ſauage beaſt could him exceed 

For ſlaughter,or for bloody deed. 

A man would thinke that Fortune meant 
That ſo much blood ſhould nor bee ſpent, 
Nor yertſo many people wrack't, 

Becauſe the warre his right hand lack't, 
And that his murdrous ſword fo farre 

Was baniſh'tthe Pharſalianwarre. 

Burt Fortune ſuch thou ſpread'ſtabroad, 
That ciuill ſlaughters mighe be ſtroad 

In euery coaſt,to bring defame 

Vnto the vitors name. 

And thatthy ſtories juſt complaine 

Should all the Gods with ſhame artainr. 

So did this _ _ obay ioy 

The King and Pompey thou ma p 

This Pollen Princoxdid notdread 

With thine owne ſword to reanethy head, 
And future times (ball ſtill record 

Septmins name to be abhord.r:c[ 

But wich what tearimes to be 
If Bratss fat the world deteſt? .- 

Now his laſt houre approached on, - 
For hee with Pharian barge = (ory | 
And of himſelfe the powerhad loſt, 
The Tyrants monſters him acroſt 
With naked ſwords vpon him bent, 
And when he ſaw their vile —_— 
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With weapons preſt co giue the ſtroke, 
Vpon his face he throwes his cloke. 
Diſdaining that his bared head 
To fortune ſhould be offered. 
And therwithall he cloſdhis eyes, 
His ſpirit he ſuppreſt likewiſe , 
Becauſe hee would no moanes expreſle, 
Nor teares to make his vertues leſle. 

© But when Achilles (damned wretch) 
With murdrous glaiue he made abreach 
Into his fide,with gaping wound: 
Nor ſigh nor groneyetdid he ſound. 
Burt manfully the ſtroke did bide, 
And onely turn'd his face afide. 
And from his place he neuer moues, 
But dying ſo himſelfe approues. 
And thus reſolues within his thought, 
Who then this villany had wrought. 
All after times thatvs ſucceedes, 
And doerecord the Romans deedes, 
This wicked a& will notobſcure, 
Bur whilſt the heauen and carth endure 
To all parts of the world will fiye 
This fippe and Phariay perfidie. 
Bur Pompey now thy fame intend, 
Fate lon vn. 4 : 
And di unor, ing, trye 
The valour thatin Faces > 
How ſhould men know that as thou li 
Aduerſity thou could refift - 
Giue thenno way to others ſhame, 
Nor yetthis aQor onely blame. 


Though others hand thy-lifs hadywrack'; 


Belceuc it to be Ceſars fa. « 
Let them my carkaſfſe renradwill, 
O Gods I ſhallbe famous ill / 


No power this happineffeetan rend, - wy 
Though Fortane bee no nioremy frend, |; 


Iamnot wretched in my end. 


| My deere Cornelis and my fonne 


”— woods . ..., — — _ 
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Doe ſee this ſlaughter on me done, 
And therefore Sorrow I thee pray, 
Shut vp my woes, and all diſmay. 
But if my wife and ſonne ſce this 
With griefe,cheir Jouethe greater is. 
Such was the fortreſle of his minde 
Thus ſtout in death he life refign'd. 
« Bur now Cornelias patience 
Could not (o cafily diſpence 
To ſee this deed on Pompey done, 
As if her ſelfe that hap had runne. 
Soas with wretched fighesand cries, 
She dimmes theaire,and filles the skies. 
O my deere husband Iam ſhe 
Thar thus hath bred the wracke of thee, 
When Lesbos Ifle with fatall tay 
Drew thee ſo farre out of the way, 
Then Ceſars plots arriu'd before 
Thy ſelfe,on damned Ny/ss ſhore. 
For who elle durſt rake liberty 
On thee to ſhew ſuch cruelty? 
But whoſocuer that thou bee 
Ocdain'd thereto by heauens decree; 
| Orelſe by Ceſars heſtdelign'd: 
Or from thine owne corrupted minde, 
Vpon his head ſuchrage to ſhew; 
O cruell/chou doſt little know 
Wherenoble Pompeys heart dothreſt, 
Come with thy ſword and pierce this breaſt 
That vnto him is vowd and bent 
That more then death would him tormenc 
Shew,my head ere his lifebe ſpent, 
I am notguiltleſle of this warre, 
As other Rowan martrons arc; 
For neither I vpon the maine, 
Nor in the Campe did him refraine. 
I ſtucke ro him in miſery, 
VVhen Kings did ſhunne his company. 
Haue I (O husband) this deeſeru' 
lahy ſafe ſhip tobe To & 
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Vngratefull man, thou ſpard'ſt thy wife ! 
When death on is force would trye? 
No, I in ſpight of Kings will dye. 
O Marriners ſtay not my veaze, , 
Headlong to plunge into the ſeas. 
Or with your hands pr a twine, 
Thar ſtrangle may this throate of mine - 
Or ſome one that was Pompeys frend, 
Come with thy ſword and my life end. 
Thou ſhalt doe that for Pompeys ſake, 
W hich Ceſars fury elſe will take. 
O cruell wights! why ſhould you giue 
Me longerlite, that loath to hives 
But husband mine, thou art not dead, 
Of my ſelfe yet I am not head. 
Of theſe,my death I cannot craue, 
The vitor muſt thac honour have. 
So hauing ſaid, amidſt them all 
Rapt with a trance,ſhce downe did fall, 
And thence was borne in mazed plighe 
In her owne ſhippe, that then'tooke fli 
© But thogh their ſwords from ſidero 
Had pierc'thim through with gaſhes wide 
Hee till retain'd within his face 
A ſweete aſpeR and reuerent _ ; 
His browes againſt the Gods hee bent, 
And when his life was y_ and ſpent, 
Yer in his Jookes,orin his cheare, 
No change at all there did appeare, 
As they themſclues did make-report 
That ſaw him murdred in that ſorr, 
For cruell hee Seprimins, 
To make his a& more odious, 
His ſacred face laid open bare, 
The coucringwaile hee rentand rare, 
And whilſt the head yer breathes wirh ſweat - 
Hee takes it vp, andthwart a ſear 
The lithy hanging necke hee puts, 
And ſq the veines and finewes cuts. 
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Then long he hackes the knorry bone, 
Tocutircleanc he Arthad none, 

But with his hewing that he makes, 

From off the corpes the head he takes. 

The which _&chillas from him teares, 

And in his hand it proudly beares. 

O Roman Souldicr,flauiſh baſe, 

That woulds thy ſclfe ſo much diſgrace 

To bean wares han roſuch. 

For ſince thy hand had done ſo much 

Vpon that head of ſo grearfame, 
| Thou ſhouldſt thy ſelfe have borne the ſame; 
| Oſhamefull Fates/ this boyiſh King, 
| When they to him the head did bring, 

That he mightknow his manly looke 
The ſame in his right hand he tooke, 

And by the haire he did ir hold, C 


Thoſe reuverentlockes now hoary old, 
That had ſo many Kings controld, 
And ſhadowed his comely brow, 
This noble head he pitchethnow 
Vpon a Pharian ſharpned ſtake, 
Whilſt yet with life the checkes did quake. 
And whilſt with throbs the ſpirits bear, 
And ere the eyes were throughly ler. 
So was this honored head abuſd, * 
That never peace for warre refuſd. 
The Countries lawes,the armed field, 
And Reftrum did him reuerence yeeld. 
| That noble face,that brauc aſpe& 
| The Romane fortune did affe&t. 
| Bur yer this wicked Tyrants heart 
| | Was not ſuffiſd with this vile pare, ' 
For he deſires his villany 
Might goe beyond his perfidy : 

And when they cleanſd his head and braing, 
| So as no humors ſhould remaine 
| To putrifie,then Art they vſe 

To keepe the faceand balme enfuſe. 
« Thou off-ſpring laſt o—__ 
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Lucans Pharſalia... 


Lib.8. | 


Of Lages line,artneere thy dare: 

For thy inceſtious ſiſters hand 

Shall reaue thy ſcepter and thy land. 
Muſt Pompeys corpes with ſo great ſcorne 
Lye on the ſands mangled and torne; 
And thence be caſt from fide to fide 

Againſt the rockes with cuery ride? 

Whilſt that thy Macedonian race 

In ſacred ſepulchers haue place: 

And that their aſhes quier reſt, 

With Graues and Monuments poſleſt, 

And damned ghoſts of wicked mood 

Come from the Pto/omean brood, 

Be cloſd in Pyramids of fame, 

And with Mauſolss worthy frame. 

Was it a worke of fo great paine 

To ler the corpes entire remaine, | 
That Ceſar might behold irplaine ? 

Hath Fort#ne, after all her ſmiles, 

Thus Pompey foyl'd with herlaſt gui 

Are all choſe glories him aſſignd, —— 

Shur vp with death of ſuch a kinde? 

O cruell dame! muſt all thy threapes 

Fall all on him at once in heapes, 
Thatneuer carſtdid feele mitha c 

Bur alwayes dandled iri thy Jappe? 

Pompey is hee that this can ſay 

Hee never yet ſaw lucky day, 6 
_ with any croſle diſmay. 
His happy fate without ſtoppe goes, 
None ofthe Gods did it oppoſe. 

But when his ruine was decreed, 

They laid on load;and made quicke ſpeed. 
Fortuneſometimes did him aduance, 

And by the hand leades him in dance. 
Butnow orr{ands hee lyes ore-flowne, 

And on the rockes with billowes throwne: 
And as aſcornein ſeas is drownd, 


Where waues make gutters through each wound: 


No forme in him is to bee found. 
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| Lib.$. Lucans Phayfatia_. 


| Pompey hath no marketo be knowne; | ' 

But that his corps a head hathnone: ': © 
<q And yet before the Conqueror :; 

Arriued on the Phar/an ſhbre, 811 
Fortune for Pompey tooke ſome care i 
And did in haſt his rombe prepare, + 
| PTY he ſhould notwanrtagrauey ** 
; Although no fitting buriall haue. 2 1: 

For Codres that there hidden lay; | '. 

Came fearctully downeto the bay; 

This man that creptſo from his det 

Was one of Pompeys hapleſſe men, 

And lately:made his Treaſurer, 

When they pur from the'Cypres ſhore. * 

He durſt come outin darke of night; 
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To ſceke the body in the maine, | 
| To bring itto the land againe, - '- + - s 
| And to the (hore his Pompey traine. 
| The Moone alittle'glimmering lent, | 
- Which through the duskie clouds ſhe ſence ' 
| Whereby thebody he diſqeverd,. 
| Thatwith a differing colour hovered! 
|. Vpon the waues,that ſtrugling make; -/ 
| When in his armes he did him rake, + 
| And being tired with the fraighe, 
He hop't the waue would lift the waight. 
The which it did,and with that aid 
The corps heto the ſhore conuaide. 
And on the land where it lay drie : -:/ 
Vpon the body he did.lie, 
And wailing theregwixt griefe andfeares, 
He euery woundUid fill with teares, i 
And tothe Gods and ſtarsin skies, 
| He thus poures out his wofull cties. 

« Thy Pompey dothnotof thee craue .'. ' © 
O Foctune,any glorious graue, 
Nor yetthat gums of pleaſanc ſent 
| ' Vpon his funcrall be ſprenr, 
' Northat the fat his members yeelds, 
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And loue vnto his feare gaue might. ki! 
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' Poore ſoule,to him herla 


\ VVho ſo thou art (quorth he)r 


With orders ſhould perfume that aire, 
Which ſmoaking to the skies repaite, 
Nor thatwith loue the Reman led, 

To their deare parent being dead. 

Should him vpon their ſhoulders place, 
His day of funeral to grace. g 

Nor that the pompe ofhis laſt dare” 
Should all exceed in glorious ſtate. 
Nor that the courtwith heauie notes, 
Should ſinging ſtraine their wailing throtes_ 
Nor that the armie ina file © 

Should march about the flaming pile, 
And throw their weapons downthe while. 
Giue Pompey but a common cheſt, 
Wherein his bynes may ſafely reſt, 

And thathis renttorne lims may burne | 
Together,and to aſhes turne, our 


Andthatl miſcrable wight,”, C 91 


This to performe may want no mi 

A worthlefſe man his fire ro light -Y 
It is enough 6 Gods diuine, 

That there is wanting at his ſhrine 


, Cornelia with diſheueled refle, 


And that ſhe cannot here —_— 
VOWEs, 
With deare embracements ofher ſpoule. 
Andon his face her.teares deplore, © 
Though farre (hee be notfrom this ſhore; 


« As ſoone as he theſe words had ſpoke ' 


Farre off he ſpide a fire and ſmoke, 


VVhere ſome baſe body was a burfing, ' y 
VVithoutatrendance, or friends mourning, 


From thence ſomefire herakes away! 

And brands that with the body lay, * ' © 
fatheere 

Negle@ed burnſt,to no mandeare; 

Then Pompey yetthou happierart' - + © © 

Be nor diſpleaſed for thy part, - 

Thar my laſt hands do thus beguile,? 

Some portion of thy funerall pile. ” 
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And 
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Then giue me leaue I thee deſire, 
To takethis pitrance-from thy fire, 
I ſhame to ſee thy Cinders burne, 
Whilſt fire ſhall want for Pompeys vrne. 
So ſaid the kindled brands he rakes, 
And for the corpes a fire he makes, 
Which then the tide had well neare reacht 
But ſome parron the ſtrand lay ſtreachr, 
From it the ſands he wipes away, 
And then together he doth lay 
The broken fcagments of a boate, 
(With fearefull hand) which there did float 
In a toule dirch ſomewhat remote. 
No heaped ſtacke of oaken piles, 
Theſe noble lims did preſſe the whiles, 
Vnder the corps no wood was laid, 
But to this ſlender lame conuaid 
Aloft the body burning ſtaid. 
«| He fitting downe hard by the flame : 


— 


Thus ſaid,O Capraine great ofname, 
Chiefe maicſtic of Rowan fame, 

If that the toſſuig of the ſeas, 

And no grauewould thee berter pleafe 
Then this poore obſequie of mine, 

Let thy braue ſpright and ſoule divine, 
Theſe my endeauours nought eſteeme, 
Bur iniury of Fate it deeme. 

That | haue thought this lawfall done, 
Thereby thy bodies ſpoiles to ſhun.| 
From monſters of the raging waues. 
And from thoſe beaſts on fteſh thar raues, 
And from the vultures greedy mawcs, 
And from the wrath of Ceſarspawes, 
Therefore in worth accepr of me 

This laſt firethat I offer thee, 

Iffo it with thy honor ſtand, 

Now kindled with a Roman hand, 

But ifthat Fortune do recoyle, 
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| And bring thy friends to Latium ſoyle, 
Thy ſacred Cyndars may find grace 
Tobelodg'd ina worthierplace, 

So as Cornelia, Pompeys ſpouſe 

May yceld to thee more glorious vowes. 
And with my _ tharnow thee burne, 
May put thy cinders in an vrne. 

Meane while to ſhew where is thy graue, 
Some litte ſtone a marke ſhall hane, |. 


Vponthis ſhore, that if ſome frend 
Thy greater honor do intend, 

And would thy death more erernize, 
He may know where thy body lies. 
And to great Pompey here laid dead, 
He may againe reſtore the head. 
Thus hauing ſaid,doth fuell adde 
To this ſmall fire tharburnes ſo ſad. 
And then the fat that initfries, 
Dothcauſe the flame aloftro riſe,” 
And to the fire giue freſh ſupplies. 
By this Asrores bluſhing face, 

The glicrring ſtars away did chace. 
And he poore ſoule with maze afrighe, _ 
Diſorderly breakes of this righe, 
And ina corner ſhuns the light. 


« Vaine man what feare doth thee diſtra& 


For thy performance ofthis a, 
Whereby vnto all future dayes, 

Thy fame with honorthou doſtraiſe, 
Since wicked Ceſar will commend 


Theſe bones ſo buried by a frend? 

Go ſafely and defire to haue 

The head likewiſe to lay in grave. 

For pictic bids thee nor ſhun, 

To end this duttic well begun. 

Then doth he take theſe bones halfe burnd 
And members not to aſhes rurnd, 
Which he together doth diſpoſe, 

And inalittle pitincloſe. 

Then left the wind the ſand ſhould raiſe 
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Vpon the graue a ſtone helayes. 


And thatno Marriners ſhould bind 
Their Cable where this tone they find 
Aboutthe ſame,and it diſplace, 

Vpon the top he did inchace 

The facred name with a burnt brand, 
Pompey lies buried in this ſand. 
Where Ceſar rather would he lay, 
Then want his graue or funerall day. 
But 6 raſh yoas that doſt ſuppoſe, 

In ſuch a ſepulcher tocloſe; 

Great Pompey and his wandring ghoſt, 
That n___ ouer cuery coaſt, 

As farre as any land extends, 

And to the vemoſt Oceans ends. 

The Empire large and name of Rome, 
The true tipe is of Pompeys tombe. 
Remoue this ſtone for very ſhame, 
Which to the Gods impurerh blame, 
If Hercules muſt needs haue all, 

Mount Oete for his funerall, 


| And Bacchus muſt with likeaccompr 
| Take all Parneſſas ſacred mounr. 


Why then (ſhould one Egyptian ſtone 
Suffile for Pompeys tombe alone. 

All Egypt ſhould ſtand for his graue, 
It _—_ his inſcription haue, 

We Romans ſhalbe ſtill in dread, 

Leſt we on Pompeys aſhes tre 

When we do range abour thoſe lands, 
And doubt to march on X y/us ſands. 


Bur if ſo reuerent a name - 


| Thou wilt inſcribevypon the ſame, 


His noble aQts therewith conſort, 
His greatatchicuements of import. 
And there to that rebellious iarre, 
That he ſuppreſt in ths warre 
VVhen as proud Lepidus conſpirde 
And how a Conſull he retirde, 


| Cald backe when he had purtto foyle, 
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The baſcnes 
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Sybilla Cu- 
mana her 


prophetes. 
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Setorriss in his Speniſþ broyle: 

When for irhe in Triumphs pride, 
Through Rome with great _ did ride. 
Andihow he gaue the world commerce, 
When he the pirats did diſperſe. 

Adde thereunto the nations wonne, 

And the Barbarians ouerrunne. 

With whatſocuer in the Eaſt, 

Or in the Northerne parts did reſt, 

Shew that he cuer armes laid downe 

His conqueſt done;and tooke the gowne, 
Thar thrice he had in Triumphs fare, 
And gaue great ſpoyles vnto the ſtate. 
VWhar graue can this mans worthcontaine 
His tombelics leuell with the plaine. 

His wretched hearſe thou doſtnorraiſe 
With ticles equall to his praiſe, 

Nor yet thoſe holy orders write, 

That Romer Callenders recite. 

Which on the ſtately pillars ſtand, 

Of con = Glen of our land. 

Nor with thoſe glorious trophees grac't, 
That are on temples arches plac't. bo; 
Alas our Pompeys ſepulcher, 

Leuels the Egypt ſands ſo neare, 

And lies ſo flat vpon the ſhore, 

To reade it men muſt ſtooping pore. 


Which any Reman that 
But being told will hardly ſpy. / 


We were not cautious as we ought 

Of thatCamens Sybill wrote, 
Who warn'd vs in all cijuill broyle, 
To ſhun the harmes of foyle, 
=_ thatno Rewer = ſhould 

Mencare to s Pelafian mould, 
Bur hun har forme <lling ſhore. 
Whar diſmall fate Ii 
Againſt that cruell land thas durſi 
Attempt and a& this deed accurſt, 
Ler N14ss bacward bend his head 
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And let this parched ſotle remaine 
VVirhourall helpe of wintersraine, 


| And letſuch burning heates/irroſt, 


As fries the «£thropram coaſt, | 
Thy 14s :_4eg7pt, for thy ſake, 
We did into Romes temple takes 
And curriſh Demigods withall,' -- 


| On whom with Cymbals you do.call, / 


And thou Ofyris whom with plaint, 
As bur a man your ſelues depaint. 

Bur Ezypt thou in ſcorne doſt hold 
Our ſpirits in baſe duſtie m_ b 

And thy ſelfe Rome that with fuch ſtare 
Didſt thoſe braue Temples detiicate 
Vnro the wicked Tyxzants name, 
Haſtnot yer ask't,for feare of blame , 
The aſhes of thy Pompeyflaine; 


And though at firſt that fearefull age 
VVere ouer-awd by Ceſars rage; 
Yetnow take vatothee at aft - + ., 

Thy Pompeys bones, ſince feare.is paſt. 
Except that the encroaching maine, 

Do them and all that ſhoarederaine. 
Elſe who needs doubt his graue torame, 
VVith ſacred rites to grace his vene.. 


And Rome at my hands would itaske? 
| O happy I andtoo much bleſt, 
Might I remoue that ſacred cheft 
And bring the ſame to reſt in. Rave, 
Iflawfull cis to force his rombe! 


« Buryer6?P it may chance, 
; Thar if ill ſeaſons dearth adnance, 


Or thatcontagious plagues opprelſe, 
Or fearcfullfires ſhould Reme diſtreſle, 
' Orearthquakes put vs in afrighe, 
Theſe miſeries to baniſh quire; 


Vato the Gods we make requeſt, 
91: i 


4 


And ſtay whereas his ſpring isbeed * © 1 


. VVhoſe ghoſt doth baniſhrfill remilna. | 


O would that deed were made my caske, 
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And thereupon by their beheſt, 

Thou maiſt againe to Reme\returne 

To expiate theſc with thy vrne. 

And that the chiefe Prieſt weſhall call * 
To beare thee to thy funcrall, 

Butnow what paſſenger gocs by 
Syenen that the heates do trie, 

Of Cancers parched torryd zoang 

Or vnto whom is Nylas knowne, 

That coſts her Thebas burning ſands, 

s ſtands: 
Or who the red Scas gulffe doth trade, 
Or trafficks vſing to be made, 

Abour the rich 4-abraw pores, 

Or elſe for marchandiſe conſores, 
With thoſe that come fromEaſtern ſhore, 
But Pompeys grauc he will explore. | 
And ſecketo ſee that reuerenr ſtone 
That lies his low lodgd tombevpon. 


To ſeethy cynders if he may, 


That on the ſands peeps do ftray, 
And therewithall will take delighr 

To ſacrifice vnto thy ſprighe, .: +: 

And will chy worthie namepreferre 
Beforcithe Caſ5ian Iwpiter. : > 

So as this little palcery ſhrine; - . 

Will more aduanc fame ofthine, 
Then if thou hadſta Tombeofgold, - 
Such as our Temples vſc to | 

For here int 


And turnea fide out ofthe way, 


So as a farre more happie ſtone. <1. 
The Lybicke waues ſhall beate pon, 
Then are thoſe Alrars to | 


VWhereon the victor ſacrifiide.> : > 5 2ixoi; 


For thoſe that often are ſo bold, - 
Their incenſe offcings to withhold, 
From the Tarpeian Deities uy 
Will ſhow their loues and charities. 
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Vatothe ſhrine of thy ſweere ſoule, 
| Here raked vþ in this duske hole. 
Hereofthe fame of future dayes, 
More glory vnto thee will raiſe, 
Then if thy monument were built 
| With ſtately marbles caru'd and guilt, 
| And that the meaſure of thy grave, 
| A huger height and ſcope might haue. 
| Fornow alittle time will chace 
| Thy heaped cinders from this place, 
| When as theſe ſands away ſhallfall, 
| That couernow thy buriall. 
Aud ſo the knowledge will decay, 
How thou camſtto thy fatall day, 
Thenages happier will liue, 
Which will no truſt nor credit giue 
To Cum this ſtone ſhall ſhow, 
Which yerthe world ſowell doth know. 
But Egypt will diſproue this reed, 
Vnto her children that ſucceed, 
And make the Death'and Tombe likewiſe, 
Of Pompey bur ſuch tales and lies, 
As were thoſe of the Cretan Ile, 
Whencethundring 7oxc doth take his ſtyle, 


Finis libri oflaui. 
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Tus ArGVMENT. 
Roms Earth great Pompcys bleſſed ſpright 
-Þ nerdy endhtory oa, "rp 
> Cato the remnants of the hoſt 
3 Tranſports unto the Lybian coft. 
S Cornclia ors.» 4 and mournes, 
59 and Pompeys robes roaſbrs burnes, 


F : Cneus h1s ſonne revenge intends : 
2 Cato his noble minde commends. 


> The ſaylers fall to mutinie, 


3 whom Catos ſpeech doth qualific. 


: 5 About the Syrees his nawie trades: 


£3 And Lybia then his hoaſt inuades. 
> Thence throurh the wilderneſſe he trends: 


£3 And vnto Hamons Temple wends. 
7s Czar Pharſalia wow forſakes, 
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EAAnd ſtaidnotin the Pharian fires. 
GEzzSuch flames could not his bleſſed fpright 
Reſtraine from their high mounting flight. 
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Lucans Pharſalia_. 


But from the funeral irflirs, 
And thoſc halfe burned members quis ; 
That baſe vnworthy tombe ir leaues, 
The rhundring vault the ſame receaues. 
Whereas the duskie aire confines 
Next to the orbes that loweſt ſhines; 
And where the diſtance ſpacious 
Is ſpread betweene the Moone and vs. 
\\ here ſoules and demi-gods doe dwell, 
Whoſe ſhining vertues did excell : 
And vprighr lives did them prepare, 
In this low element to ſhare. 
Whereas his bleſſed ghoſt ir reares 
To reſt in the erernall ſpheres, 
Thoſe come nor thither thar are plac'e 
In perfum'd combes beguilr and chac'. 
And when he was in this faire ſcate 


'| With joyous perfe& lightreplear; 


He viewes the wandring ſtarres in skies, 
And fixed planets Markes likewiſe : 

And ſees (in value of that light) 

Our brighteſt dayes are buras nighe. 

And ofthoſe ſcornes he makes bue mirth, 
That they doe to his Tranke on carth. 
From hence Emathias field hee eyes, 

And Ceſars bloody Enfignes ſpies. 

Then flirtes hee ouer all the maine, 
Where flotes the ſparſed Navies traine: 
Then fits in Brates ſacred breaſt, 

Where for this guilt revenge doth reſt. 
And thence hee flittes a place to finde, 

In worthy Catos dreadleſie minde. 

« He (whilſt the ſtrife in doubt depended, 
And that the queſtion was notended, 
Whom this ſterne ciuill warre would call 


: To bee the ſupreame Lord of all) 
' Did Pompey hate; —_—_ his part 


He tooke, as fellow in this Mart; 
Led thereto for his Countries cauſe, 


And to obſerue the Senares Lawes. 4 
1 3 
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But when Pherſalias field was ſought, 


Then Pompeys courſe did rule his 
And into his proteRion takes 
His countrey,that a guider lacks: 
And to their fearefull hands affords 
Weapons againe,that left their ſwords. 
Bur neither ſecking ſoueraigntic, 
Nor that he fear'd ſeruilirie, 
Did he new cinill warres ere, 
It was not for his owne reſpeR, 
But(after Pompey loſt his life) 
For libertie was all their ſtrife. 
And (leſt that Ceſar might inueſt 
Himſelfec,of all the troopes diſtreſt 
By his ſurpriſes ſuddenly, 
After his gained vicorie. 
They being ſo diſperſt in rout 
Through all the countrey round about) 
\ He to Corcyrs did reſort, 
And thither to a ſecrer port, 
He all the ſcattered fragments led, 
That from Emathias laughter fled. 
A thouſand ſhips he filld with theſe, 
And thence he put vnto the ſeas. 
<q Who would haue thought the ſcattred traines 
That of Phayſalias wracke remaines, | 
Suffiſd ſo many ſhips to fill? 
Or thatſthe Seas were ſtuffed ſtill 
With ſuch a fleer,prepar'd for Mart, 
Belonging to the conquered part, 
Hence he to Malean Doris goes, 
And vnto Tenerss, that ſhowes 
The way to hell.and therewithall, 
On the Cytherean coſt doth fall. 
And ſoalongſthe leaueth Creexe,' 
The Northwind driuing on his fleete. | 
And (vrged by the ſhrinking tides) 
Difeanſhores he ouer ſlides.'s 
Thenceto Phycunts he reſorts, 
Tharheld|his nauic from their ports.! 
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| Lib.9. Lucans Pharſalia_ 


Bur puts that Towne to great diſtreſle, 
And ſackes it,that deſeru'd no lefle., 
Thence did a fitring winde procure 
Him to thy ſhore, O Palinare; 
For thou doſt nor aloneretaine 
Thy monuments on Letizm maine: 
But Lyb:a's quietports do tell, 
They pleaf'd the Trozan Pilot well. 
Then they aloofea flect deſcride, 
Which did with doubes their minds divide; 
Whether it did conſiſt of foes, 
Or of the fellowes of their woes. 
The victors great celerity 
Still held them in perplexity: 
And what ſhips on the ſeas they ſee; 
They ſtill thought C2/ar there to bee, 
Bur thoſe wo hulles alas did beare 
Nothing, but wotull plains and feare : 
Yea ſuch as mournfull ſobbes might wreſt 
From Stoicke Cato's hardned breaſt. 
« For after that (with vaine requeſt) 
Corne/ia had her Pilots preſt, 
And ſon-in-law (that would away) 
A longer time neere Ny/eto ſtay; | 
Becauſc her husbands Corpes ſhee thought ' 
Might to the weltring waues bee broughg 
By ſurges of the raging maine, 
That on the Pharean (hore did ſtraine. 
For proofe whereof ſhee ſaid withall, 
His corpes had no right buriall. 
Of Fortune then (quoth ſhee) was I 
So worthlefle that thou fhouldſt deny 
Mee meanes, and leaue for to attend 
My husband at his funerall end? 
And on thecold limbes of my ſpoufe 
To ſtretch my armes with lateſt vowes ? 
And my torne lockes with him to burne, 5 
And place thoſe aſhes inan vrne C 
Thatnow thewaues doe tofle and turne. 
And tnatI might powre floods of teares 
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Into thoſe wounds his body beares ? 
And on my garments caſt at once 
The hor burntcinders of his bones? 
And wharſocuer lawfull were 
From out his fimerall to beare, 
With my hands mightbe gathered, 
In Temples of the Gods to ſpread? 
But our alas his funerall 
No flaming honour had at all; 
Perhaps ſome hand of Pharos coſt 
Pcrform'd that aR, griefe to his 
O Crafitan cinders yee were bleſt, 
That ſtill vncouered doereſt ! 

For ſeeing Pompey had that flame, 
The Gods repute it greater blame. 
Shall my hard deſtiny ſtill inde 
Such diſmall woes to vex my minde? 
Shall neuer I the fortune haue 

To lay my husbands in a graue? 
Nor preſent be when as they dye, 
To fill their vrnes with flowing eye? 
But whatneed I ſeeke thema 

Or inſtruments (O griefe) to crauc? 
Vaine woman,doth not Pompey reſt 
Intombed in thy faithfull breaſt? 
Doth not his Ng remaine 

In thy grieu'd ſoule,and cuery vaines 
Let after ages then (forme) 

| Secke where his cinders ſcatrred be. 
Yertnow me ſeemes - mes fire 
With a malignant Ire. 

' And ſomething dazles in wing , 
That from the Pharian ſhoredeth rile, 
That to thee (Pompey) doth pertaine, 
Andnow that flame is out againe'; + 
Andyecelds aſmoake that Pompey rials 
In vapours to the Eafterne ſpheres. 
Whilſt ſpirefull windes do me berray, 
And beares our failes another way. 
No lands by Pompey conquered, 
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| Nor where his triumphes Carres were led 
Alongſt the ſtreetes (with glorious bayes) 


_ —— — — — — 


To the high Capitolean wayes, 
| Moredeereto me (ſince reft my breaſt) 
Then Phar:ian (ands where he doth reſt, 
Tis Pompey 1 would haue fo faine, 
| Whom Nylas doth from me detaine. 
; Andthat makes menor loath to ſtay 
Longer,within this wicked bay. 
The heynous fa thatl deplore, 
Is that,that now adornes this ſhore, 
' Ifeuer 1 did Pompey loue, 
| I would not from this coaſt remoue. 
| © Dothou(O Sextus) warres purſue, 
| And overall the world renew 
| The Enſignes of thy famous fire: 
' Such was his will and his defire, 
| Thathe in charge to me did gue; 
Which words within my ſoule ſtill line, 
Pronounced with his lateſt breath, 
The houre that queld me with his death, 
My ſonnes,fee that you vndergoe 
This ciuill warre againſt our foe, 
Whilſt any of our name or birth 
Remaines aliuc vpon the carth, 
AdmitnotCeſars tyranny, 
Moue ſtates thar ſtand for liberty, 
And mighty Townes that doethe ſame, 
And him reſiſt withglorjous fame, 
Theſe parts to you I recommend: 


—_— — — 


Which of my ſonges the ſeas likes beſt, 
Shall finde a Nauy ready preſt. 

My heire likewiſe (in following Mart) 
Shall Nations finde to take his part. 
Onely remember thar you beare 

True noble mindes deuoyd of feare. 
And know tis fitthat you obay 

Onely to Cato,it he ſway 

; For liberty,and hold that way. 


Theſe ArmesI would you ſhould entend. 


Cornelia per- 
ſwades Sextus 
to Armes, 


Cornelia deli- 


gers Pompeys 
words and 


charge to his 
ſoancs, 


Here he ſpeaks 
according to 
the opinion of 
Senzca, with 
whom hee was 
brought vp. 


Cornelias (sli- 
rary griefes, 


Lucans Pharſalia-. 


O Pompey! thus doe I diſcarge 

Thy cruſt, and tell thy will at large. 

Bur thy deceits haue done me wrong, 
Forſaken thus, I liue too long : 

And yet will not with nate 

Forbeare thy words to teſtifie, 

But now deere ſpouſe,where ſo thou be, 
I am reſolu'd to follow thee 

To Chaos vaſt,and vnto hell 

(If ſuch there bee,as old ſawes cell) 

But yertto me it is vnſure 

How long this life of mine ſhall dure. 
And thereforeanguiſh ſhall prevenc 

My living oaks; eeh my ſoule ſent. 
And ſince to death it could nor flye, 
When (Pompey) it » ai 1 did eye, : 
With griefe and wailings ſhee ſhall dye. 
In bitter teares ſhe ſhall be drownd, - 
The ſword ſhall not our dayes confound, 
No rangling halcer will I rye, 
Norhead-long breake-necke from an hye: 
For me twere baſe to want the mighe 

By ſorrowes ſtraine to leaue this lighe, 

«| So having ſaid,her noble head 
With ablacke vaile ſhe ouer-ſpred : 
And then retires her to the darke 
In hollow cauernes ofthe barke. 

| Andthere vnto her (glfe cnioyes 

Hee reſtleſſe teares,and griefes annoyes; 
And onely (in her husbands place) 

Doth woes and wofullplaints embrace. 
Shee ſcornes the raging ſeas and clouds, 
And Eurss whiſtling in the ſhrowds, 

And cries that Mariners doe make, 
When they with dreadfull dangers quake. 
To theirs ſhe makes contrary vowes: 
Reſolu'd to dye,ſhe ſtormes allowes. 


Her ſhip firſt ſeiz'd the Cypres ſhores, 
Whereas the thundring billowes rores.' 
And then to ſea they put anew, 


—— —_—_ 


—_—— — 


Tn WW tl : © 


— A ES 


4 Z4-JIECDESIECIE ICE ERETFrET IRS 


_—— _——— yg 


- 
. # 
- 
Rl 
= 
= 4 


*_ 
. 


LucahsPharſaha.s. 


With Eaſterne winde that calmer blew. 
And lighted onthe Zybacke Land, 
Where that time Cato's Campe did ftand, 
Then wofull Cness did eſpy-- : - | 
fellowes, proaching nye 
che coaſt, and as thoſemindes 
Thar dread afflits, preſages findes ; 
When he his brother Sextzs ſaw, 
Neere to the ſeas {trand he doth draw, 
And head-long wades intothe maine. 
Deere brother now to me explaine 
' Whereis our Sice,and in whatplight 
| Stands our affaires? are we gf mighe 
| Asyer,orelſcabandon'd quite? . 

Hath Pompey Romes laſt fortune tride? 
| So ſaid,his brother thus replide. 

« O happy thou whom Fortune guided 
To other coaſts, from vs diuided / 
Thou onely miſcries ſhalt heare, 
| Whereof mine eyes thewitneſle were 
When on the ſword our father dide, 
Though Ceſ«r kagd he hath got cride. 
The Author of his funerall ' 
Deſerues by ruines rage to fall. 

With chat vile King,that in his bands 
Dorth hold the fruicfull Ny/zs lands. 
He hop't ſomedue reſpeas 20 finde 
Of Hoſpitatious friendly kindez 

For many fauours of his loue 
Thar this Kings anceſtors did proue. 
Bur (for requitall of tharRealme) 

As ſacrifice his blood they fireame. 
WhilRI alas beheld (with paine) 

Our noble Father by. them {laine. 
Whereas I thought that Pharian King 
Durſt not attempt ſo foule a thing. 

| Bur did preſumethat Ny/vs land 

| Would loyally vnto him ſtand. 

Bur neither me,the old mans wounds, 
Ffhed bloud ſo much confounds, 


Cornelias fAlcerrt 
arriucs on Ly- 
big, where Cato 
was incamped 


Cneu Pompeins 
words to his 


brother Sextus 


Sextus anſwere 


to has brother, 
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- | Todraw your ſhips from ſands, © Le 
Fd yur none agpart mers = dogpyrns!” 


As when we ſaw his head ones 

Throughoutthetraytors Citty 

Fixt 95. gr {wy 6 ſcorne,:'! - 

And now tis kept (by fames report) 

The wicked victors eyes to | 

And ſo the tyrant feedes his\minde | | 

For this foule fa& high grace to finde. hay _ 

But whether that the Pharian dogpes, | . 

The rauenous foules,or filchy hogges, - * 

Have with the body fald their maw? 

Or whether that the fire we ſay - 

To cinders did the ſame conuare, 

I doe not know? but for mypare 

I ſay, what cuer facall ſcorne ©- i! nl 

Thoſe worthy limbes away have borne ; | 

Larne ok we 110” #19 

But his kept head me moſt grieue.' ©. "1. 

When Cness heard this heauynewes, © 0 7 

He did not then his griefes infuſe piroliit mrng 

With childiſh ceares,nor idle plaine, 4 

But — atraine 1142 JIU! 

Inragd,thus Leales with wordsnotfaiterl * ' 
© Yee mariners,with haſte lay hands' ?''' _ 


TP 


Againſt the aducrſe windes UTE 207 62% OE 2270 
Braue leaders now come me, | 
No'ciuill warre can iuſter beg nl QUO(EN ION FU 
Noflo great praiſe as to interre v urrageek ona 
Their naked ghoſts, thar 
This tyrant boyes blood ruſt ſu 
Great Pompeys ghoſt for facrifice. 10 
Shall I his Pelcan Towres nordrowne; 

And all thoſe monuments throw downe, ' 
That ouer _Mexandey ftatids 12 $90 
In cMereotis foggy ſands ? 

And razeto ground the Pyramis, 

Their monument of noſis P "3070 
And make all thoſe their buried Kings 

To ſwim in midſt of Nylas ſprings? 
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They all ſhall want and naked ye, 
(Pompey) thy Tombe to edifie, 

Iſs ſhall now bee rap't with fire, 

WW hoſe God-head Nations do admire, 
And their Oſyris (clad in vaile 


Of linnen) common flaues ſhall traile. 
And «< 2p#s, their Bull god, Ile burne 


| A dfacrifice to Pompeys vrne, 


Vnder his head theſe Gods ſhall lye 
Wherewith the funcrall ſhall frye. 

Theſe wrackes that wretched land ſhall aſte: 
Their fruitfull fields I will lay waſte, 

None left to plow,to diggeor plant, 

For Nylss to relicue their want. 

None ſhall ſubfiſt,nor her gifts rake, 
Depopulate I will her make. 
Thou onely Pompey,and = aue, 
That Kingdome co thy ſelte ſha haue, 
When all cheir Gods away are chac't. 
Thus faid,the Nauy then in haſt 
Prepares it ſelfe vnto the ſeas ; 
But Catodid the wrath appeaſe 
Of this braue youth; yerin che end 
His noble ſpirit did commend. 

q] Meane while through all the coſt is fpred 
Thebruirof P murdered. 
And therewithall a grieuous ſhour 
Cf cries,did fiye the aire about. 
No griefe did like exampleſhow: 
For never any age did know 
The people to ſuch plaints to fall, 


 Forany great mans death atall. 


But more,for as Cornelia went 

Our of her ſhip to make diſcent 
Her viſage worne,and waſt with teares, 

And dangling treſle about hereares, & 
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A doubled ſhout the people reares. 

No ſooner was ſhe ſet a land, | 

\\ hereas the ſhore was next athand : 

But Pompey s robes ſhe gets —_ 
; K 


| 
| 


Cato appeaſeth 
ating 


yong Cnes, 


The great la- 
mentations of 
the people for 
Pompey. 
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1 Cornelias great 


piety towards 
Pompey 


i 


| The cuſtome 


of ſome coun- 
tries in burn- 
ing their lands 
to make them 
ſruirful 


| Lacans Pharſalia. 


Lib.g. 


His Enfignes, and elſe wharſocuer 
Of Armes,orlike abiliments, 
And all ſuch glorious ornaments 
(Richly imbrodered all with gold) 
As he was wont to weare of old. 
Then(three times caſting vp her eyes 
Vnrto the heauens, and ſtarry skies) 
All this together ſhe did caſt 
Into a funerall fire ar laſt. 
Theſe cinders ſhe (poore ſouls) did make 
The which ſhekepr for Pompeys ſake, C 
Whereby the reſt example rake. 
For preſently,throughourt the ſhore, 
Ofſacred fires were made huge ſtore: 
Which they vnto thoſe ghoſts did yeeld 
Late flaine in the Pharſalian field. 
Such flames doe the _apaiians raiſe 
When as the froſty winter daies 
Their ficlds of greene grafſe hath depriu'd ; 
And with ſuch heate is new reviu'd. 
So the Gergartans vic their grounds. 
So Y ulters vales with corne abounds. 
And luke-warme Yatyns vſc like lighe, 
With boxer buſhes flaming bright. 

< Nothing was done inall the hoſt 
More gratefull vnto Pompeys ghoſt, 
(Although for himthe heauens they blame, 
And to the Gods vpbraid his and | 
Then were the words Cato __, 
Proceeding from a ſpotleſle breſt, 
A Citizen (quoth he) is queld, 
Thar others heretofore exceld 
Forskill in ſcanning of the lawes; 
But in thisagefor Iuſtice cauſe j>+ 
He profited the Romas ſtate; 
His reuerence chaſed dire debate. 
Freedome he avy d not with his might, 
But euermore ſubſcrib'd to right. 
yp" rar fort he ations ſwayd, 

bough the people him obay'd. 


_— —_— 


—' 


» a 


FE, 


And 


— 
— = 
—T_A— _— —_ II I” ——_—_—— 


ol TJ 


EPR TR TH ITO LY ] FL LW RL WW” 


Lab: Lucan Pharſalias. 


Tet to their power hiwfvife ſabittteds\ 
Fy armed force hee-wanght effetied.:.: 
what to obtaine his heart was bent; Un 

| Tobce deny d he was content; 1 ic) (1 


And though the Senate hee divettedy' >: 1 C | 


Great wealth and hotor's he poſſeſty,' Jihus! 
But did the ſtate with more inveſt. 28 ved 


Though to his ſword they gaue renowne, 
| | Yet knew hee when to lay it downe. 
Hee t_Armes beyond the Gowne appro'd, 
| Tet na'thleſſe Armidpeace bee lo'd, 
Hee Armies willingly receaney; 

And all as willingly them leaues;; 
Acinill houſe from ry0t free, 

No fortunes geip'd by briberie. 1-1. 
with forraine N ations hee had fame, 
who rew'renced his noble name.. 

And in like grace at home hee ſtood, 

For ſeruice to his Countries good, 


— ——— 


—— 


The conſtant courſe of liberty 
was ſubict# to ſersility, 
| when they receiu'd iv Rome againe |. 
The Marian and the Syllan traine. 
| So,ſecing Pompey ig{berett > 
No ſhew of freedome now is left. 
Men doe mot bluſh at tyranny: > : 6 
N 9 colour how of Empery # "i? <C 
None weigh the Senates MH weſhy.- 
O happy Pompey to be dead'' 1 
As ſooneas thou werrt conquered 4 


And that the Phariaw guilethee broughe £ 
That ſword,whichzlſe thoumuſt haue ſoughr# 
If not thou mightbaueliu'd perchance - '! "> 
Vnder proud Ceſars pO 

To dare to dyeis highgrace gain'd, 

And nextto that, to be conſtrain'd; 

Bur if that Fortune ſ@betide, *'//-/ 

We muſtbe thralles to tyrants pride, 

Then Fortune grant, that-/ubs bee 
Another Prolomeyro mec, 
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Catos words to 
Tarchon a Sca- 
man, 


The oration of 


men tv Cas. 


one of the ſea-' 
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| Forhis ſake we'did rake vp Armes, 


Lucans Pharſalia.., Lib.o | 


Then if the Theaters had ſounded 


« ————— 


What need I feare my foeto ſerue, 

When death'can me from that-preſerue? 
< Theſe words did greater glory raiſe 

In all mens cares to Powpes praiſe, + 


With plaudirs,ecchos that rebounded : 
Whereby the honor of his end 
Did to his gentle ſoule aſcend. 
But now the people mutrer rumors, 
And fall into diſcordant humors. 
For warres and Armes they doe dereſt: 
Since Pompey in his graue did reſt, 
And Tarchon then did vndertake 
Catos new Enfignes to forſake. 
He with the ſhipping ſuddenly | 
Thar vemoſt rode, away did fiye: 6 
Whom Cato thus did vilefic. 
greedy Cilix molt vntrue, 
NW ilr thou the ſeas go ſcoure anew, 
Now Pompey is by fortune ſlaine? 
Muſt thou turne Pirate once againe ? 
Then of them all he takesa view, 
Thar mutin'd inthis rogiſh crew: © - 
Mongſt whom one lad did courage take, 
And to the chiefetaine boldly ſpake. 
Cato (quoth he) diſcharge vs now, - | 
Our faith to P we did vow : od: . 


And not for loue of ciuill harmes. 

In his behalfewe did ont parts : 

But he is dead thar held out hearts; 

He whom the world loud more then peace; 
With whom our cauſe of warre doth caſe. 
Permit vs now to leaue to.roame Y 
Toſce our houſhold Gods at home, 

That we ſo long time hane forborne, 

And our ſweet children thus forlorme., 

For what date ſhall this warre vs yeeld, - 

If that Pharſalias bloody field, | 
Nor Pompes death can giue itend, 


Our lines in endlefle toyle we ſpend. : | 


Lib.9. 


Let vs goe quietto our graue : 
Ler age his Gtting funcrall haue. 
For c1uill warres can ſcarce affoord 
A Sepulcher co any Lord. 
We conquerd men are notto fight 
Againſt the great Barbarian might. 
Fortune doth not our ſtate prouoke 
With Sc:thian or Armenian yoke. 
I ſerue a gowned Citizen, 
Vnder his law free Denizen, 
Who Pompey liuing ſeconded, 
To meis firlt,now Pompeys dead. 
To Pompeys ſacred worthy ſpright 
I a all mand i 
But to his ſoueraigne powerl yeeld, 
That conquerd at Pharſalras field, 
Thou Pompey, my ſole Captainewert, 
I followed onely thee in Marr. 
Now will I follow Deftinie : 
And yer, to finde proſperity, 
I neither may,nor will I hope : 
Since Ceſars fortune ſwayes the ſcope. 
His conqueſt quaild . £mathian ſwords, 
Who to vs captiues helpe affoords. 
He onely in the world fubſiſts, 
That will and may (euen as he liſts.) 
Rue on poore vanquiſhe menin griete, 
And vnto wretches yecldreliete. 
All hope in ciuill warreis vaine, 
Since «£gypts ſword hath Pompey {laine. 
Who liuing, carried vs with loue; 
Bur if the publique cauſe do moue 
Thee Cato,and thy Countries ſtay; 
Ler vs theſe enſignes then obay, 6 
That Reman Conſull doth diſplay. 
So ſaid ,his ſhip he doth aſcend, 
And ſwarmes of youths do him atrend. 
Thus Remes affaires did ſeeme to end. 
For all, chat loued ſeruile bands 
Did mutine there vpon the ſands. 4 
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nous mariners 


| 


Meaning that 


dead, if they 
were vicors, 
there 1cmai- 


| Meaning Craſ- 
ſus, Pompey and 
Ceſar, _ 


Le | 


Lucans Þ harſalia.c 


Catos anſwere | 
to the muti- | 


Pompey beeing 


| | When Cato (from his ſacred breaſt) 


In theſe words his free minde expreſt. 
Cle ſcemes [rom then indiffrent were, 

On whether ſide you Armes did beare. 

You were at firſt for Powpeys part, 

For Rewe you did not wage your marr. 

And ſo youdoe defireit ſtill," 

To haue oneLord to rule at will. 

You did not tyranny oppoſe: 

You card not your Foe ſtate to loſe. 

The Senate you refuſe to ſerue; 

Neither recke you well to deſerue 


Ofany fide ro end this ſtrife, 


But would in Idle ſpend your life. 

Now ſafer tis our cauſero gaine, 

You baſcly would the warres refraine. 
And now (devoyd oftrue reſpeR) 

Your ownefree neckes to yokes ſubic&) 
And cannot live withouta Kin 

Not now, whenasa worthier thing 
Calles men to hazard of the warre 
Your ſwords and perſons you debar 

For Raman freedome P be _ 
Which? mou ce refuſ; 
And for hin ſelf —_ bloods abuſd. 


Fortune almoſt hath tyrants reft, 


Ofthree Lords now bur one is left. 
The Parthian bow,and Nylus ſhore 
For our free lawes haue done the more. 
Gocyou degenerate, exceed 

The Ptolemeian guift and deed. 


{ Who elſe will thinke that euer you 


In theſe warres did your hands embruc? 
But rather prone to turne your backes, 
And firſt that fled Emathias wrackes. 
Go ſafe, for you doewell deſerue 
ThatCeſar ſhould your liues preſerue. 
Heenceds muſt take of you remorſe, 
Subducd nor by fiege nor force. 

O ſercilerace vaworthy moſt! 
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| Now(that you haue one Tirant loſt) 
| His ſucceſſor you will accoſt. 

| You ſhouldno greater grace aſpire, 
- | Thenlife and pardon for your hire. 

| And Pompeys wofull wife conuay 

; Into your ſhips,beare her away. 
(Metellus child) anoble pray, 


a4 
— — 


And liuing ſonnes of Pompey breed. 
Striue Egypts preſent ro exceed, 

Then take my head with you likewiſe, 
So odious to the tyrants eyes. 
| He ſhallno meane ———_— 
That Catos head will ſo bequeaue. 
And know you all ris worth yourpaine, 
To follow me my head to gaine. 
Proceed you therefore and be bold, 
| Topurchaſe grace let blood be ſold. 
| Barely torun away were baſe, 
| Sofaidghis words then tooke fuch place, 
| Thar all the Pirars(in ſuch ſort) 
| Broughtbacke the =_ into the port, 
| From out the Seas,as Bees do vſe, 
| 
| 


A  R 


When they the waxen hiue refuſe. 

Wherethey haue made their honny combes, 
| Andranging leaue their little homes. 
| Not mindfull now in ſwarmes to flie: 
| But cach one his owne way doth hic. 
| Not ſetled yetto ſucke and ſmell 
| The bitter Thyme,they loue ſo well. 
| When ſuddenly thetingling ſounds 
| Of Phryg4ankettles them confounds 
| With maze,they ſtop their ſudden flight: 
| Andbackererurning, all do _ 

Vpon their hiues,where with their skill 
Their flowring labours they diſtil], 6 
| And combes with bleſſed honny hill. 
| Ar whoſe returnethe clowniſh royle 
| Is glad to ſee them in his ſoyle: 

' And on Hyblean grafle to ſwarme; 
| Thetreaſure of his little farme. 


_— ——— - 


mannez of 
ſpeech thas 


Cato vicd to 
the revolting 


Seamen. 


An apt com- 
pariſon of 
Becs. 
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A diſdainfull | 


— _ 
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Adigreſſion 


from the mat- 
ter to the na- 


rure of the 
Syrtes, 


—— 
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Lib.9. 


Euen ſo did Cates powerfull words, 
Varo iuſt warre draw on their ſwords. 
Andthcir looſe minds,whom pleaſure feeds, 
He then recals to martiall deeds, 
And patiently warres brunt to beare 
With induſtrie and free from feare. 

«| And firſt of all vpon the ſands, 
He traines and drawes them our in bands. 
Then next to that they do inueſt 
Cyrenas wals and itpoſſeſt. 
And though that towne had him refuſde: 
Yer he on them no rigor vid. 
For Cats no reuenge would take, 
To conquer did his anger lake. 
Thence he his ſpeedic march deſignes 
To I1#bas kingdome,whoſe confines 
Confront the Mawritanian lands. 
Bur oy Syrts his courſe withſtands 
Amidſt his way;although he thought 
All AificuliescaighetS bronghe 
To paſle,by vertues dantleſſe prowes. 
When narure did at firſt diſpoſe 
Theſe Syrts,and ſhapt their out; 
She left it to the world in d 
— itſhould be land or ſcas, 
For veterly it doth nor c 
To ſinke 7 ſelfe _ maine: 
Nor yetthe land can fo reſtraine 
The waues;butthey will hauc a ſhare, 
And ſuch a dangerous place prepare; 
That there to trauell none ſhall dare. 
For here the Sea doth channels ſtraine, 
And there the lands do riſe againe. 
Here is along ſtretchttracke of ſhore, 
And there the ſwallowing whirlepooles rore. 
So nature wretchedly defionde 
This portion of her p kinde, 
Vnto no vſe,orelſe of old 


Thoſe Syrts more waues in them did hold C 
And with the Seas were ouer rowld. 
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Bur that atraQtiue Titans beathtg®””l! Vt 
(Feeding vpon the ocean/ſireumee, "7 
Thatto Te torrid zone wereme) tae 
Some of the weltring waves did dries -* 
. Andyerthe Ocean in deſpight' /-**' *f'? * 

Reſiſteth Phabus parching might. ak 
But yer his beames (as they drawneare) 

And wearing time thoſe feas Will eleate, 6 
And make the Syres firme land appeate.! 
For ſcarcely now a little boate 

Can on the ſuperficies flore; | 

Of thoſe drown'd ſands where water ſtayes, 
And more and moretharſt#Utcayes, ' © 

q As ſoone as by the 7 14areg] | 

The fleet was gotten from MEthores- 
Into the deepes,with all chei? frai be, —_ 
The blacke Southwind blowing a lizighe * * 
Our of E.is region ſtormy gales, Yau, 
Farre from her courſe the navie hales. '* 
And with huge tempeſts that hefends, 
Thoſe ſeas attemmpred now defends. 
Farre from the Syrts the waues he beates, 
Againſt the cliffes the billow freates. 
And all the ſhips that ſailes did beare, 
The tempeſt from the yards did teare. 
In vaine the tackling and the ſhrouds, + 
Their ſailes deny'd to thoſe fherce elouds.} ' 
Bur oner boord away are borne, 21 
Flutrering at large their ſhipsthey ſcorne, © | 
And if that any ſayler ſtone | 
Vnto the yards do goe about | 
To fixe the ſailes with cordage faſt, i | 


« 


| He's borneaway with whirlwindblaſt, 
And from the naked yard is caſt. 

Batall thoſe ſhips found berrer chance, ''- 
That in the lofty billows dance. - 
And ſtill aloofe their courſe did keepe 
Amidſtthe channels inthe deepe. 

And by the boord did cut their maſts, 
Leſſe \ubic& thereby to the blaſts, 
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So as the tides had power anchem, , 


The _ full in th, 
And bare (oe veſſels;ro the $outh. 
The otherYhips the water.{ailes; 


Their Keeles vpon thoſe hye ſands trayles, 
Thar lifts it ſelfe aboue the flgbg, |} + 
So as in doubgfull ſtare. they Rood, 

The ſhelfe the one parx doth detaine, _.. 

The otherpart hangs in the maine. | 

And as the billowes comes moxe thicke, 
Thefaſter in the-ſhelesthey Hicke. |: '/ 
For though the forcing Sauthefneracke-'r, |: 
Rowles one wauc oy anothers backe + + | -;/ 
Yer all thoſe waues could. nos fythſc 


'| To drench the ſhelfe whereIrgdid riſe, | | 


This hugy heape of clutrered:Gand 
Vacouered now lay farre froypyland, 

And higher vnto fight was rear'd 

Then X eptwnes rugges backt appear'd. 
The wretched Saylers there arg groutded: 
The ſhips vpon the ſhelfe.canfaunded 

So farre,thatthey no ſhore ean ſpye, 

And in the ſeas thus beating lye. 

Yer of this fleet the greater part' 

(With bitter ſtirrage) got 


fare 
| Of theſe, and ſafely ſcap't away, | 
| Taking their beſt courſe as _— 

' With skilfull Pilots that didkaow 

| Thecoaſts,and where the channels goe. 
And ſoatlen 


by chance they lig 
On that ſlow ſt pat pmol aries. 

« That God (as old repores do tell) 
Which with hjs ringing Trumpe of ſhell 
Makes all the maine bis found-ro heare 
With windy notes {o ſhrill and cleare, * C 
Of riuers all loues this moſtdeare. - - - 

And Pallas like eſteeme did make 
That of /oxes braine her hirthdidrake.: | 


_ O—O— — 


For that ſame Lybian Regign.' 


f 


And in deſpight with forcedieiſtemme . Ting | 
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Was firſt land gdijat ſhe ttode vpon, 
And is vnto the heauens moſt neare: 
As by his heates it doth appeare- 

In whoſe ſmooth waters chriſtall ſhine 
She then did ſee her facediuine. 

And there her plants ſhe did diſpoſe, 
And to herfſelfe the name ſhe choſe 
Of 77ytoneſſe, where this ſtreame flowes, 
Neare which(as fame reports)likewife, 
The filent Lethe doth ariſe: 

That with infernall veines is fed: 

By which forgetfulneſle is bred. 

Here alſo was conioyndrto theſe, 

The garden of Heſperides: 
Deſpoiled of her leaues ſobright, 
Kept by the waking Dragons might. 
That man is ſpiteful of condition, 

That will detraft from old tradition. 
Or call the Poets to accompe 

For ought which may the truth ſurmoune; 
This golden groue of treaſures ſtore, 


ſc boughs ſuch ſhining apples boxe) 
Oe po beer); * 


A troope of virgins ; 1, 
wer gliſtring ſtreames the aire did fill. 
d rhat foule Serpems a he 
Whoſe eyes axe aye debard 0 yoaps. 
And withhis taile the trunks infold, 
That ſtoope with ouerwaight of gold. 
But great « Meydes tooke away | 
From theſe rich trees the preuous pray. 


"| Anddid thoſe ſhining apples bring 


To Ewrifteus Argizes king, 

The nauie(ſs caſt on this caoſt, 

And from the Syrts ſoclearely wt) 
Paſt not as yet beyond the ſhore 

Of Ger emants, where as they more. 
Bur Sextus with his troops Raid there, 


Where Affricks climes more pleaſant were. 


Though Cates valor brooks no ſtay: 
Bur with his cohores takes his way, 


Through 


The river Lz- 
the. 


The fable of 

Hercules that 
rooke away rhe 
len Apples 

om the gar- 


dt Heſperidey | 


— —_—_—_— 


Co ———_ ——T— 7*——_——  ———— RN —_—  - * 


Cartos oration 
co his ſouldi 
ers before hee 
rakes his iour- 
ney into the 
delarts of Ly- 
bia. 
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Through coaſts vaknown whete dangers lay. ' ' 1 
| His confidence in armesdid ftand;'17 15G nll VG 7 
' And circuits all the Syrts by land; acl 3! 227 
| Andthis the winterswroth perſwades,' 


That then did barre thoſe ſcas of trades. /' 
Beſides, the fires of Phabusrayes *''! * 
The falling ſhowres then allayes. 

So as his journey hemightholgy'! /': 5151 
Neither oppreſt with heatenorievld.” 


For where the flaming heate didrapge, '' © 


The dewy ſcaſon doth aſſwage. 


So through the barren ſandsheventers, © - :'© 


And vid this ſpeech before he 'eriters. 
q O ye that with one common will, 
(Dauntleſſe to hold your fre edomentill) 

Do follow me with ſuchcontent, 
Let now your minds be wholybenr 


: To vndergoe this valours taske, 
| That toyle and conſtancy doth aske. 


Wegoc into the barren fields, i © 


Of clymars ſcorche,that nothing yeelds;7'""" 
Where Tytan parcheth {wry | 


. " 


And fountaines rarely ts be fo 


Whercas the lands in plentybrings | 
Forth ſerpents with their poyſnous ſtings. 
A journey that with horrotrings/*'-- / - /* 


To freedome,and his Countties cauſe)” 
March on through Zybia with mee, 003 W243 
And ſearch out wayes tharwayteſle beet” - 


To leaue our Enfignes,and retire; ' 

Bur are reſolu'd for vertues hire/./ *'- 

For it is no partof my minde \+3-/> 

Mens eyes with fallacies cobliddes 
Nor yetthe Souldiers heartstbKhecte, --'- 
By cloking dangers thatdrawinere. ' * © 
For I of ſuch mates'muſt beeſped,” C1013 7 
That freely areby dangersled, ' - 

By ſuch as Romas worth cſteeme, 


If ſo be they haueno defits7 +51; 2 
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Let therefore thoſe (whom deare four drawes' 
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And hardeſt haps,the braueſt deeme, 
That can indure the toyles of Mart, 
Whilſt I a witneſſe ſhare my part. 

Bur for that ſouldier that ſhall need 
One to aſſure him happy ſpeed, 

And holds his life aro deare rate, 

That he will euery doubrdebarez 
Lert-im another leader ſecke, 

And finde a way he more maylecke; 
Before that I do take in hand 

This journey through this parched ſand, 
And march vpon this duſtie land. 
Andlerttheſe _ heares firſt lighe 
On me,withall their fieric roi. 
Andlert the Serpents me aſſaile 

With poyſned teeth,and venom'd taile. 
Let all thoſe perils (that you dread) 

Be tried firſt vpon my head. 

Let him,that ſees that I am drie, 

Refreſh himſelfe as well as1.{ 

Orthartthe wooddy ſhades I ſecke: 

Let him (then panting)do the like, 

Or ſees thatI a horſebackeride, * 

And ſo my troops of footmen guide: C 
Lethim likewiſe forſeaſe proui 

Or if (as chiefetaine)I doe crane 

Any -rerogatiue to haue 

Before the ſouldier vnder me, 

Bur checke by checke his mate wilbe: 


CO m—_— —_ ——— wr ED eo 


Theſe drouths, theſe thirſts, theſe ſnakes,theſe ſands C 


Chiefely with valors _—_— 
Patience takes ioy in bitter . 

A worthy att holdes greateſt tate, 

1vhen it is bought at deareſt rate. 

And Lybias clime ſuch ſtore doth yeeld 
Of miſeries in cuery field, 

As that it may (withour defame) 
Become braue men to ſhun the ſame, 
So he theſe ſouldieas fearefull ſprites 
To valarous attempts encites. 
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| Cato enters 
the deſerrs of 
Lybia. 
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Lib.o. 


And to the loue of Marriall broiles 

In deſert paths he wandring toiles. 
Through endleſſe wayes a paſſage made, 
He doth the Lyb:an coaſt inuade. 

So dreadleſle Cato (in ſhort date) 

Lights on a place to cloſchis fare. 
Whereas a {lender rombe ſhall ſhrine 
(Within her wombe)his name diuine. 
The third part of this maſſie round 
(Ifwe belecue what fame doth ſound) 

Is: Ffrice;bur if we cake | 

The ſame,as heauen and winds do make, 


| Of Ewrope then it is a ſhare. | 


For Nylss ſhores no further are 
From Gades (as firſt it was a land) 
Then Scythian Taveis doth ſtand. 
And whercas Exrope is deſcyded 
From Lybs, it was by ſea deuided* 
But ſia did Exrope paſle, 
And in his cixcuit greater was. 
So whilſt theſe rwo do iointly ſend 
South-weſterne blaſts,that Noch-caſt tend, 
Aſia alone(on lefter hand) 
Coniynd to Boress chilly land: 
And on the right to that South ſtreame, 
The confines of Egypries realme; 
From theſe two limits is poſleſt 
re vor - :ndbeſt, 
e parts of Lybi« chiete | 
Fockining is vnto the Weſt, 
And yer no fountains thereare found, 


And ſeldome ſhowres to moiſt the ground, 


That from the .&7ick clime proceeds. 
Yetour dry winds their moiſture breeds. 
That mould in itno wealth doth hold, 
Either of braſle,or yer of gold. 


| No wicked mines therein haue birth: 


Bur all the ſoyle is ſollid carth. 1 
In Maxritanis trees do grow, | 
Whoſe worth the people did not know. 


But 
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But to themſelues contentment giue, 
Vnder the Cytrons ſhade to liue . 
Our axes ſince theſe woods have feld, 0 FEI 
That meerely were vaknowne to cld. | the manner of 
And from the worlds remoteſt fide, | | that nation, 
| We brought our luxurie and pride. Its | 
« Burt all the coaſts both neareand farre, 
(Thar with the $5775 inuiron'd are) 
With too much heate are ouerTun, 
And parched with the neighbor Sun. 
As that their graine it doth deſtroy, 
And all their Vines the duſt doth cloy. 
No moiſtned roote the ſame dorh feed, 
Nor vitall temper ic will breed. 
The Gods that ſoile do notrefpeet, 
And nature (ſtupid with a) 
That land of comfort doth deprive. 
Thoſe dead ſands no ſpring can reviue. 
And yet inthis dull barren ground 
Rare herbs and plants arc often found, 
The which the Naſamons finde our, The Nafmons | 
And gather vp;a people ſtour thar liue 
Thatnaked are,and thoſe coaſts keepes, ſea wracks, 
Which frontiers all alongſt the deepes; - 
And with the wracke themfelues do nouriſh, 
Ofſhips,thar on the Syrrs do perith : | 
For alwaies they in waite do ſtand | 
For pillage on the Ocean fand,, 
When as the ſhips cannorarraine | 
| 
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The porr,their wealth,and ſpoyle they gaine. 
So as theſe N s/mens hold commerce, 

And trade with all the Vniuerſe, 

(In manner,of Barbarian kinde) | 
By wracks that on their ſhore they finde. | 
This wretched way Cato ſeckes our, 
There to lead on with courage tour, 

And there his ſouldiers to ihure, | 
More ſtormes then on the ſeas endure. 
For that the Syrts ſourhwinds do cauſe | 

Vpon thoſe ſands moſt harmetull flawes. | 
| Ll 2 For 
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{ The furious 
effets of the 
Lybian winds. 


| 


Lao Pharſalia-s 


For thereno Lybiax mounts ſuffiſe 


To ſtay the furie that doth riſe. 

Nor yet the rocks their force aſſwage, 

Bur in the aire thoſe whirlewinds rage. 

Amongſt the woods they do norfall 

Rooting vp hugie trees withall,: 

Bur flic alongſt the parched plaine, 

(Without refiſt)with might and maine, 

And on the ſands their rage beſtowes, 

The which it violently blowes. 

And neuer is alaid againe 

Wirth any clouds ofſho = raine. 

But ſweeps in heapes the fands on hie,) 

Which hang and doe not ſcarring flie. 
q The wretched Neſmons thus behold 

Their kingdome ſtill with rempeſts rowld, 

Their houſes to the carth downe throwne, 

Their roefs(with whirlewinds fury blowne 

From off their Geremantine frames) 

Towringas high as bugeſt flames. 

And as . ſmokes aſccntion 

Vnto the middle region, 

Which darkenefle ro thedayprocures, 

So clouds of duſt the aire obſcures, 


The Roman _ rofinde 
The outrage ofthis whirling wind, 
More furiouſly them to aſfaile: 


| Soas their footing did them faile. 


For cuen the very ſands did fleete, 

And lip from vaderneath their feere, 
The earths foundation it had rac't, 
And from his proper ſcate difplac'. 

If that theſe winds had maderheir birth 
Within the Cauerns ofthe Earth, 

And crept into the hollowdocks, 

That arc ſurcharg'd with Zybies rocks, 


+ But for becauſe the flicting ſand, 


Dothnotthe forcing wind withſtand, 
Nor make reſiſtance with firme 
The ſoyles foundation did ſtand ſound. 
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And that which fled before the winde, 
Were vpper ſands,looſe,vncambinde. 


Bur there withall ſo forciblie, 


The violent blaſts amongſt them fic, 

As that from tE.em it takes and teates 

Their ſwords, their casks, their ſhields, and ſpeares 
And through the vacant aire them beares. 

The which to other coaſts might ſceme ': 

A prodigy of ſtreaming eſteeme. 

As though thoſe armes from heauen did fall, 


To terrific the world withall. 


And that which from mens hands was hent, 
The Gods downe to the earth: had ſenr. 
_ thoſe armes fell in ſuch wiſe, 


Whilſt Nama was infacrifile, 
The which (in areligious feare) 


The chictfe Patrician youths did weare. 
So now their armes our ſouldiers loſt, 
By South or Northerne tempeſt toſt. 

In this ſort all our Remanetroopes 
(Scard with theſe winds)down proſtrate droops: 
Fearing the rapture of each blait, 

Their garments they gird tro. chem faſt. 
And thruſt their hands into the mould. 
Their own weight ſerudnotthem to hould. 
Bur they were forc't all helps to proue : 
And yet the winds would them remoue. 
Aud therewithall orewhelm'd be they, 
With heapes of ſands whereas they lay. 
Which duſt on them ſo heauiclies, 
Thar they ſcarce able were to rife, 
| Bur ſticke faſt in the heaped fand. 
And when they get vpright to ſtand, 
The ſame ſo thicke about them flores, 
Thar they ſtand buried to the throares. 
Stones from the wals are taken our, 
And through the aire are borne abour, 
Andcaſt farre off (moſt —_— lce) 
e 


Whoſe fals tro many harmful 


And where no houſes can be found, 
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Men trauecl on 
land by the 
helpe of the 
ſtars as on the 
Scas, 


A ſouldier 
briags Cato 
water in his 
hclmer. 
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| Hugeruins lie vpon the ground. 


| 
| 


| 


There did appeare no way nor path, 
The ſoile at all no difference hath. 
Bur as vpon the ſeas you ſaile, * 
So muſt the ſtars your courſe auaile, 
And by them ſeeke to fine your way, 
And(yer ſtarres do not ſtill diſplay 

In circuite of the Lybian kies: 

For many ſhine not to their eyes, 
Bur vnder theirhorizon lies. 

« Now when the heates had nere appeaſd 
The winds,whoſe rage the aire had ceafd: 
And that the daies more fervent grew 
And did _ {ſcorching beames _ 
Through ſuch a countrey then c 
As by Fi Gods debencd wy : 

Of morall wights to be vnknowne: 


Plac't vnderneath the torrid zoane. 


Where noghtis found but parching drouth, 


All moiſture tending to the South, 

Their lims and ioynes in ſweat do melt, 
Their mouths and iawes with thirſt do fwelt. 
Yet heare alittle yaine they ſpic, 

Ofpurred water running by. --/ 

The which the fabldiers ſcarce could ger, 
So did the ſand - the current let. 

But yet out of the pudled fpri 
Onefils his Cacke;and lochibring 

To Cato (Chieftaine ofthe hoaſt) 

When all with drought were then cmboſt. 
Who firſta little ſay did rake, L 
And then in anger thus beſpake. 

Thou ſouldier baſe,whar doſtthou ſee,' 
Thar is of ſo ſmall worth in mee? 

That 1 alone (of of all this troope) 

For want of continence ſhould droope? 
Haue Iof nyceneſſe/ſhewd ſuch figne, 
Thar I ſhould firſtat thirſt re pine? 

Nay thou thatblame doſt more deſerue; 
That drinkſt whilſt all for thirſt go ſterue. 


There- 
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Therewith he ouer-turn'd the Caske : 
All were ſufhiſd,none water aske. 

q Then they vnto that Temple came, 
That ſerues for all the Libian name : 
And where rude Geraments doe dwell , 
They haue no other ſacred Cell, 

And here (as old report doth runne) 
The horned /#p#ter doth wonne. 

But thunder-bolrs he none dorh beare: 
Nor is like Latiams Jupiter. 

With wretched hornes his head is dight ; 
And Ammon 1upiter he hight. 

The Lybians this Temple hold, 
Endowed not with gitts nor gold; 

Nor lewels of the Eaſterne morne 
(with gliſtering) did this place adorne. 
And yer the .£thiopians, 

And all the rich Arabrans, 

With thoſe in 1=dz that liue, 

To Ammon onely God-head giue. 
Yetfor a God he is butbare, 
In no age he for wealth had care. 
His Temple he from that reſtraines, 
Vaviolate with greedy gaines. 


deſpiſe 

That in tne Reman Temples lies. 

And that ſame place doth witneffe well, 
That there ſome heauenly powers do dwell. 
For onely there is tobe ſcene, 

That Lybias ſoyle doth bring forth greene. 
For all thereſt of parched ſands, 

Divided from the temperate lands 

Of Berenice,and Leptis ground, 

Nor grafle nor leafe is to befound. 

Ammon alone greene groues retaines, 

And thoſe are cauſd b ſpring vaines, 
Which in that place the ca 0 
And with thoſe ſprings the ſands combines. 
« Here nothing doth withſtand the Sunne 


And (as it was the ancient guar) C 
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Cato conti- 
nencie. 
| So did Alexax- 
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Berennicis and 
Lepits ewo Ci- 
ucs, 


A — 


— 


| — 


_—y 


| 386 | Lucans Pharſalia_. Lib.9. 


When he his higheſt pitch doth runne, 

In equalling their nights and daycs : 
ov wer oi For then the boughes ſcarce ſhade diſplayes 
and poles doe | Vpon the body of the tree, . 
ye to _ The ſunny beames ſo ſhorrned bee; 
potth® +7 | By reaſon that they downe-right ftrike, 
And therefore cauſe no ſhade oblike. 
And this is thought tobe the place 
Whereas the Sunnes high circling race 
Doth cutthe line that beares the Signes, 
In middle where the' Solſtice ſhines. 
For then they gono whit a ſcance, C 


Nor Tevrss righter doth aduance, 
Then Scorpyo, in his ſphericke dance: 
Nor Aries doth preſcribe the times 
To Libra,when his height he climes, 
Nor yet Aſtres doth require | 
Slow Piſces downe-ward to retire. 
Chyron the Centanre equally 

Is oppoſite to Gemins: 

And moiſtie Capricorne the ſame 

In diſtance,as is Caexcers flame. 

Nor Leo (with his fiery eyes) | | 
| Doth higher then Aqser:ss riſe. | 
Bur vnto thee,who ſo thouart : | 
Ofany Nation,that a | 

Is ſequeſtred from Lybian beames, * 
The ſhadow euer South-ward ſtreames , 


OO AO 2: om ——— 


But contrary with Northerne Realmes, 
Thy ſight the North-ſtatre vndergoes, 
And Frſa Mato to thee ſhowes; 

| As if thatall his vnwet waine | 

Were ouer-whelmed inthe maine. 

| And each ſtarre, that is moſt of lighr, 
| 

| 

| 


Scemes (by the ſea) hid fromthy ſight: 
And cither Pole this Region: - 

Makes equall with thy Horizon; 
Whereall the Signes(in theirſwift force) 
In midſt of heanen dorun rheit courſe. 


, © Before this/Temple gate did ſtand 
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The people of the Eaſterne land, 
Attending thereto know their fates, 
| Which _dmmons Oracle relates, 
Bur yet to Cato all gaue way ; 
And his owne Capraines doe him pray, 
Thar of this God he would explore 
(Whom Lyb/a did ſo much adore) 
His doome, what fortunes and what chance 
The future Ages ſhould aduance. 
And he that Cato moſt imporrunes, 
To ſearch the knowledge of their fortunes, 
And counſell of this God to take, 
Was Labienss, that thus ſpake : 
The happe and fortune of our way 
Hath offered vs this lucky day, 
To learne from this high 
Ofour ſucceſſe rhe farall tne, 
For by ſo greara _ as he, 
We may a right direQed be 
Through Syr#s,in wandring neare and farre: 
And kyow the chances ofthis warre. 
For vnto whom ſhould I beleeue 
The heauenly powers would ſooner giuc 
True knowledge of their ſecret heſt, 
Then vato Cats; holy breaſt? 
Forthy iult life God hath reſpected, 
And = by lawes diuine direed; 
And vnto thee tis granted ſill 
With Jove himſelfe ro ſpeake at will, 
Enquire of wicked Ceſars fate, 
And what ſhall be = —_— ſtare. 
NW hether the peo teraine 
Their "edi liberries againe; : 
Or ciuill warre ſhall vs ſtill ſtraine ? 
Fill now thy breaſt with ſacred yoyce, 
Thouthatin vertue doſt reioyce; 
Learne what our valour mayarchine, 
And how our honeſt courſe may chriue. 

q He (alwayes fild with grace diuine, 
Thar in his ſecret ſoule did thrine} 


Theſe 


{ ſpecch co Cato, 


Labiruns 
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Theſe worthy ſpeeches from his heart 
(Like Oracles)doth now impart. 

O Labienns ro me ſhow, 

»hat thou wold(t I ſhould ſeek to know. 
where I in Armes had rather ajye, 

Or liue a lawe to tyranny. 
whether we may 4 life it call, 
That is not dated long withallR 
where aiffring age doe oft awaile, 
where rigor can true goodueſſeguaile? 
where fortune det ber threat bu looſe, 
when ſhe doth vertues might oppoſe? 
whether that it may vs ſuffice - | 
Praiſe-worthy deeds to enterpriſe ? 
And whether that it be ſuceefſe - | 
Makes honeſt attions mere or (eſſe? 
This we already know as well | 
As Ammon can the ſame vs tell. 
Vpon the Gods we all depend ; 
nd though this Temple had an end, 
Yet otherwiſe nought can ſucceed, 
But by Gods ordinance decreed... | 
His mighty power no no wegerdath mere. | 
The pr of all mort all kewde,. 


Our knowledge is by him coufen 
Theſe TP, 1 are not _— 
where he will vtter forth his voxce, 
N or in this duſt doth hee concagle 
Thoſe truthes that be meanes to ereweale. » 
The ſacred ſeates of God ape theſe... 

The Heazens the Aire, the Earth, the; Seas, 


And vertues ſelfe; why ſbould 7 organ 


% 
, 


What ſo theaſeeft where ſothow wt M11: 
| Of lupiter himſelfe is part.. 


And ſuch «s dread what ſball ſucceed. 
No Oracles can me [e eaure, ' * 
Bus death it ſelfe that is moſt ſure. . 


| Hath once for al declar'd his minds, ; k | 


| Toſearch beyond the Gods abawe?. | | | 111.1 | - 


Let faithleſie minds theſe witch-erafts wood, a 
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Muſt fall at laſt,and leaue this light, 
And now for all may vs ſuffice, 
That louc himſelfe ſpeaks in this wiſe, 
So hauing ſaid,with faiths repoſe, 
The Temples Altars he forgocs ; 
And Ammons counſell dork diſdaine, 
Leaving it to thoſe people vaine. 

© Then in his hand hetakes his pile, 
And march' a foot himſelferhe while 
Before his troopes, that panting went ; 
He ſhewes them how to be contene 
To ſuffer toyle,without conſtraint, 
Since labour could nor make him faine. 
He is not on their ſhoulders borne, 
A Charret he did hold in ſcore. 
Small reſt and ſleepe he vid co rake, 
And laſt of all his thirſt would flake. 
For when by chancea ſpring they mer, 
The thirſty Souldier(dry with hear) 
Conſtrained was to drinke,then he 
Thelaſt of all the troope would be 
That tooke his ſhare,and did forbeare 
Vnrtill the Scullions ſerued were. 
If great renowne be deemed due 
To goodneſle,thart is meerely true; 
Or it that naked verrtues praiſe 


(That wants ſucceffe) menrightly waighes- 


V hat cuer was ſo much renown'd, 


Thar in our anceſtors was found 6 


Were forrunes gifts,that did abound? 

For which of them (for happy Mart) 

Could challenge thar as their defarr? 

Or who could claime (as his owne good) 
The fame, they wanne with others blood ? 
Bur this mans triumph I would more 

Deſire to follow on this ſhore 

Whereas the Syrts doe dangers threar, 
And thorough Lybias parching heatez 

Then thrice in Pompeys Carre to wend, 


— 


And 
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Two forres of 
\encmous ſct- 
peat 


Cats drinkes 
firſt of ſuſpe- 
Qed water. 


Lucans Pharſalias. 


And to theCapitell aſcend: 

Org /wurths warre to bring to end. 

Betiold him that true father is 

Vnto his Countries cauſe and bliſſe. 

\\ hen Rome may thinke fit to aſpire 

Vnto her Altars ſacred fire. 

To honor whom ſhe needs not ſhame 

To ſweare and vow by his deere name. 

And whom (if cuer Rome ſhould ſee 

Her ſtate reſtor'd from dangers free) 
Hereafter him to glorifie; 

His ndme ſhe well maydeific. 

Now march they through a wretched ſoyle, 
Thar feruent heates doe parchand broyle. 
A clymarte neerethe tornd zone, 

wWaich heauens wold haue ro: men vnknown: 
Here water rare = to be found, 

Andyert (amidſt this duſty ground) 

One fountaine large the Souldiers ſpide, 
Where many Serpents did refide, J 
So thicke that they the waters hide. 

Vpon the brinkes the Mhickes ſir, 

And in the midſt the Dip/e's flir. 

«q When Cato ſaw his men oppreſt, 
VVith heates,and thirſt,this founc deteſt, 
He ſaid, O Souldier (whom vaine feare 
Of death, makes thee this ſpring forbeare) 
Thou needſt nor doubrthy thirſtco (lake, 
Theſe waters mw thou —_— | 
The Serpents peſt no dangers brings, 
Except when as with blood ic tings. 

His ſting from it doth poyſonfſend, 
And with his bite doth life offend. 
The fountaine holfome is and pure. 
So ſaid,he drinkes,them to afſure 
The water that they thinke. 
Bur ſtill (before) he vid to drinke 

The laſt of all,during the time 

That they had ſpent in Zybrasclime. 
Our care and rcannotfinde 
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The cauſe,why Lybis is enclin'd 

To aire of fuch contagious kinde : 

| Where many plagues abounding ſwarmes, 
Fruitfull in nought bur deadly harmes. 

| Nor yer what ſecret nature did, 

5 When in that ſoyle ſuch faults ſhe hid; 

| Exceprirbe that fablinglye 

] That ouer allche world doth fiye: 

The which doth every age deceiue, 

When for a truth they irreceiue. 

In the extreames of Lybias ſoyle, 
Wheras the ground with hear doth broyle 
And where the Ocean it confines, 
| Warm'd with the Sunne wherrhe declines, 
Thoſe fields and Countries allabrode © 
| With foule Medsſe filch was ſtrode. 
| No greene-leau'd woods did yeeld a ſhade, 
Nor Coulrters there had furrowes made. 
| Bur (with their Miſtreſſe baleſull eyes) 
| There onely ſtones and rockes did riſe. 
Hence hurrfull nature firſt drew ſcedes, 

—_ morrall paguery prxyroarvenrgy 

| About her cares ingling hang---- ---- 
The hiſſing ſaakes,with ſtingi | 

\\ hich (like atreſſe) her b inde ' 

Did ſpred,as haire of women kinde. ' ' 

And whilſt aboorcher necke they crawle, 

The fell Meds/s ioy'd withall. 3.35 

Then all theirtcads,vp-rightia ranke, 

| Herbrow did like a frongletprankes; - > => 
But when ſhe comb'd her crawling crowne, 

The viprous venome trailed SLID 

| ,, Curſed Meduſa raxleſſepries 1 

,, Onwhom ſhe liſt, with faralteyes : | '''' - 

,» For who can feare this monſters face, ' 

»» VVhen to dread death they haue no ſpac 

,z For where her ghaſtly looke:ſhe bends, 

»» They aretran{-torm'd before their ends. 

»» And rap't away gomdoubrfull fate, 

», Preventing feare before their _ : 
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lowes, 


Theſe rwwelue 


tzanſlated ver- 


it reſts ro the 
beſt and moſt 
probable con- 
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thereof. 


The 


Meaning the ; 
fable that fol- 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— 


CC OC 


—- 


- Her 


es 


Lucans Pharſalia-. 


,» The bodies metamorphoſed 
,z Rerainethe ſpirits captiued, 
ex " And buried fo within the bones) 


,» Turne ſtupid, like to ſencelefle ſtones; 


{ The Feries (with theirg 


haires) -. 


Did onely ſtirre vp franticke feares : 


Orphens 


Her vgly 
She can 
She 


The wi 


And 


The mighty Atlas 
Thatb y Heſperian 


And Cerberss (that helliſh hound) 


calm'd with muſicke ſound. 


| And Hydre, wane beheld, 
When he that vgly Serpent avid 
But this vile mo 
Phorcss her father with her 
| Phorcus that next doth ruleand raigne 
| To Totem an, rg maine. 

| Cezo her mother,with 

Sheſcarres; her ſiſters cannot — i 


er did he 


y fight. t: the ſeas andskies 
m ſione with her ſterne eyes. 
can raze from earth 


The worlds whole race of humane birth. 
Amidſtrhe aire (from lofry flight) 


ed fowles do fall downe-right. 


The wi ce beafts,and the horned Harts, 
Andalites lcin the ſcope 
n cin 

eh : 

She hath transform'd 
| Into hard 
No creatures can hex ſight abide, 
iry ſnakes behinde her bide, 


aggic rockes conuarts. 


ext vnto .£7 


Marble ſtones. 


not of her eyes be ſpy'd. 
Tens foe) 
es did wonne, 


Sheen Slate hapnenchtl 


The Gyants of P, 
(Thar with heir: 
Did ſtriue into the heavens to clime) 


Shelo 
Where 


hlegresn ocke, 


mountaines of them fram's ; 
that Gyants warre was tam'd, 


TROM Pallas in her ſhicld did place 


omBeſh and bones) 


feer ſometime, 


"This 


— 
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This griſly Gorgons hideous face. 
Now after that Merearivs wings 

(The firſt concorder of thoſe ſtrings, 

That on thi_arcadian doe ſound, 
And firſt likewiſe that wreſtling found) 
Had Perſ®; borrie vntothis place, 

(That tooke from Danae hisrace 

When 7oze,tran{-form'd'to golden ſhowre, 
Into her lap himſclfe didpowrez) 
He tooke vnto him ſpeedily 

The trenchanrt glaine of Mercarie: 

Thar glaine embrued with-the ſtaine 

Ot hundred-eyed Argus flaine, 

The watch-man of thathaiferwhire, 
Thatdid 7owes fancy ſodelight. ' 
Then+Pallas (that ſame magtiall maide) 
Did giue her winged brockee aid, 
Whereby this Gorgons head to gaine; 
And charged him his flighttoſtraine 
Toward Lyb;{asytmoſtland: 
Bur that his looke ſhould Eaſtward ſtand. 
And,flying, hold a weſtward race, 

When he through Gorgonzerealme did rrace. 
Then on his left arme ſhe did binde 

Her brazen Targe,that brightly ſhin'd: 
And bids him ſo rhe ſame dire, 

That vpon itthere might reflect 

Meduſas ſtone-creating eyes : | 
Which heauy ſleepe ſhould fo ſurpriſe; - 
And rap'ther ſences chiefeſt ſtrength, | 

To bring dire death onher at length. 

Bur yer part of her ſnakietrefſe 

This ſlumber could nor ſo —_— 
Bur that ſome ſerpents ſtood an end, 
And did her dulled head defend, 

W hilſt ſome her face did ouer-ſpred, 

And vail'd her eyes in datknefle bed. 
Then Pallas lent her powerfull charme - 
To fearfull Perſeus rrembling arme: 


And did his fauchion Heype guide, 
Mm 2 
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Mercury the 
founder of the 
Arcadian harp, 
and of wraſt- 
ling, 


Perſeus borne 
of Danae,and 
the golden 
ſhowre, 


Pallas Targer, 
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| And ſo be-clouded 


—_ 


That ready was to turne aſide; 
Wherewith he ſtraightin ſunder ſmoar 
Her ſpatious ſnake 


ing throar. | 

WW hat face had —_ I wonder, 
When that hernecke was cutaſunder 
With that ſame crooked wounding blade? * 
What poyſon did her gorge vnlade ? 
How many deaths from her eyes ſtreames? 
Pallss could not endure thoſe gleames : 
Nor Perſess (though he turn'd aſide) 
Had ſcap't from being ſtonift'd, 
If Pallas had not (with her Targe) 
Her feltred lockes diſperſt at large, 

her face 


With Snakes,that ouer ir did trace. 
C The winged Perſess (being ſped 

With this fell Gorgons vgly head) 

Did minde to heauen to make 

And _ the region of theaire : 

Bur (leſtthr Ewropes Clyme he might” 

With CONE choſe ole tithes 

Palles —_ him,with her beſt, 

Thar fruirfull ſoyle norro infeſt ; 

Nor yet that people to moleſt. 

For who would not admire the skies, 

When through them ſuch a wonder flies? 

From Zephyres he turnes his wings, 

And ouer Lybis's coaſts he flings : 

Where was nor grainenortillage vid, 

Burt all with Phebss flames 

Forthere the Heauens and Tyters ſteedes 


| Burnrtall,ſo thatno greene itbreedes. 


(With mighty ſhade)more necre the skies> 
Nor Cintbisslight doth more ſurpriſe : 

If that (forgerfull of het way)--- 

+. fignes ſhe trend aſtray. 
For that hig caſtsneuer ſhade 
Vntothe South, or Northerne glade ; 

And yctitisa barren ground, 


Andno land in the earth doth rife : 


f 
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Wherein no goodneſle can be found. 
Butnow it was with poyſons fed, 
Thar drop't downe from Medwſu'7head,” 
And thoſe vilde dewes corript the fields; 
That her invenom'd ſanguine-yeelds, - '''% (. 
The which the heates more noyfome makes;' 
\ hen in the putred ſands itbakey,” '' '? 

© The hiſt corruption thararoſe, 
And in the duſt his head out-ſhowes, - ** © 
The Aſpicke was; that brings dead fleepe;' 
And with a ſwelling necke doth ereepe.” > 
With Gorgors blood he was ttpleate,” 
The clortred poyſons in himfree. | 
No ſerpent is more poyſono6us, 
Nor in extreame more frigidous;. - © '*'\ 
Who (wanting warmth) doth alwayes ſhuit 
The Clymes remoter from the Sunne{ >! -* 
| And all alongſtthe bankes of Nyle 
Thoſe ſands he likewiſe doth defile.” 
| Bur how greatſhame co vs acrues 
| (Whom couetiſe doth fo =_ 
| Thar we from Ffricke do not pare 
To marchandize thatnoyſortie wate? 
| Here alſo doth that hugie beaſt 
(Hemorrhois) raiſe vp his creſt. 130 

And whom he ſtings, from ourthe vaines © * 
| Allthe life-feeding blood hee draines, *' 
} Then the Cher/5drosdouble kinde, - 57: 
+ Thar in the ſholes of Syrev arefhrin'd; © 277 
| And the Chelydri - their —_ SUL 
* Amongſt the muddy ſteaming fennes/ -*' 
* And cok alwa oy _— {lides, war 

ot wriggling) ſtraight hispaffage guides, 

Whoſe ſpeckled body (full of ftaines) ; 


——_— 


, 


| More diuers colours ſtill retairies, 

Then are the Thebean marble vaines;'' 
| And the Ammodites,whoſeliie' - + '!: 
From parched ſands tnen hardly knew, 
And the Ceraſte roming wide, ' - l 
Whoſe winding backe each way can glides 


Mm 3 


The diuers 
kindes of ſer- 
pers that were 
ingendred in 
Lyoia by the 
d:ops of blood 
thac fell from 
the necke of 


ding to fabu- 
lous antiquity 


And | 


Medu/a,2ccor- | 


O— — 


{ Therfore cal- 
led Bafiliſcus of 
the greek word 
Ban Mui 
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And Sexale,that winter-worme, | 


That in cold dewes doth make his furme : 
And in that ſeaſon caſts his coate. 
Then Dypſas ghar is all as hor. 

«,harmfull fiend, 
Thar hath a head at either end. 
The Water-ſnake, that _y ſtings, 
And Darting Serpents,that haue wings. 
And thanks thar dothnorrraile, 
But cuer goes vpon his taile. | 
And greedy Prefter, that all r 
Whoſe frothy 2wes ſuch | w_ 
VVirh Seps, that in contagion fooks, 
And very bones with bodies melts. 
Then that ſame Beſilizke whole hiſſe 


Vnto all Serpenes fearfullis ; 

So as from him they orhide; 

And come not where he doth reſide. 
nan 

His e : 

Sole in the Far tour raignes as $ 
And torrid Africke likewiſebrecdes 

Thoſe plaguic Pregons,thatexceedes 

For miſchiefe,in moſt © kt erueltkiode, 

VVhich other nations neuer finde. 


VVhoſe ſcalic backes doe bir) ll 


And whenaloft their fli | 
(Amidſtthe aire with ſtr 
The heards of cartell ARE 
For mighty Bulles become their pray, 
Thar in their tailes = (9ey ſweepe away 
Huge Elephanes ſca pg 008 paWes ; 
All chingsro dem = —— 
So asno humor needes 
Toa@the iſchiefe of their deeds. 

«| Cato (with his ſtour martiallbands) 
Doth march alongſt theſe þ; ſands 
Thar do ſuch _— syceld; 


And there with 
The vncothd hu ſo abounds, "PV 
Amongſt | 


_——_— 
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Amongſt his troops of linle wounds. 
The Serpent Dipſer rurnes his head 

On: As/us,that on him did tread, 

And bires this youth of Tyryhes race, 
That held an Enfigne-bearers place. 

He ſcarcely any whit was paind, 

Nor any ſigne of bite remaind. 

Within his lookes no death appeard, 
Nor threatning danger to be feard. 

Bur yet the ſecret poyſon workes: 

The fire within the marrow lurkes: 

And ſuddenly the venome heates,' 
Whilſtburning gripes his bowels frears, 
This peſtilence diſperſed ſinks, 

Andall the virall humours drinks, 

His pallat and his iaws grow dricy 

His po with ſcorching drought did frie: 
His wearie lims (with labouring heate) 
Did not as carſt yeeld moiſtie ſweare. 
No teares at all fallfrom his eyes. 

All moiſture from the poyſon flies. 
No reutence of the Empires awe, 
Nor Stoicke Catos marnall law, 
Could this incenfed man , 
Bur he his Enfignes would diſplay, 
And all aboutthe fields did raue,; - 
Secking where he mighe water haue, 
The which his thirſty heart did cxaue. 
Had he beene into Tris caſt, 
Or Rhodanus that runs fo faſt, 
Or into Poe thatſpreads ſo yaſt, - -/ 
Or into Nylus,that doth & +), 
Alongſt fo many countries > 
And of all theſe had ſoakr his fill, 
ior rms» lights haue burned till 
Thefury ofthe parched ground 
Did make his deadly droughtaboyund, 
And adde more deaths to Lybias blame, 
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But doth derract from Dipſas fame, 
As not from her thatall this came. 


He 
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1 The skin and fleſh 
So as the boneall bared lay, 
The carkaſle likewiſe meles 
Onenaked wound all did difi 
His members all with venome well” JO | 

His brawnie calues then 


Lucans Phurſalie. 


Lib.o. | 


His kind of griefe 


Bur 
More grieuo 
For loe a little Seps 


This worme,that 
Alittle 


And none doth brin 
For all about (where 


The ſynews of his 


. Did rotting d 


His flancks to c 


The midriffe ſhriueled ws burn: - 


their 
On poore Sabellsr thigh 

Who with his hand away Cid plucke - '' 
by the e6erh then ſtucke. 
| And with his pyle,that he did beare, | 
Vneo the ground he naild it there. 
Serpenttis God kyowes, 
But whence moſt cruell 


here hatens bir) 


away:did fits - ' 


No skin or fleſh about hen! left: 
The verie muskles oli 


He now at ith the ſands doth tie, 
Where any filthie puddles lie. 
And then vnto the Syrres returnes, 
And bathes in floods bis mouththat burnes. 
The ſtoare of waues did him delight: 
Yernought _—_ his thirſtie plight. 
enothing knowes, 
Nor thathis bale fromp 
He thinks thirſt onely his diſeaſe, 
The which the berter to appeilſe, 
With his owne ſword he euts his vaines, 
And withthe blood hismouthhe baines: 
q Co forthwith commanded chan 
| To take the enſigne from thisman. 
| And ſorwas handled tharnonedurſt 
To ſay this ſickenefſe came'ofthurſt, 
ight againe another dies ary 
uſly before theireyes. 
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So as his bowels burſt withall, 

And yet the body did.norfall 

Together, to the ground at once: 

But by peace-meale dropt from the bones, 
Thus (with a little poyſned bite) 

Death ſuddenly all parrs did ſmire. 

The venome had ſuch ample ſcope, 

That nerues and finews it laies ope., 

The ribs it did vncouer quite: 

The hollow breſt it rots outright. 

The vitall veines that feed the heart, 

And whar elſe was of this mans pare, 
That Nature gauewhen he tooke breath; 
Abandond lay tothis ſtrange death.- 

His ſhoulders drop,and his trongarmes, 
His necke and head receiue hke harmes. 
The thawing ſnow melts not more faſt, 
Thar feels the warmth of Southerne blaſt: 
Nor yet the waxe againſt the Sun 
Doth to more nr, — run. 
Bur this is nothing that I ſay 

That poiſons heate melts fleſh away : 
The fre can ſhew the ſelfe ſame power, 
Burt what flame focan bones deuoure? 
For heare cuen as the marrow melts, 
The bones likewiſe conſuming lwelts. 

It ſuffers no ſignes to remaine. 


the plagues(that Fricke rries) 
Thy ſelfe Hone ſhale haue the prize. 
The reftdo bring bur life to end: 
Bur thou both lite and bones doftſpend. 
And now behald another kind 
Offiwelling death,they likewiſe find. 
The firie Prefter (ich his ſting) 
Naſidizs to his end doth bring. 
Naſidius that (with his plough ſhares) 
The Marſien fields for graines prepare 
His face is colourd furie red: 
His puſt fwolne skinar large is ſpred. 


Arapting fate ſo all doth firaiie! bs] 
Of all 


\ 
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4.00 Lucans Pharſalia--, 
All forme and ſhape his lookes hath loſt 
| The tumorſo his corps imboſt. 
And ſo his veins the poyſon feeds, 
That human meaſure heexcceds. 


One lumpe doth all his parts confound, 
Within a formeleſſe body dround . 
His habbergon was not of ſpace, 
His ſwollen carkafſe to embrace. 
The boyling caudrons frothy ſcum, 
Dothnot in bubbles riſe ſoplum; 
Noryettheſaile doth ſwell ſo vaſt, 
When it is puft with windy blaſt. 
The miſhapt corps could ſcarce containe 
The nan ſo with ſwelling ſtraine, 
And thatſame trunks confuſed heft, | 
They durſt nor to the funcrall weft, 6 
Bur to the foules vntoucht it left, 
And for apray vnto wild beaſts, 
If thereon they durſt make their feaſts: 
For now the ſwelling corps they leaue, 
Before the fulneſle it receaue. 

« But ſpeRacles of morediſmay 


The Lybian poyſons yet dif 

The ſharpe <a diphay. 

His venom ond recth, that didinfeſt 

The poyſon | Twllss,that noble hopefullyouth, 

of the Hemor- | A follower of Catos truth. . 

_ And as we ſeethe Saffron ſtaine 

The cloth,through ____— ſame weſtraine 
Sodid this poyſons ru Ml depat 

(Like io poyk body ne.' 
Thereares (that from his eyes —_— fell) 
Were drops ofblood,whorerith they fwcll. 
And all the paſſages beſides,' 

| Through which the bodies humour ſlides, 

| Huge ſtreams of blood by thoſe vents flowes, 
So from his mouth,and Zom hisnole, 

He liquid blood doth likewiſe fweare, 


Wherewith his members wererepleare, 
Thar through the ſwelling veins did freate. 


—_ — —— 
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And 
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And ſo his bleeding did abound, 
That all his body was one wound. 
© Buton thee (Less) wretched wight 

The Nylus ſerpents rage did light. 
Whoſe poyſon fixtremedileſle, 

The heart root ſtrings did ſo oppeſſe, 
That ofhis bite no paine was fel, 

Yer ſuddenly in death didſtfwels, 

And in a ſlumber tookſt thy end, 

And foto Stygien ſhades diſcend, 

The poyſon gathered ynawares, 
(Thar farall Seabees ſo prepares, 

When they a harmefull ewig do chuſe 
For francumcenſe,which they would vſc) 
Doth not with that firong pori 
Haſt death with ſo ſwift motion. 
But now behold from farre doth flee 
(Our ofa hollow withered tree) 
A cruell ſerpent, like a flighr; 
Thar deeply wounds where it doth light, 
And(whirling with a courage fierce) 
Through Paw/us temples it did picrce. 
A laculum they ; iecall, | 
It poyſons not the part withallz 
Bur —_ chavie _— 
There preſent death thelife confounds, 
By this experience we may know, 
That vnto this aſling is flow, | 
And (in compare howthis doth pierce) 
The Scythian ſhaft flies norſo fierce, 
q Whathelpearalidoth it aduance, 
That Murr: hath (with his ſharpe lance) 
The Beſilizke pierc't thorow quire” 
When as the deadly venoms might 
Alongſtthe lanceſo faſt dothcreepe, 
Thar it within his kands doth ſteepe? 
Which he lifts vp finding the harme, 
And inſtantly curs off his arme. 
With his owne ſword, which fellro ground. 
And heby this experience found 


The nature of 
the Aſpicks 


poylon, 


The nature of 
the ſer 
called a lacu- 
lum, 


The nature of 
the Baſilizky 
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= he hand cut off that he endures) 
His life thereby to him aſſures. | 

| Burwhowou 

Had ſuch like force in 

And prefent death br) ir could þ 

Hecruell is in deadly bires, 

And morally his taile hedmites. : .: + 

The which the heauens themſelues pany 

In honor of Or/oxfſlaine, 11; 

Or who would doubt that earth ro eroads,: 

Where thou $ 

And yet the fara 

Nolittle power haue giuen eo 

Our vitalltwi Goo, 

By force of thy ſtrange 
« Thus neither by the 

Could they find reſt,nor indarkenight. 

Theſe wretched men were ftiltin dread;- 

Vpon-what _ toreſt or read. - - Jil. 

For neither 

Nor bundled wr hoop macke 

Bur cuen ” men, to ; 

Vpon the bared ground repoſt: | 

And ro the reporeghie do uk 

Where their warme bodies keepedling 

The chilly ſerpents 

(Offended with the nightwoold aire.)/ 

Amongſt their lims their sking they gat 

And all thatwhile 

The cold dew doth cheirnenome charwe.. 

Meane while the'ſouldiers donotknovs : 

What wayes to feeke,or where 12d +6 

Bur are directed by the shies;: J'2 | | 


And in CODED ran 
O Gods (ſaythey)let vsheled; + 1 


Vnto the field from whichwefied, - «<P 
Bring vs againe to Theffabies (1 11 fo ng! 1 1 

Our hands roarmes wedeflinie.. : [ho exfþ vloriefh ch by 
Why Maw bon Mo 7 \n 
The Dipſaes here for Ceſarhighe, -> > +: 


thinke the Scorpion = 


« mak {tiby bed? - 
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And the Ceraſtes plead his right. 

Alongſt the torrid zoane werun, 

And . ks burned with the Sun. 

Weare well pleaſd (in our diſpaire) 

To lay the blame vpon the aire. 

And thenagainſt the heauens tocrie, 
As deſtin'd in this ſoyle to die. 

But, 4ffricke,we accuſe theenor, 

Nor nature with this fault do blot. 
Thou haſt this hatefull ſoyle defignd 
To ſerpents ofa monſtrous kind. 

And therefore hence it firſt did chace 
All meanes ronouriſh humane race, 
This earth thou barren didſt ordaine, 
Vnfhit for tillage or for graine. 
And in this ſort thou didſtdecree 
That men from poyſons ſhould be free. 
But we take. vp the Serpents roomes, 
For which we hauc theſe heauy doomes. 
And thou 6 God who fo thou arr, 
That doſt diſlike of this our marr, 
(Thereby to make our errour knowne) 
On this fide ſerſt the torrid zoane: 
And on the other fide doſt place' 
The marine Syrts,withd l race: 
And in the midſt this noyſome coaſt, 
Where we by ſundry deathsareloſt. 

© The civill warre his armes diſplaies 

Alongſttheſe deſart vncourh waies; 
And now the ſouldiers well are raughr, 
What miſcries the heauens haue wrought. 
The worlds deepe ſecrets they fave fongh 
But now,perhaps, ſome things moreſtrange * 
They yet may meer where they willrange. 
For there the Sun fals in the Seas, 
And,hiffing,doth his flames appeae: 
And there the nature of — 

Oppreſt to ſceming)downwate roles. 
_ land further doth extend 
Vnto the Weſt whare this x" 

n 


— 


Bur 


This part of 
Lybia net or- 
dained for 


"We 


In this parr 
of the world 
both the Po:cs 
do ſceme to 
be as low as 
the horyſon. 
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But Iwbas realme,whoſe fatall name 
To vs is onely knowne by fame. 
There we ſhall ſeeke and chance to finde 
Lands,breeding ſerpents of this kinde. 
This comforts yet the heauens do giue, 
That in this ſoyle ſome of vs liue. 
We do not wiſh nor yerdeſire 
To our owne countrey to retire. 
Eerope nor Aſia we afteR, 
Where other ſtars lend their aſpeR. 
Bur Africke where haue we thee loſt! ; 
Vnder what skie or in what coſt / C 
Artthou obſcured from our hoſt 
For but cuen now the winters cold 
We found vpon Cyrenis mold. 
Is ſo much the yeares ſeaſon chang'd 
In this ſmall way,that we haue rang d? 
Wecroſlethis Axle of the world, 
And with the ſphere about are whorld: 
And now againe weturne our backe 
Once more vnto the Southerne racke. 
So as,perhaps,the Roman land 
Iuſt vnderneath our feer doth doth ſtand. 
This onely comfort fate vs grant, 
Thar our foes ſeeke vs where we hane, 
That Ceſar (cre this warre be done) 
May follow on'where we haue run. 
Such wofull plaints remedileſſe 
Their ſuffring patience did exprefle. 
But that their capraines noble heart 
Made them all pains take in good part. | 
The bared was ſtillhis bowre; 
He tempred Fortune euery howre. 
In all aflayes he ſtill made one, 
And runs when he is cald vpon. 
His worthie carriage comfort gaue, 
To ſouldiers,readie for their graue, 
And more then health did them reuiue, 
For they in greateſt pangs would ſtriuc 
To hide their plaints and death defic, . 
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As long as he was preſentby. 
What power on him had anygriefe, 

; Thar ſo to others gauerelicte?,... . - 
Whilſthelookr on his mea he taughe 
The greateſt woes to ſet atgngught. 

« Fortune(that weaxie was almoſt 
With plaguingof this wrexchegd hoaſt) 
Alirtle ralt of comfort giues 
And them at laſt (though lare) relecues. 
A pcople in the world therebez 
Thar are from ſerpents poyſan free. 
Mar mariaas that land is nam; . 

| Pſillithe people,that haue fram'd 
Their tongues all venoms rage to dead, 
As well as hearhs,that carth hath bred. 

No poyſons force can be enfufd 

Into their blood, though no charms vſd. 

The place (by nature)doth provide, 

Thar fate mongſt ſerpents they recide. 

It profits them to leade theirlife _ 

In ſoyles,where ſerpents are ſo-rife , 

With them death ſeldome is at ſtrife. 

Their blood ſo poyſon houlds in feorne, 

That when a childe is newly borne, 

They vſc this meanes wherewith ga trie 

Ifir be free _ TN: 

By prouing of the A/picts 

To know Sd it be falſe _— 

And as /ozes Eagle {cans the doube 

Of choſe warme cgs the dam brings our 

By taking his vnplumed race, 

And them againſt the Sun doth place, 

And thoſe that can (with conſtant eye) 

Behold the beames aſfuredly,  :. 

And will nottwinckde az the light, 


—_ _— 


_ 


As his owne breed thoſe he affeRs:; 

Bur cuery wincking {quall reiecs. 

| Such triall doth the P/#/{# make 

If their ſmall babes dare touch aſnake, 
Nn 2 


When Tyre» ſhewes his face moſtbright, 
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Or if the infant do burplay - 
With ſerpenrs, laied inhis way. 
C Theſe people doe nor onely care 


How to preſerue their own 
gers likewiſe they ; 
And from thoſe monſters them defend, 


Bur ſtran 


And to our ſouldiers hel 
Oneof the P/{ did acco 
An Enfi 


intend 
did lend. 


c,of the Romane hoſt, 
And with our campe along he went, 
And when the Chieftaine pitch his Tem, 


He all the hoſt did circuite round, 


Intrenched on this ſandie 


ground. 
That done his murrring charmes he ſpake, 


And all without great fiers did make. 
A medcine venoms force to (lake. 


heares: 


In it the Dane-wort hiffing 


And Galbana there frying ſweates: 
The Thamarix, of ſullen plight: 


AndCo 


ſtrum,chat bearbe-Mary highe: 


With Paxaces, moſt of might: 
Then the Theſſalian Centorie: 


And cHaid-wort,thatdoth crackling frie: 


Long-wort,and Larix therewithall, 
And thar,which Southernwoed we call, 
Whoſe ſmoake the ſerpents ſo diſtaſt; 
And then an old Harts-horneatlalk, 


For ons 
Thar 


y Ave {wok 


peoplemagicke wonders chant. 


For firſt of all the 


ife theſe P/illens make, 
When would taken-venom lake. - 


ioint 


With ſpittle they do round annoint, ' 


Which doth the ſpreading venom draine, 
the ſame containe. 
Then many charmes 


And in the wo 


themare ſung, ' 


Srill muttring with a froathie tong, 
And from their mumbling ifthey ceaſe, 
The venoms rage will then increaſe. - 
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No minute may they hold their peace. 
Thus often do they with theſe charmes, 
Diflolue and quench thoſe poyſnous harms, 
Thar in the marrow feſtring lies. 
Bur if this coutſe do not ſuffiſe, 
But that the lingring poyſon ſtay, 
And to their charme will not obay; 
Vpon the cure he flat doth fall, 
And licks the pallid wound withall. 
The venom with his mouth he drawes, 
And ſoakes the artires with his iawes. 
So from thechilly corps he fees 
The deadly dram,and out it ſpers. 
And hauing ouercome the might 
Of this vile ſerpents morrall bite, 
The ?/il{i by the taſt do finde 
The poylons force, and of whatkinde. 
And by this meanes the Romane troope 
Are freed from that,which made them droep 
And now about theſe diſmall lands 
They dare diſperſe their ſcattring bands. 
Belphebe twice was in the wane, 
And rwice her full lightſhe had rane, 
Whilſt Cato wandring in this coaſt 
Her nightly ſheenc had found and loſt. 
« Now moreand more the mouldring 
Grew firme,and chang'd to ſolid land, 
And thena farre the ſouldier ſees 
The lofty woods and greene-leau'd trees, 
And litle cotes with loame vp-parche, 
The roofs whereof with reeds were thateht. 
O whata comfortthis poorehoaſt _ 
Conceiu'd,to findea better coaſt / 
When firſt they one another ſhow 
Fierce Lions ranging to and fro, 
Then vnto Leptis next they came, 
Where they their winter ſtarions frame, 
A quiet place and fruirfull mould, 
Neither oppreſt with heate noreold, 
© Ceſar now (hauing coold his ire 
Nn 3 
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In Pharſale blood)doth thence retire. 
Andall the waight ofhis affaires 


| Againſt his ſon-inlaw-prepares, 
And him purſues(although in vaine) 


Whoſe troops were {j on land & maine, 


But Powpeys tame the ſeas had ſpred 
Thither his army Ceſar led. 

And goes vnto the —_— of Thrace, 
Whoſe waues Leanders louedid grace. 
Where ſtands tharfarall wailing towre 
Of Hero, his deare Paramour. 
Thar Helleſpomtus hath to name, 
From Helle drowned inthe ſame. 

A ſhorter cur _— _— 

Twixt Exrope,and t tan ground. 
Although the maine, that doth diuide 
Bizantium,from Calcedons fide, 

Do run bur with a narrowrtide. 

And ſo Propentis (that doth take 

His current fromthe Exxize lake) 
Dorth bur a ſlender channell make. 
Here he the fame doth now explore, 
That runs of this S/gean ſhore. 

And Simnis, that noble founr, 

And that braue Greeke of ſuch account, 
Thatburied lies in &hetws mount. 

And many other worthy ſprites, 
Oblig'd vnto the Poets writes. 

He circuits then that worthy name 

Of Trey,deſtroyd by Grecias flame, 
And thoſe old ruines he ſecks out 

Of Phoebus wals ſo large about. 

Bur rotten trees and barren land 

Now hides the place where they did ſtand. 
And with their burthen do preſſe downe 
The buildings of {/arac's rowne, 
And all their Temples ſo diuine 

The ſpreading rootes do vndermine. 
All Troy is thus with brambles cloyd, 
Yea cuen herrujns are deſtroyd. 
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Heſions rockes he likewiſe viewes, 

And where _Anc bi/es erſt did vie 

(In woody ſhades) his ſports to proue, 

Coying that powerfull 2ucenc of Loge: 

And whercas Paris being iudge, 

Did on him draw great /#no's grudge: 

And where that Boy was rapted vp, 

Tharnow for /oxe dath beare the cup; 

And where the Tyo/an yourh did ref, 

When he was _—_ Ocnome's gueſt. 

Each place is with ſome fame poſleſt. 
«] Now vnawares doth Ceſar paſſe 

That twining ſtreame,thar dryed was, 


| Which Zanthus he did call of yore, 


And carclefſe treades that graffic hore. 
When as a Peaſant of that Coaſt 

Bids himnor tread on Hedteys ghoſt : 

There all abrode lay ſcattred ſtones 

Of that braue Tombe,that held his bones, 
Whereofno forme did now remaine. 

And then this Peaſant ſaid againe, 6 
What doſt thou Hettors Tombe diſdaine> C 
O great and ſacred Poets toyle, 

That deſt preſerne what death would foyle ! 
And tothe world this boone doſt gine, 

That mortall men ſhall cuer line. 

O Ceſar! doenort thou repine, 

To ſee the power of fame diuine. 

For if that we may promiſe eughe 

That may by Latizm Muſe be wrought; 

As long as Smyrn«'s Poet laſts, 

And on deſerts duehonours caſts : 


{ So long ſhall after ages fame 


Record my verſe,and read thy name, 
And our Pharſalis ſhall ſubſilt 
In ſpice of darke obliuions miſt, 

«| VVhen Ceſar feaſted had his eyes 
VVith ruines that there heaped lies 
Ofreuerent monuments of fame, 


There he of turfe in haſte did frame 
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| Heſione, Laome.. 
dons daughcer, 


Ganimed, 


Paris. 


The werds of 


a Peaſant to 


Ceſar, 


| 
The praiſe of 
| of Pockhe. 


Homer. 


Ceſur: ſacrifice 
at Tyo7,and his 


YOWes, 
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Ceſar doth 

challenge his 

deſcent from 
the Troians, 


Ceſar ſailes to- 
wards Affrichke. 
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A ſacred Altar, where did flame 


The pretious gummes, that ſmoke did raiſe, 
And not in vaine in this ſore prayes. 

Yee ghoſts diuine,whoſe aſhes cold 

The Tro/an ruines do infold, 

Whence my «/£neas tooke his race, 
Thatin Zau/#is now hath place, 

And in the Albaw bower ſoiournes, 
Where Phrygian fires ſtill ſhining burnes:] 
And where that famous pledge Toth lye 
(Concealed ſtill from fan eye) 

Of Troian Pallas which we haue 

Shrin'd in a Temples ſecret caue. 
Behold before your Altars here 

A glorious Of ſpring doth appeare, 
Deſcended from the /u/ian line, 

Who offers vp his vowes diuine: 

And yeelds your Rites in this ſelfe place, 
That — you were _— 

Grant eSA 

I will — CE 'y 

And 1taly,the walles of Troy 

Shall grarcfully raiſe vp with ioy. 

So Reman Pergamws (hall riſe 

With lofty Turrers to the skies. 

Thus ſaid, vnto his Fleet hee goes, 

And all his failes a faire winde blowes. 
For he defir'd to make amends 
For that time,which on Troy he ſpends. 
Then mighty 4ſia's coaſts he clecres, 
And paſt Rhodes foamy waues he ſtcercs. 
So as (within ſeuen nights aemoſt) 


He did arriue on «£eyprs coaſt, 
With ſuch a ienly Eaſter gle 
That they nor tacke aboord did hale, 
Noreuerdida ſheetler flye, | 
Till 2haros Langhorne they eſpye. 

And yertthe day was new * 
And that night lampe dyn'd withthe Sunne : 
Before hee did approch the Port | 
Where 
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| Lib.9. Lucans Phirſaliaus 


Where flocking people did reſort 
With murtring dinne, and ſtrange repor 
And therefore now (fot his wm ogg 
Forbeares to land, and keepes aloofe; 
Doubring (at firſt) bimſelfe to truſt 
With ſu = Nation, moſt yniuſt, 
Butnow dire preſents fromthatKing, 
The Captaine of his guard did bring, 
And comes aboord the Reman fleet, 
And on the ſeas doth Ceſar greet : 
With him he carries Pompeys nead, 
With Pharian vaile all ouer-fpred. 
And firſt of all he laud affoords 
To his foule fa&,in theſe vile words. 
q Great Conqueror of all the carth, 
Chicfe ornatnent of Reman birth, 
That which as yer thou doſt nor know 
The «£gyp# King doth here beftow 
Security vpon thy m_ 
By cutting _ onpeys dare: 
Whereby om _—_ a warre 
Byland xr ea,now ended are. 
And that which only wanting was 
Ar Pharſals field,is co paſſe. 
The ciuill warre thou didſt entend, 
Is inthy abſencebrought to end. | 
The ruines of Pharſalias fight, þ 
(on —_ ſought againe to right) | : 
d extinguiſhe quite. 
Th T_ thae weſoughr, 
ith this grear tryall we bane boughir. 
And with this blood confirmd we haue 
The league,that we of thee do crauc. 
Recciue this _—_— as thine owne,' 
For which thou haſt no dangers knowne. 
Receiue the right ofall this I 
The fruitfull ſoyle of Ny/us ſteame. 
Receiue all that which thou wouldſt giue 
For Pompeys head, whilſt he did live : 
Andin Campenow lervs bee 
AK. » 
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Lib:9! 


| Toclokethoſei 


As faithfull followers to theey - 
Since by the Fatesit was decreed, 


Thar we ſhould a fo grenadeced. 
And do not thinke this merit vi 
That we our hands ſhould-fo'd 
With ſlaughter of ſo deere agueſt, 
By whom this kingdome wepofleſt : 
When our Kings Father was put downe, 
Pompey reſtor'd him to his Crowne. 
Whar is there more for mero ſay? 
Whar name can ſuch a worke diſplay? 
Search all the world records thar are, 
They all come ſhorr of this byfarre. 
Thy debt is more, if this be blame, 
Thar for thy ſake did a@the fame: 
From by we hen _ thefhame. 
So ſaid,the head he did , 
And from it takes the wird R 
Bur deaths pale hue his lookes rang ed, 
The features of his face were 
,, Ceſar at firſt did not deſpiſe 

Thu gift,but turn'd aſide his eyes g 
And muſing ſtaid, the truthrofound 
Ofthis foule fat ,whichwharbefound, 


fi | Twas fithe thought, that they all ſaw 


He was a pious Father-in-laws2 0: ; 
Wherewith he eyes tcares didf] 


And fighes pgs o_- _ 
Hoping this to c 71008 

: yes tharinhimieſt, 
AnddidtheT derofts - 
And would the Treaſon: | 
Then ſceme indebred forthe fame:': | - 
He that before with ſcorne did wead 
Vpon the wry rm ares ply c 
And that with dryed 


The ſlaughter of? Ph ine hobby fiekd'y 
Now dares not, Pompey, 


A dee ES eann A | 


O —_ lor of diſmall fate /' : 
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Lib.9. LucansPharſalia_, 


This 


| Haſtthou purſu'd this diredebate, + 
| (O Ceſar)and in thatpreuaitd,-»  - 

That now deſerues to be bewail'd > 

The contraRts of thy ſon-in-law, 

To no compaſſion doth theedraw t 

Nor yet thy daughter makes thismood: - - 
Nor little Nephewes of their blood : - » * 
Bur thou doſt hope thy reares will moue '+ 
The people (that did Pompey loue) : 
Thy Armes the rather to approue. 

Or elſe perchaace thou doſt enuy 


traytor tyrants deſtinys | 


That any hand ſuch po bath ſhowne 
On Pompeys bowels, 

And grieu'ſt ſuch meanes to orhers lefe, 
VVhereby reuenge from thee is reft 
And that the end of Pompeys bane 

From the proud vitorsſword is tane. 


ut thine own : 


' | Thatmadethee figh,or ſheda teare, 


Ina 


| Tho 


And 


Bur whatſocuer humor twere. 


It did no pious meaning beare. 

{ Didſtthou (with ſuch an eager vaine) 
Expoſe thy force by land and maine? 
And didſt not meane witball, that hee . 


place ſhould ruin'd be? 


O well did death this a& fulfill, 
That left irnor vnto thy will/ 
VVhar ſhame and blame hath heauy fate 
Remoued from the Roman ſtate? | 
That would nor ſuffer pg 
| That thou(wretch)ſhol 

And yet thou darſt (with outward ſhowes) 
To blinde the world in that ir knowes : 
| And fained ſorrowes face doſt frame, 

To gaineto thee a loyall name. 


live, 
pardon'giue? 


Souldier,that vnto me do'ftbring 
direfull preſent from thy King, 


Depart my ſight, beare it away : 
For thou doſt Ceſar more betray, 


worſe of him it mericed, 
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Libs. | 


Then of great Pompey mynthered. 
For this proud fp& doth vs b&barre 
The greateſt glory of our warre 
Which is,that mercy might ieſhowne 
By vs,vnto our vanquiſh's fopc« 
And did not this vie tyranthare 
His ſiſter, partner of his ſtate>; 

I quickly could thy King r 
VVith equall (come,andlike deſpight. 
And, ras, wa <7 hy head 

Vato thy brother for blood-ſhed. 

VVhat mou'd him thus with ſecret might 
So to entrude his ſwords'deſpight = 
In ations, longing to our righe? 
Have we to this end gonquedt foughe 
Art the Pharſalian battaile foughe ; 
That we ſhould lawlefſe power affoord 
(In this kinde) voto +8 ſword? 

Muſt we our ſtateand ſafety gaine 

By fauours,thar your ki es dainc? 
Shall I (that would not brookefor Mare 
Great Powpey,in the Reman ſtate) | 
Endure thee, Ptolemey, my Peere? 
Then,what are we a whit the necre, 

So many Nations to haue led- 

Vnder our Roman _ red, . 

If in this world there ſhould beknowne 
Any,but Ceſars poweralone?” | | 

Or if the carth could parted bee 

Twixt any other man and meet ©: 

VVe ſhould now turne our:Latfwm Orcs 
Aloofe from theſe aw ſhores; 

But thatour honoursare'd ; 

For then perhaps it would belai 

That we for feare did Pharas ſhunne, 
And not as loathingthis deed done. 

But do not you perſwade your minde, 
That you the vitors eyes can blinde ; 

But that he knowes (had heauens heſt 

| Sodriuen him to be your gueſt) 
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Lib.9. 
He ſhould haue taſted the like feaſt. 


And that my head is not ſo vid, 
Pharſalia's tortune hath excuſd, 


| Iſeethat we haue waged warre 


More perilous to vs by farre, 


| Then cueryert our minde did feare : 
| Tobanithment we ſubic& were. 


Then Pompey vs purſu'd with hate, 


' And threatnings from the Reman ſtate: 


So as if wehad been diſtreſt, 
Then Ptolemey had vs oppreſt. 


| Bur with his youth we do diſpence; 


And pardon him for his offence. 
Butto the Pharian King make knowne, 
A greater grace cannotbe ſhowne. 
Sce therefore you entombe the head 
Otſnch a worthy Captaine dead. 

But faſhionnot his funerall 

As though his aQs were criminall, 
Deſeruing to be hid from ſight: 

Bur Incenſe giue him flaming bright. 
Ot his wrong'd ghoſt appeaſe the mones, 
And gather vp his burned bones, 

That on your ſhores lyeall defac't, 
Andin an vine letthembeplact. 
Soler him thereby vnderſtand 

His father-in-law cameto this land : 
And let his ſeule heare; therewithall, 
My feeling ſorrow for his fall, 
tans our yowed loue 
Hedid all other things approue: 

And rather choſe his Pharian ward, 


Then our due grace his life to guard. 
Whereby the people reaued beene 
That happy day,they mighthane ſeene. 
And that ſame concord was ſuppreſt, 
That had reſtor'd the world to reſt. 

But ſo the heauens did now ordaine 
That my deſires ſhould be bur vaine; 
Who meaning hcare to lay afide 
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Ceſar gives c&- 
mandement 
for Pompeys 
funcrall. 


Ceſar pretends 


a meaning to 
have been re- | 
conciled to | 


Pompey. | 


[416 |  Lcans Pharſalia-. 


Thoſe conquering Armes, that I hauetryd 
VVith friendly hands,and cnterview, | 
VVe might ourancient _—_ renew; | | 
| And (free from grudge and ciuill ſtrife) 
| Inthoſe true tearmes have wiſhe thy life. 
Thinking my paines ar full rewarded, | 
Tobe thy equall peere regarded | 
Then had I (with this loyall peace) 
Brought itto paſſe that thou ſhouldſt ceaſe | 
Toblame the Gods for warres diſgrace, 
And thou haue made Rome me embrace. ' ; 
But all theſe words no paſſion bred | 
Amongſt his mates, nor one tearc ſhed: 
Neither did they atall belecue, * 
That he ſpake as his mindedid gue. | 


All ſighes and ſorrowes they ſuppreſt, 
Their faces ſhewd ioy in their breaſt, | 
O pretious liberty, the while 

Thar they with merry lookes durſt ſmile, | 
| VVhen Ceſars ſelfe did waile and ruc 
That bloody ſpeRacleto view! 
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= (_- ſar arrives at Pharos Bay, 
: Avd doth with dreadleſſe face ſuruay 
BS Their T emples and their Monwnents 1 
4 The King with him wy I 
&2 There Cleopatra pleades hey 7; 
| Ke And ſauour findes in Czlars yrs 
iS Then feaſts and banquetings enſue, 
2S And £ op! treaſure ſet toview. 
Bs whilſt Achorcus doth diſcourſe 
is Of Nylus /prings and flowing ſoarſe. 
>> Photinus doth with force employ 
by Achillas, Czfar fodeftroy. 
BS Aecainſt the Court their Armes they bend, 
3 which Czſar brenely doth _ Y 
And in the ſecret of the niz 
By ſbip to Pharos takes bis be 
where ws ftraighted| by bits foes, 
g 


wat rom rr _ hos Cer [afet 


1s ſoone as a - (being led 
(ed By hint thar offred Pompeys head) 
$] Had brought his Navy tothe land, 
And rode on Pharos wretched ſand; 
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The Coments- 
tors do vary in 
opinion Ypon 
A hits 
on of theſe 4. 
verſes, where - 
in I doe follow 
the expoſition 
of Hortenſacs, 
as moſt proba- 


ble. 
Meaning Pom- 


pey: he 


Ceſar viſits the 
#3ypiien mc» 
numcnts, 


Meaning Alex» 
and:r the Great 


Lucans Pharſalia_. 


es 


Lib.10. 


The Fortune of p—w/gr eek) ee 
Did with falle ,£gypts fare c ; 


Whether that now the Legian ſtare 

The Rowen Armes ſhould captivate, 

Oc that the # murdering gleaue 
Should trayterouſly the-world bercaue 

As well of him thatconquered, 

As ofthe other vanquiſhed. 

»» Thy dearth (O Pompey) did- much good 
2» To Ceſar,and preſcru'd his blood 

,» By loſſe of thine, whereby the Nyle 

»» Should not the Komars truſt beguile. 
Hence he to Alexandris Towne 

Goes ſafely, and (for more renowne) 

His Enfignes are before him borne, 

And thar dire pledgetheir wicked ſcorne, 
But he percciucs that in their breaſts 

A ſecret{plecne,repining refts 
Amongſtthar people,that did hate 

And murmure fo to fcethcir ſtate 
Subie&edtothe Romaes guiſe 

With fagors borne,which they deſpiſe, 
He ſecs their mindes, and ytryd 
Twas not for his ſake P dyd. 

Yet in his lookesno dr . 

Bur paſſeth on (deuoyd of pre) 
Vnmiotheir Temples,and ſuruayes 

The Menuments that they did raiſe 
Ctold,vnto Afacedons praife. 

Burt with no pleaſure {ces thoſe ſights, 
Norinthoſe golden ſhewes delights. 
Their garniſhe Gods feaſt not his eyes, 
Nor their huge walles thatſtately riſe. 
He willingly diſcends to ſee . 
The vaulr,where their Kings tombed bee. 
There he bcholds the body laid 

Of hat ſame Fury, that diſmaid | 


The worlds Comerce,whereon he praid 
VVith happy marr ſo over-run, 
That Po{lean Springold Philips ſonne. 


VVhoſe 


=> 
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Whoſe twiſt of life reuenging Fate 
Hath ſhorrned withwacimely datc. 
And now his bones interred are 
Within an holy Sepulcher; ; ; 
Whoſe aſhes rather ſhould be rode 
Throughout the aire,the world abrude. 
But Forrane ſo his ghoſt did frend;- 
That there a Tombe the did himlend, 
Yntill this kingdorags ſtate did eyd; 

q Forifthe world ſhould once reraine 
Her ancientliberty againe, : /:;- 
His memory would be afcorne, 
As fruitleſſero all Nations borne. 
That poſſibly ſo many lands ..,' |, 
Should ſubie& be to one mans hands. 
Macedons ſoyle he did forſake, ... 
The ſeate where he his binthdid take ; 
And conquer'd Athens he daſpi{d, 
Whoſe ſtate his father had ſurprifd: 
And carried onby Gall xage, - + 5 
With bloody Rugheers warre did wage, 6 
And Aſies people did engage; | 
His ſword each where is excrciſd, 
And ouer all he tyrannifd. {{:-; 
Strange Riuers he with blood engraines, 
The Perſian Euphrates he ſtaines, an 
And Ganges, that doth /»dja trend: 
On carth hewas 3 ging fiend; 
A lightning,that ſuch flames did-caſt, 
As Ja all lands and people blaſt... 
A ſtarre malignant vnto Realmes; 
With fleetes he cuts the Octan reames?:(-: 
| And then he Nauies did pr [3 :+%2 2N! 
To ſearch the ſeas that vemoſhares:  (,. :. 5 
Neither the wauecs,nor ſcorching glecd, - 
Nor barren LZybs,where Serpents breed ; -:-. ,-. 
Nor Ammons Syrts could him withſtand, :-* ; 
Hepierc'd them all with powerfull hand, 
Nay he was wending to the welt, 
| Whereas the Sunne declines to reſt. 
| Oo 3 
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To either Poles his neartrwagted, -- 
And would haue drunke at Nylss head; 

Bur that his lateſt day him mer, 

And Nature onely bounds could ſer 

To the ambirious haughe deſire, 

That this fierce Prince had ſer on fire. 

And with like enuic workes his bane, 

As he vato himſelfe had rane 

The whole worlds Empire for his owne, 
LEY him no heire knowne; 
Whereby great Cirties,and rich foples 
Abandon'd were to wrackes and ſpoyles. 
In his owne Babylon he dy'd, 

A terror to the Parthian pride. 

O ſhame! theſe Eaſternenarions all 
Macedon Pykes did more appall, 

Then now thoſe people ſtand in feare 

Of Roman Piles, hs we docheate. 

And though the Nerthrwee ouer-awe;* - 
And Weſterneclymes to tribute deknd) 
And tothe South preſcribe cheis laws?" rn 
Yerfrom the Eaſt we have diſgrace  - 
Afﬀeronted by Arſaces race. - 0199308 ; 
Craſſus (with all his Reman hoſt) -\ 715717 * 
Vas hapleflc on the Parthian coaſt: 
Whilſt Macedon, thar lictleſtate, ' - © '\- 
Securely did ſuppreſle their hate, 


From that fide of Pelyfium Towne, - 
W here Nylss fall doth make Bay: 


he I vnderake 

To d ny 

All praceradeninpetiancl | 
Co rf Tl bioniae; 4h 
Whilſt in his Court they did remaine. -* 
Then Cleopatra giues why as 


To firfor ooher a Elly 
Wherecin ſhe doth her  imbarke 


ANowens Mehr kingcome ton 


Then he the mutinic did flayy'>/  -: "— 
That this vnwarlike make, -'1 #515 1 
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And findeth meanes, thatirrthe'darke 
The chaine,that doth thahaireri barre; 
The Pharss keeper ſhould —_— 240 


Whom ſhe corrupts,andife/ſhepdit' _—_ 
To Ce/ars lodgings in greathaft; +; 2 21: 


V'Vhothereot neuer thought nor knew 191 
Before her preſence he did yiew« ' 

O Fzypts impudence and fhatne? 

Erynnis fierce to Latiam mane! 

A ſtrumpet to the Rowan ſtare, .o 
Vnchaſt, our fucll of debate} + ; 
Looke how much woe and-wretched rojle 
Fell our ypon the Grecian (oyle; + -- | 


And with what wracks and euine/ wrought | 


That Spartan face,the -—# <p, 
Innoleſle fury, and miſhap ,* | 
Did Cleopatrs Latium wray{ | 
She frighted(ifI ſom ee) 
The Cop iroll with Sy/frows bray. 
And wad our ponds ſpoiles 
Vnto Canepo 's coward ſheite.' 
And Ceſar then haue captiute, . 
And him in Pherian triumphs led. 
For doubrfull rwas,at «467m fight, 
VVhat hand ſhold ſway the Empares right, 
Andwhether that our Marron-Rome: 


ebore- ::: 


Should rule the world with her ſole doome. . 


Theſe humors thar ni roughero pale: 
VVhen firſt this _ Ladle, - 


Did with inceſtious armes imbrace. . 
The chicfrains of our Rowai Ces: 

<q O Anthonie who will di 
Thee,for thy lawleſſe filthy Jouea '' 
Since Caſe haughtic heart ſoiries, 
VVith this bewitcing harloes eyes;. 
As that amidſt the rage of armes; - 
Amongſt theſe broiles and ciuill harmes, 
And in this court,where Pompeys ghoſt 
Did crie forvengeance on thts coaſt, 
And whillt as yet thou wert beſpred 


With 


', | comes roCx- 


Cleopatra 


ſar by ſtealch. 


The Syſtron 
was an inſtru- 
ment of warre 


vied by the E. 
ky 
of a 
Trumpet. 
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barrell berwin 
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Libaoi 


[4 


With blood at thy Pharſalieſhett, 


Thou wouldſt admitymto thybett | | 


This foule adulterous venerieJr» ©; ' 
And mixethy armes withbauderie, 

And ſo didſt ſeeke to raiſe tliyfine 

Vpon a ſtrumper concubine.! ' 

O ſhame! ro /u/i this is ſcore; | 

Thar though her Pompey be forlorne, 
Thou her of brothers wouldfbproutde, 
Begorten'ofa Baſtard fide. £5: 

Thou doſt conſtraine thoſe Roman troops, 
That vnder Pharſaly xuins dreops; 7 
To reameabour the Lybian coaſt, 
Who ſtill from pldce-toplaceare roft, 


Whilſt thou thy time dofiſo miſpend, ; 


And Feypts filthie luſt entend, * 

And rather pardon'ſt Pharos ſpight, 

Then ſubic& her to Roman might. 
q To Ceſar,.Cleopatra goes, :« * 

And in her beautie tru a 

Herlookes demure and fad withall: 

Bur yet no teares ſhe did ler fall. 

A fained wor inherface, ' -: ; Ka 

Which vnto egreatergrace, 

Her curled lockexin - 


Danglin abouther ſhouldirs Gives) i/i5 ; 
She m, vnt-ararewrorepar res if 


Moſt mightie Ceſ@\ offame, 
Ifnoble WL vr nr | 
Behold one of the royallrace':' 
Of Feyprs bl ilde, 
That am diſtreſt and live exilde. 


And if thou wilty 
With powrefull hand me coreſtore, 
Vnto my former ſtate andiplace, 
I will a Queenethy feer imbrace 
Thar art a plannet ſentbyfare 

Torenderiuſtice to our ſtare; ' 


From a7 wn_— ws E by 
Loni clay maiſtingagh, we | 


_ — — — Jr ———_—_—_— 
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_—O ſhould not I a woman raigne 


On thoſe chiefe Citcies,thar perraine 
To me by right in Ny{us land? 

No ſexe our cuſtome doth withſtand, 
Bur that it hath bene ofren ſcene 

This kingdome hath ob: yd a queene, 
Reade but my fathers laſt bequeaſt, 
And that will ſhew he did inueſt 

Me with his kingdome equally, 


| And meeſpouſd to Prolomey, 


Bur let him as a boy approue 

Me as his fiſter in his loue, 

And in his wedlocks choiſereſt frees 
But his affe&s muſt ruled be 
Accprding to Photiams word: 

For in his and he hokds rhe ſword, 
I ngthing do defireto haue, 

Bur what my Father to me gaue: 
And that our family be freed 


Fromany foule inceſtuous deed, 


And that thou wouldſt the powreabate 


Of Photywe,that ——_— our ſtare 
And do appoint(by thy beheſt) 

The king to rule as fits him beſt. 

Bur his baſe ſeruant is with pride 

So puffed vp and om 

Becauſe that k.e the plot did lay, 

That Pompey: head hath reft away. 
And now the like(but Gods defend) 
Againſt thy ſelfe he doth entend 

That haynous deed, that all doth loath 


Hath wrong the world,and Ceſar both: 


Whilſt Photyne prowdly doth exact 
To merit glory forthefa&. 


q And nowleſtthat her words might faile 


With C2/ars hard cares to prevailez 
Her geſture doth her ſpeeches grace: 
She ſupplicates with flattring face, 
And with her chambring by night 


She charmes her judge to rue her plight. 


So | 
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| So as when they had peace obraind 


At Ceſars hand,with great guifts gaind; 
They feaſted then the Reman Lord 

In ſhew of ioy for this accord. 

Then Cleopatra ſhews her port 

With luxurieand greatreſorr, 

And.there ſuch ſumptuous pride was ſhowne 
As carſt in Rome was neuer knowne. 
Theplace a royall fabricate 

Was as a temples type in ſtare; 6 
Whoſe monk for beauty future date 

Will hardly raiſezthe fretted ruffe, 
Compoſed was of richeſt tuffe. 


As forthe beames and timber frames, 


Were couered thicke with golden lames. 
The parget of the walls did ſhine 

With ſnow white marble poliſhe fine. - 
The Agar ſtood inlayed - Gn 


' Commixt with purple ſtones each where: 


And cuery floore they troad vpon; 

Was paued with the Onyx ſtone. 

The Mareoticke heben wood, 

No where for outward building ftood, 

But as huge poſts to a beare waight | 
Vnder thoſe frames, that did them fraighe. 
It was nor vide the houſe to : 

That timber they accounted baſe: 

The Yuory the frounts did face. - /'; 
Vpon the doores enlaid with art 


The ſhining ſhels of I»di«s marr, (2% C 


Were fixt vpon the backer part. 

The bedſteads were with gems ſeroutr, 
Sported with Emrald rayndabout. 
The implements were all bedight  - 
With yeallowJaſper gliſtring bright. 
The couerlers and carpets ſpred 
Colourd like Tyriaz ſcarlerred: 

Whoſe dic was long to takethefſtaine, 
And more then once boyld in the graine, 
One part did ſhine like glirtring gold, 


Th'o- 
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Th other a purple hue did hold: 

As do the Pharean weauers vie, 
That mingled changes can enfuſe 

In wouen filkes of ſundry hues. 
Then numbers of attendant maids 
And pages,that the ſcruice aides, 
Diſcolourd blood diſtin appeares 
In ſome,and ſome by diffring yeares, 
A part of them haue Lybiaw haire: 
And otheryeallow treſles faire. 
So as that Ceſars ſelfe could ſay, 

In all choſe ſoyles where Rhee doth ſtray, 
He had nor ſeenc, amongſtthe flocks 
Of German laſles, fairer locks. 


— 


—_— —_—_— 


Some of their heads werefriſled blacke, 
And from their forecheads turned backe- 
There were withall another ſort 

Of hopeleſſe youths for Fens ſport, 
Whoſe manly parts the knife had hene: 
Bur others, ot a (ſtronger ben, 

Stood their in placezyer ſcarce begins 
A ſigne of downe on all their chins. 

« Then did the King and Princes all, 

Vpontheir beds to feaſting tall. 

But Ceſar(as the chicteſt gueſt) 

Had higheſt place amongſtthe reſt, 
There Clcopatra (ets to view 

Immodeſtly herpainted hew: 

So to enchant the gazers eyes. 

Her ſcepter doth not her fuffiſe: 
Noryetto be her brothers wile. 

Abour her necke there hangeth rife 
Thered ſeas ſpoiles,and in herheire 
Thoſe pretious iewels gliſtring were; 
Her rien g breſts, that ſnow white becne, 
Through the Sydonien lawns are ſcene: 
Whilſt it a vaile doth ouerſhade, 
That with the Ny/an neelde was made, 
Moſt curiouſly with threds compaQ: 
Yetwiththe combe ſo nycely {lackr, 


$ 
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[io 


| beaſts & bird's 
i 
| 


As that ſome places being thinne, 
It did bewray her lilly skinne. 
Before them all round tables ſtood, 
(Fram'd of tke rare At/anticke wood) 
On treſles made of worze,} 
Such as againe of yi on eye 
Were neuer ſeene,though /#bas ſoyle 
Soone afterwards fell to his ſpoyle. 
O blind and mazde ambitious rage, 
That ſers thy treaſures on a ſtage 6 
To him, that ciuill warre did wage; 
So to Proucke with riches charmes 
A gueſt,ſo powrefull great in armes/! 
For though he were not then in caſe, 
With wicked warre to run the race, 
That might with wracke theworld conſtrain, 
For riches ſake and greedy gaine; 
Yet were thoſecaprtains, that of old 
In += times greatnames did hold, 
Subſiſting now in woonted mood, 
Fabritians,and the Carian brood, 
And that braue Conſull, thare was tane 
(In haſt for need to ſaue Romer bane) 
From plowing the Hetrarian lands, © 
Wherc he ___ with his hands; 
Thoſe would haue gladly'giuen their doome 
To bring ſuch triumph ſpoiles to Rewe. 
pl Their coſtly cates were ſeru'd in gold, 
W hat cuer mighebe boughtor ſold, 
That earth,or aire,or Occan yeelds, 
Or Nylus flood,and fruitfull frelds, 
Or whatſocuer could befoimd 
To makethis luxurie abound, 
Ambitious pride made tbe fought, 
Thatin the world was ts be bought: 
Not onely hunger to ſuffiſe, 
But for to feaſt their wantan eyes 
Wirth beafts,and birds of ſundry ſtore, 
Which(by their ſacred rires of yore) / 
ThiZgyptians did 3s Gods adore. 


 — 
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The water, for to waſh their hands, | 
In cleareſt criſtall baſons ſtands : | 


The bowles,whercin they drinke their wine, | Mareotis a lit- | 
Were made of pretious ſtones that ſhine: romemn 4} 
But Mareottrs grape pleaſd not: | Sr .whee 
A nobler wine then it they gor, | | wines. 
That had bene kept for certaine yeares, | lf 
And with theage the ſtrength appeares. CO 'F 
Falermums fragrant wine it was, Muſcadine 6 
Thar froths and ſpurtles in the glaſle. ropes os * | 
Then Garlands muſt their heads encloſe Ne | 1. 
Of pleaſant Nard,that greene {till groes, 6 i | 
And neuer ſheeds his flowring roſe. | 
When on their balmed haire they throw 
Thoſe pretious powders that do grow | 4 
In Eaſterne /zde,that had not loft The Egyptian | 
The ſent and ſauour of that coft, Ladies did vie | | 
Mixt with Amomum gatherd new, Sn _ as I 
Brought from the countries where it grew. now a daics | 
Here Ceſer learnes to take the ſpoyles —_—_ | RI 
Of all the whole worlds richeſt ſoyles, —_ 
And now the Gppon doth dereſt, 
That his poore ſon-inlaw x, 
Wiſhing withall that ſome Jebare 
Might turne his Mart on Egypes ſtate. | 
« When now atlength they all were fald | | ot 

With pleaſant wines, that they had fwild, F 
And daintic meates of ſundry raft, | 
With banquerting cloſd vp atlaſt; 
Ceſar begins (for more delight) 
Withtalke to enterrainethe night, | 
And with ſweet words and pleaſant grace | 
To Achoress (of therace C | 

| Of Egyprs breed,who in that place | | 
Did fit vpon abench of ſtate) | | 
In this ſort did his mind relate. Cai word | [þ 
O reuerend fire,that for thy pare ; to Achoreug | i 
To ſacred rites deuored arr, | vic _— is 
That with the Gods haſt ſuch eſteeme, F2 mi 
As by thy aged yeares may ſeeme; | [ 
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To me the firſt beginning ſhew, 
From whence th'Egyptian race did grow, 


| Theclimare of this fruirfull land, 
' And how the peoples cuſtomes ſtand, 
| And of your Gods the forms and rites, 


The which your old records recites: 
And what ingrauen is in ſtone, 


| Vpon =_ Pyramides make knowne: 7 


Reucale your Gods, that would be ſhowne 
If your fore-fathers did their art 
And ſacred myſteries impart 
To Plato, of a Grecian name; 
Then may you well reucale the ſame, 
To Ceſars ſelfe; for where can reſt 
In all the world a worthicr gueſt 6 
To whom your kill may be expreſt? 
I muſt confeſſe that Pomppeys name 
Was ſonie cauſe,that did make me frame 
My iourney to the Pherien coaſt: 
And yer when all my warres were moſt, - 
I cuermore did giue my mind, 
The motions of the ſtars to find: 
My thoughts were to the hcauens enclind, 
So as Ewdoxaus Calender 
Shall nor ſurpaſſe my framed yeare. 
And therefore,as within my breſt 
A great and truedefiredothreſt 
Of knowlegde,and of vertues lore: 
So nothing do I couet more, 
Then to finde ourthe ſecretcourſe 
From whence:this riuer takes his ſource: 
And where his fountaines head appears,'! 
Thatlies vnknowne ſo many yeares. 
O Lwill hope atlaſt to ſee: 
Where Nyl«s ſprings for certainebe, 
And ſo from ciuill warre reſt free. / 
So Ceſar makes an end to ſpeake, 
And this graue fire did ſilence breake. 
q Ceſar I thinke thatwell I may 
Theſe myſteries to thee bewray, 
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| That our great Fathers -hidden kept, .-./ 
And in their thoughts obſcured ſlepy, - 
Reſerucd from the vulgar waies [- 
From age to age to theſe our daies, ";, 
Let others thinke ir pietic 
Tofilence any myſterie: 
BurI do decme the Gods aboue 
The worke as gratefull will approue, 
| That rhcir great wonders ſhould be ſhowne, 
4 Ard ſacred rules to all made knowne. 
{ When firlt an order was ordaind, . , 
VWhereby the world ſhould be maintaind, 
| Adiuers motion to the ſtarres 
Was giucn to hold concordantiarres, 
| Tharthey the orbs might onely ſway 
|; Andremperin their w _ way, 
| Contrarieto that rapide Pole, 
That firſt ofall doth mouing rolle. 
The Sun doth ſtill diuide and fteare 
The times and ſeaſons of the yeare, 
And fo the daies tonights doth change, 
| Anddothreſtraine the ſtars to range 
Abour their orbs with powrefull rayes.' 
| His ſtation ſtajes thoſe wandring ways. 
The Moone her alteration breeds 
Vpon the ſeas,and carthly ſeeds. 
| Old Saturne his empiring holds 
On freezing zoanes and ycie colds. 
And Mars with wra looke abaſhes: _ 
The boiſterous winds and lightning flaſhes. 
Great /oweno tempeſts doth procure, 
But keepes all in milde temperatures 
And fruirfull Fenws of her grace 
Doth cherriſh ſceds in cuery place. 
Whilſt Mercure with charming vaine 
Doth moderate the wild vaſt maine; 
«| Now when Cy/lenizs doth appeare 
In that part of the whecling ſpheare, 
Where Leos ſparkling rorchers arc 
In enterchange with Cancers ſtare, / 
Pp 2 


| 429 


Ee md 


Achoreus an- 
{wer roC x fſars 
demands, 


tn 


—_— ka DCE  IEEERS 
, - 4 - - : het 
_ o . - 


V —Q—— - - 
-— —— —— R—_— — ——— 


*——— cc D—__ - 
$--— —_— — 


— —— 


- 


| 
| 
| 


prong] 
430 


MC 


"., Larne Pharſalie_. Lib.10. 


Where Syrivs with his ſcorching ray, 
| Contagioully enflamesthe day, 
And where the circle that doth change 
The yearely ſcaſon; juſt doth range 
Berwixtthe Tropicks equally, 
Vnder whoſe couertNy/e doth lie. 
Which when this powre(l ſay that keepes 
An orderin the raging deepes) Y 
Doth touch with his ſtarres influence; | 
Nylss as hauing thereofſence, 
His channel! lifts with ſwelling creſt, 
Scorning within his banks to reſt. 
Iuſt as Neptunss Empirejfiowes, 
When Phebes horned viſage growes., 
Nor doth he call his;ſtreames againe 
In their old harbour to remaine, 
Vntill the Sun by his decline 
Do vnto the nightthoſe houres reſigne, 
(That halfe the yeare he kept away) | 
Tq makeher equall with the day. s 
The olde conceit is but adreame 
Of this increaſe of Nylus ſtreame, 
Thar «£1hiopia5 molten ſhowes 
Is cauſc of her great oucrflowes, 
For in thoſe mounts the Northern ftlowre, 
Nor Boreas blaſts haue any powre. 
And to affare theethar is true, 
Marke but the peoples Sun-burnt hue. 
And thoſe warme vapours that they,find 
Perperually from Auſters winde. 
Then for more proofe adde this likewiſe, 
Thar euery riuer that doth riſe | 
By falling'of the molten yſe, 
Doth then begin ro-be emboſt 
When ſummers'ſpring firſt melrs the froſt, 
But Ny/#s neuer waxcth hire, 
Before the Dog-ſterre breaths his fire, 
Nor euer doth herſwaues reftraine, 
To keepe within her banks againe: 
But when as Libre with iuſt paiſe. 
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' Doth equallize the nights and dayes. 


Againe thoſe rules do beare no ſway 

With Ny/e,that other ſtreames obay. 

For winter giues ro himno pride, 

His fountaines then their forces hide. 

Bur when the temper of theskies 

Moſt feruently with burning fries, C 
Amid(t thoſe heates then out he flies. 

And cooles thoſe lands that fire would waſt, 
Which vi.derneath the line are plaſt. 

So Nylus helps the world to ſwage 

The ſcorching flames of Zeos rage. 
Andbeing cald doth giueredreffe 

To his Syene in diſtreſſe: 

When Cancers heates do it oppreſle. & 
And from theſe fields draws not his ſtreams 
Vnrill the force of Phebus beames 
In'_Autumns(caſen do decline, 

And X -roe do ſhade the ſhine. | 
Now who can hereof tell the cauſe? | 
But ſo great Nature giues her lawes, 

That Ny{#s thus ſhould his flood, © © 
And needfull tis for humane good. 

Bur former times hane vainely gueſt + 
This cauſe; of winds blowne from theweſt, 
Who with greatforce theaire doth chace 
\\ ith long continuancemn oneplace. ' ' 
And that this occidencall blaſt 

Dothdriue the watrie clouds fo faſt 

A thwart the Sourh:and theirin ſhowres | 


Downe right vpon the Nylus powres. 
Or that the ſeas,ſfo often toſt, 


| And beating on the Zoylan coaſt, 


The very furic ofthe maine 
Repels the riuer backe againe. 
So as (reſtrained of his wa | 

By the vaſt Oceans owl ſway) C 
Aloft beyond his bounds doth ſtray. 

There arc againe that do ſuppoſe 

That his great inundation growes 
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| of moiſture,breathing from the earrh, 

| Whoſe ſteaming vapors haue their birth 

Within the concaues ofthe ground, 

And belcht our where great rifts are found, 

And that theſe moiſtures meerely are | 

By ſecret courſes drawne from fron, 

Out of the Northerne Region, 

| By thearraRing middle zoane: 

When Titans arrows(ſhot down right) 

On Mere do parching light 

And to the burned land itbrings | 

The waters from farre riſing ſprings. 

Ganges and Padas ſend their ſtreames 

| In ſecret thorow many —_ ht | 
Then Ny/ss powres out by one vaine 

| All riuers that hedoth reraine. 

Bur many outlets makes of theſe, ach 

When he conuaies them to the ſeas; p:, 

{ Another fancy many holds | T 

Thatthe vaſt Ocean,which enfolds . 

The circuit of the carth abour, | 

Flowing from farre at laſtbreakes our, 

With violence,where Ny/e doth nk 

And (with long tracke)at length doch change | 

The alt ſea ſtreames to waters ſweere, 

Whilſt through carths bowels they do fleet. 

Some thinke againe that theſe maine waucs 

Rapt by the Sun when Cexcer raues 

Into the middle 

VVhich canner welleenine heir weight, , | 
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The nights do them againe diſtill 

On Nylss flood, and his banks fill, - 
ButI (6 Ceſar) do belecue fr 
(If I ma og 

Wo cen nom ntes. «man doubt) LY 
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Nene ns. worlds firſt fabricates oo 
Some wattery waues bur new create' 
VVirhia the earth;by fatall ſtroake 

Brake out, which God did not prouoke: 
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(Great Roman Lord) the cauſe to know 

\W hy Ny/#s dothrhus ſtrangely flow, 

The Pharian Tyrants heretofore, 

And Greekes,and Perſiens did explore, 

And cuery age defird the praiſe 

Ot leauing vnto future dayes 

The knowledge of this myſtery : : 


C Bur that deſire that leades thee ſo 


— ——— 
neces 


Bur N atore ſtill with ſecrefic 
Concealcs it from diſcouery. 
Thar great Macedon, King of Kings, 
(Whoſe high renowne our Memphis rings) 
Did-£thiopran men ſelet, 
To ſearch the cauſe of this effe@. 
In ſcorne of Ny/vsthoſe hee ſends 
To ſuruey Affrickes vemoſt ends. 
Burtloe! the Torrid Zope with heates, 
Held them from doing of thoſe feares, $ 
To ſce what ſprings warme Nyle repleates.S : ': 
Then to the Weſterne furtheſt land: 
Seſoſftris goes,and rakes in hand 
This buſſe raske,and with great pride 
To draw his Charrets,Kings heuwde.; 
Bur Rhodongs and fertile Poe 
Your Riuers he mighre ſooner know, 
Then cuer he could come to drinke 
ArNyles concealed fountaines brinke. 
Then fierce Cambyſes Eaſterne throng, 
Comes where the people live ſo long : 
But his huge traine was ſtaru'd for meare ; 
So as at laſt themſelues they cate: 
And then return'd with nothing gain'd, 
Nyles ſprings to him ynknowne remain'd. 
No fables cuer yet did dare 
The head of thy ſprings to-dechre. 
But whoſocuer thee hath ſcene, 
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What theſe Se- 
res arc, all the 
Commenta- 
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full, and doe 
think the word 
to be miſtake. 
Bur ſuch there 
are towards 


the North-pole. 


| Neroe the 


that is in Ny- 
lus, 


greateſt Iſland 
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Yet are to ſecke where thy heads beene. 
Nonation hath artain'd the fame 
To know from whence thy riſing came. 


| But yet6 Xyle I willrelate 


So much of ” diſcouered ſtate, 
As that great God ſhall giue me leaue, 


From whom thou doſtthy courſe receaue. 


Thou riſeſt from the Southerne Pole, 


And with thy ſwelling ſtreames doſt role 


Againſt hotCencers fiery face, C 
3 


And forth-righe North doſtrun thy race 
Amidſt Bootes wheeling chaſe. 


Somrimes thy ſtreams doth weſtward trend: 


And ſometimes to the Eaſt dorh bend. 
Sometimes thou ſceſt #reabis's lands, 


And ſometimes ſhar't with Zyb:as ſands. 


The Seres firſt ofall thee ſee: 

Yet whencethou arr vncertaine be. 
Through ./£thyopia thou doſl ſtray; 
But from what fount they cannor ſay. 
No land that to the world is knowne, 
Can claime thy birth ro.be: her owne. 
N ature hath not diſcouered | 
To any wight thy ſecret head : 

Nor cuer,in afſlender ſtreame, 


Wert thou ſcene run Gtoygh gay Backers 


For N atwre,thar thy fouritaine 


Within her boſomes,ſo prouides,, .! ;: |: 


Men rather ſhould admire thy courle, 
Then know from whencethou tak'ft thy 
Thy waues irted areto.clime; 0 ' 
The So/ftice being in his prime. ©! 


A winter ſtrange makes thy increaſe: --- 


Then thou beginſt when others ceaſe: 
Onelyto thee is granted grace : 
From Poleto Polerorunthy race. *: 
Towards the Soxth thy head doth riſe, 
Andinthe North thy current dyes. 

N eroe (that blacke peoplebreedes) 

Thy riuer there diuided feedes, 


, \« : 


| 


| 
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And doth that Iſle inuiron round, 
VVherepleaſant Heber doth abound); 
VVhich trees,altough ſtill full of greene, 
Yerſhelters not with ſhadethe ſheene : 
For on it with a downe-right line 

The Lyon bands his fiery eyne. 

Thou ſhewſt thy facetro Phebus rage : 
And yet thy ſtreames doenot afſwage. 
The barren ſands thou meerſt inlength; 
Sometimes colleRing all thy ſtrength, 
And branches into one ſelfe ſtreame : 
And then againe through .£eyprs Realme 
Thou do{tdiſperſe them all abrode : 
Thy bankes with caſe are ouerflowd. 
Then thy ſlow chanell calles amaine 
His ranging riuclets backe againe, 
Where Ph:{e,that doth frontring ſtand 
On borders of. £gyptian land, 

Doth from Arabia diuide 

That kingdome,through which thou doſt glide. 
Then through thoſe deſarrs thou doſt cut, 
That all that great comerce dorh ſhur 
Berwixt that fea of ſcarler ſtaine, 

And theearth middle cutring maine, 
Running bur with a gentle traine. 

But who (O Ny/ss )now would wot 

That thou,which here doſt mildly flote 
Shouldft ſuddenly enraged frer, 

With ſuch a violent our-ler? 

For when the rugged broken wayes 

Thy falling water-courles ſtayes, 

And ſteepy Cataratts from hye 

A gentle paſſage doth deny | 

Thy waues,that no reſiſtance finde, : 


Scorning that rocks their race ſhould bind, 
Do ſpit their foame into the winde, 

Aad with the bruſhing that they make, 
The very aire and ſhores doe quake. 


| With murmuring rut the mountains ſound, 


And this ſtreames froth doth ſo abound, 


— 
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As that (with ſtrain'd refiſtleſſe might) 

His boiſterous billowes all turne white. 
Here is that Ile of Abatos, 

As reuerent ancients did ſuppoſe, 

A mighty land, and whereas firſt 
Thoſe thundring roarings out doe burſt. 
And where the rockes (as they haue aid) 
With ſpringing vaine this ſtreame doth aid. 
For proofe whereof this {igne is plaine, 
That here he ſwels anew againe : 

Here NX ature doth with hilles encloſe 
Theſe tickle ſtreames, that wandring goes, 
Which doth thee Nyle from Lybis hold, 
And thy huge heaped waues enfold 
Within a ſpacious valley deepe, 

Through wkich thy ſwelling chanels ſweep. 
Then Memphis to thee freedome yeelds, 
| By lending thee her open fields, 

And doth forbid within her land 
That any bound ſhould thee withſtand. 

« Thus they the time ſecurely ſpent, 

Till mid-night vail'd che Elemenr, 
And as in peace tooke their delight, 
Bur yet Photings trayterous ſprighr, 
Since he that ſacred blood had ſpile, 
a was for any = e 

And thought that no tat was vn-milde 
Now Pompeys death had him defilde: 
Whoſe ghoſt did broyle within his breaſt, 
And him with murdrous mood pofleſt. 
The Gods likewiſe (with vengeance duc) 
Stird vpin him preſumprions new : 

For he his abic& hands reputed 

Worthy with blood to bee poluted 

Of Ceſars ſelfe, rhatwas the man 

By Fortunes heſt deſigned than 

The powerfull Roman reucrent ſtate 

To ouer-awe,and captiuate. 

The ſcourge that ciuill warre ſhould haue, 
And vengeance, that the Scnate craue, 


VWas 
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Was almoſt lefrvnto a ſlaue. 

But O the ruling Fates we pray, 

| To rurne from vs that faulr away, 

That Ceſ«r may not haue his meed, 

If Brutss hand doenot the deed. 

| Forelſc the Rowan Tyrants blame 
Shall chaſtiſd be,ynro our ſhame, 

By -£gypts {word,and thereby ſhall 

Iuſtice example quaile withall. 

Bur ſtill chis viper Fa#es prouoke 

To giuethis tyrants neckethe ſtroke; 

And yet he dothnot now prepare 

With ſecret plots his life to ſnare : 

Bur openly meanes to aſlaile 

The Gapiatragatens no Martcould quaile. 

Such hope his wickedneſſe hath bred 

To triumph ouer Ceſars head; 

And will (O Pompey) do his beſt 

That Ceſars fate withthine may reſt : 

And by a ſecret ſeruant ſends 

Theſc lines,to ſhew what he entends, 


And to Achilles them commends, 

That was his partner in the deed 

VVhen Pempeys murther was decreed. 

This man the boyiſh King did call 

To be Lieuerenant Generall 

Cfall his force, and in his hand 

He purs the ſword, and all command; 

Exempting nothing from his might, 

{ Nonot himſelfe by Kingly right. 

|- Reſtquietly onthy ſoftbed, 

And with {weeteſleepe be thou far fed, 

| Yertnow (quoth he) be well aduiſd, 
ForCleopatrs hath ſarpriſd 

| The Palace, andisthere obay'd; 

$ The Realme nor onely is berray'd, 
Bur giuen to her, as proper right, 

By Ceſar,and his Reman might. 

| Wilt thou forbeare,thus hard beſted, 

To violate thy Miſtreſſe bed? 
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The wicked Siſters nuptiall vower 
Eſtabliſh'r her, her brothers ſpouſe: 
And now this Lord of Remes race 
Doth her his Concubine embrace. 
So as berweene her husbands twaine, 
On «£gypt ſhe will rule and raigne, 
And well deſeruerh Rome to gaine. 
VVith charming poyſons ſhee knew how 
To her to make the old man bow. 
And ifrhou (wretch) do truſt the boy, 
VVhom if one night ſhe doe enioy, 
And onee with her bewitching face 


; 


| VVithin her Armes do him embrace; 


So that if he once draw the fires 

Of her inceſtious hordefires : 

For euery kifle ſhe will entice 

That our two heads ſhall pay the price. 
And if his fiſter him delight, 

Thoſe loues will turneto our deſpight. 
The Ring her husband will obay, 
Adulterous Ceſar ſhe can ſway. 

So both of vs (Lmuſt confeſle 

Shall ſtand condemn'd remed 

If ſhe ſhould bee our cruell iud 

That long hath borne vs i grudge. 
VVhom doth not Cleopeatrs hate | 
Ofvs,as hainous to her ſtate? 

From whom hath ſhe her loue reſtrain'd 
And held her chaſtity vnſtaind? 

And for thine owne ſake I require, 

And by that deed wee did conſpire, 
VVhereby our ſclues we did engage 
(VVith mutuall league) to Remer rage, 
For Pompey; blood,which we haue ſhed. 
Plucke vp thy ſpirits, and caft off dread : 
Raiſc ſudden warre and tumulesbroyle : 
Breake in with forte,and purto 

Their chambring ſports, and nupriall flame, 
And murderthat inceſtious Dame 


| Euen inherbed,where ſhe doth reft, 


— 
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And let it not our courage bate, 
"The Fortune of this Romer mate. 
For ſhe hath raiſed his renowne; 


And made him tread the whole world down. 


That glory we will ſhare alone, 
When heby vs is ouer-throwne, 
And we already are renown'd 
For Pompey, whom we did confound, 
Behold with hope the Pharren ſhore, 
As witneſle of - 8s bloody gore: 
Conſider by thoſe waues diſtain'd, 
What w_ to vs remain'd. 
See there aſlender heape offands, 
That for a Tombe to Pompey ſtands. 
So as the ſame doth ſcarce ſuffiſe 
To heale his body where it lies ; 
And yetthis man ſo ſcorned heere, 
To him thou fearſt was equall Pecre. 
What though no Royall blood we haue? 
The ſubic&s wealth we do not craue; 
Nor after Kingdomes do we rauc. 
This onely fag our ſtate will raiſe : 
Fortune to vs theſe men betrayes. 
And ſo then in the necke of this 
There is prepar'd a greaterbliſle. 
The ſecond ſlaughter will vs make 
Belou'd of Rome for freedomes ſake. 
And this aduantage we ſhall gaine, 
If Ceſar by our hands be ſlaine: 
Thoſe we for Pompey did offend, 
Will loue vs for this Tyrants end. 
Why ſhould his name giue vs affright? 
What need we feare his marriall might? 
For if his croopes doe from him fall, 
Him buta ſouldicr wee may call. 
This night ſhall end cheſe ciuill warres, 
And expiate Pharſalias $karres : 
And ſend vnto the ſhades below 
His head, which he the world doth owe. 
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Then to this worke with courage fall, 

And ſo cut Ceſars throat withall, 

Let Lagean youths performe this thing, 

As due,for ſafery of their King, C 
And liberty to Rome to bring, 

In any wiſe vſc no delay : 

For thou ſhalttake them ata bay, | 
Feaſting themſelues with dainty meate, 
Quafhng ſweet wines in Bowles repleate, ; 
And ſo prepar'd for Fenus heate. 

Doe thou but dare, and make no doubt, 
The Gods will bring it ſo abour, 

That Bratus vowes, and Catos will 

Shall reſt in thy hand co fulfill. 

Achillas was not flowly bene 

To this bold fa& to yeeld conſent. 

No publique Enſignes he difplayes, 

As was the vſc his force to raiſe; 


Neither did he his troopes drawour 
With Trumpets ſounds,or Souldiers ſhour: 
But ſuddenly his martiall bands F 


Do take their weapons in their hands ; 

| Whoſe greateſt part, that Armes did beare; 
The trained Latizm Souldiers were, 

Who had their duties much fo 

That ſuch corruption ſo ſhould blot 

Their honour,and their Countries fame, 
To follow,one of ſeruile name. | 


And as their Caprtaine to obay 


| A man, in mercenary pay: 
When «£gypts King was not of worth 
Himſelfe in warresto lead them forth, 


Intboſe that follow camps for gaines, 


} Fer hired hands payes hope retaines. 


| And commonly they will accof 

| The leader, that doth gine them moſt. 

| The {lender pay they had before 

To armes prougkes them new the more; 
And not that Ce/ars head they ſought, 


| 


— 


No faith nor pietie remaines 
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Bur great rewards their aid had bought. 
O Liberty growne too too baſe / 

Such is the wofull Empires cafe, 

Thar euery where her cankred mindes, 
For ciuil! ſtrife ocafion findes. 


On Ny{#s thore new rage hath ſpred. 

Like ciuill ſtrife in Latiumbred. 

Vhat more durſt . £eypts force haue done 
Ifafter Pompey they had runne? 


This Army (trom Pharſalie led) : 


Toa what higher powers deſigne: 
No reſt remaines for Roman line. 

So hathir pleaſd the Gods of late 
Torentthe limbes of Latizm ſtare : 
Nor Pompeys,nor yet Ceſars cauſe 
Theſe peoplenow to fury drawes. 

A Pharian Captaines larger payes 
This ciuill trite anew dot erik. 
And here his force _Arhillas bends, 

Who Romer liberty pretends, 

And had notdeſtiny ordain'd, 

That their hands ſhould not be diſtaind 
With Ceſars blood (by Fazes proteRed) 
Their purpoſe then had beene effeced. 
Photings and Achillas both 

A ere preſt to ſcoure this Court of ſloth, 
That ſo with feaſting was poſleſt: 


For all their hands they doe combine 


VVhere all ſorts did ſo carcleſle reſt: 
Treaſon might chooſe what time was belt. 
The Bowles, that on the Cup-boords ſtood 
Might haue beene fild with Ce/ars blood, 
And to the Table of the King 

His head they eaſily might bring. 

Bur that theſe Capraines then did douber 
The hazard of a nightly rout; 

Leſt that confuſfions murdrous might 
Shold wrong the work that they would right: 
For if this rage to chance were left, 

Thy life (O King) mightſo be ref. 
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So hard itistorule the ſword, | 
When fury freedome doth affoord, 
Thus ——_— to take that time, | 


For to 


And do the beſt occaſion loſe | 
To a& theworke they did propoſe. | 
Burt theſe freſh-ſouldier-ſervile lowers, | 
Of fitter ſeaſons make no doubes : | 
And therefore did that houre delay. | | 
-| By nightthey would not Ceſar {lay | 
His date was kept to fee day light, | 
And by that meanes gaue bim this night, | 
Thus by Photinys onely grace, | | 
Ceſar did runa longer race, | 
Whilſt P hebus ſhew'd againe his face. | 
© By this the meſſenger of day | 
Bright Lacifey did then diſplay | 
His glittring face, from Cee hill, | 
And Phebss firſt gan to diſtill | 
His warmth vpon the Phariex coaſt, | 
When from the walles they ſaw the noaſt 
A farre off marching on the ſands, | | 
Notrang'd abrode in ſingle bands, ' | 
Noryetin ſeuerall cohorts ſpred; 
But in one ſquared front were led, | | 
As if they ſhould now charge their foes ; [ 
In armed bulke with preſent blowes, | 
Bur Ceſ#r purs notruſt atall K 
Of ſafe - | 
| 
1 


TheP 


And baſe by-wayes ke vndertakes. _ | 
-| Forallthe Court (in this hot Mart) - | 
Did not tohim their aid imparr. HON | 
Thereforea littleplacche guards, 
And thither all his force awards. j 
Then feare and fury him poſſeſt, 

Doubting the place might be oppreſt, C 

- Andyetto dread he di | 
So doth the noble Lyon rage, 

When he is pend within his cage. 


&their bloody crime: j 


in the Cities wall. 
c his defence he makes, 


dcreſt, 


And 
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And with his tearing teeth hee tries 

To force the priſon where he lies. 

And fo, O Mulciber,like vent 

Would thy flames ſecke for their aſſent, 
That in Seyc#/lias cauernes blaſt, 

If «A tnas top were cloſed faſt. 

He that of late by -£mes mount, \ 
Ar Pharſals field, made flight acccount 
Of all Heſperiasnoble rraine, 

And did the Senates force conſtraine, 
(Though Pompey did their Army guide, 
And ſmall hope in his right affide) 

All feare at that time did diſdaine, 

And hop't a wrongfull cauſe to gaine; 
Yet this man ſo a captiueſlaue 

(With hazard of his life) did braue, 
And in the Court where he did reſt, 
VVith darts and weapons him oppreſt. 
He whom the fierce Alan's might, 
Nor Scythians rage could fon. affrighe, 
Nor yet the Woore,that killes in jeſt 
VVith wounding darts, his friendly gueſt : 
Yea he that could notbee content 
VVhen all Remes Empire he had henr. 
But thought all thoſe dominions ſmall 
From Inde,to Tytans weſterne fall ; 
Now like a boy,in warres vntrain'd, 
Or woman-like, with walles reſtraind, 
VVithin a houſe for ſuccour flyes, 
And o (to reſcue life) relies 
Vpon the hope of ſhurvp wayes, 
Andin and out vncertaine ſtraies. 


Tobepartaker ofthe paine, 

And as a ſacrifice beſlaine, 

If Ceſar muſt his life reſigne. 

For (Ptolemey) that head of thine 
Shall pay the price, ifſword or fire 
Cannor ſuppreſle thy ſeruants ire. 
Sodid that ſauage Colchis Queene 
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But with him doth the King reraine, 


| Apr compari- | 
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(With murdrous ſword) expreſlc her ſpleene 


Vpon her brothers members ſhred, 
Fearing reuenge,becauſe ſhe fled, 

When as her father and the ſtate 
Purſued her with deadly hate. 

But Ceſars laſt hope that remain'd, 

Was thata peace might be obrain'd; 

And ſends one of the Tyrants guard 

To check thoſe men that thus had dar'd, 
And from the King,and in his name 

To diſallow this heynous blame, 6 
And learne the Authors of the ſame. 

But lawes of Nations were reietcd : 

And hethat was for peace direted 

(As legatfrom the Tyrant ſent) 

Thought that thoſe vipers neuer meant 
The holy lawes of leagues to hold, 

Nor that thoſe monſters vacontrold, 
Which thy ſoyle (wicked .£gypt) breedes, 
VVouldIuſtice keepe in their Elle deedes. 
Bur neither the Theſ/alian warre, 

Nor 1#bas kingdome ſtretching farre, 
Nor yet the force of PomtusRealme, 

Nor thoſe dire Enſignes,that did ſtreame 
Amidſt Phernaces armed hoaſt, 

Nor toyles of the /berean coaſt, 

Inuiron'd with the circling maine, 

Nor Syrts with their Barbarian traine, 
Could Ceſar: fate ſo much diſtreſl, 

As banqueting and wantonneſſe. 

VVirh force on all ſides he is preſt, 

And ſhowres of darts the houſe moleſt, 
The buildings ſhake,and yerno ſtroke 


Ofvartring Rammedid them proucke: 
The walles they would hauc ouer-throwne, 
But Engines for the warre had none: 

| Nor fireworks, that ſhould make the way, 


— — 


| The giddy rout do gadding ſtray, 
And round about the __— = 


All is without direftion done. 


| 


| 


| Lib.o 
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| Andnooneplace for all their rage 


With one maine ſtrength they do engage. 


' The fates forbid,and fortunes hand 


Doth as a wall for Ce/ar ſtand. 
«| The court likewiſe on all that fide 


| VWhereas the {eas with ſwelling tide 


Vpto the banke doth bring his waues, 
And that laſcivious ſtructure laues, 


| Thearmed ſhips aſſalting braues. 


But Ceſar at defence doth ſtand, 


| In euery place with valiant hand. 
| Some with the ſword hedoth affray, 


| And ſome with fire doth chace away. 


During this ſiege, in all affrunes, 
Himſelfe ſuſtaines the chicfeſR brunes. 

His reſolution neuer quaild: 

Such courage in his mind preuaild. 

Then he commands his men to greet 
With wild-fire bals the neighbor fleere, 
And flaming darts amongſt chem throwes, 
Which they of pirch and tarre compoſe, 
And ſuch like ſtuffe,that ſoonewould take, 
And where itlights quicke riddance make. 
The ſailes and ropes are all on flame, 

The decks and orc-lops do theſame. 

Each where the pitch and tarre that melts 
Amoneſtthe timbers burning ſwelts. 

And in a trice the fier doth the 

Vnto the Benches,where doe fir 

The Gally flaues,and then likewiſe 

Varto the yards and maſts ir flies, 

So as the (hips,burne paſt the brinke, 
Amidſt theſeas downe right do ſinke. 

And now the foes,and all their armes 
Vpon the waues do flote in ſwarms. 
Neither the ſhips alone dofrie, 
Bur all the houſes (ſtanding nic 
The ſhore)are with theſe flames _— 
Anu with the wind the rage encreaſt. 


Whoſe blaſts diſperſe he ſparks aloote , 


- 
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Crxſars valor. 
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The citic of 
Alexandria 
fired, at which 
rime the fa- 


/ | mous library 


was burnt, 


C zfar for ſafe- 
rytakes Pharos 
Pahotinus pur 
to death. 

Here it ſeems 
that in the for- 
mer parts 
ſore thing is 
wiring for no 
relation is &- 
ucr made how 
Photinuscame 
wichin Czſars 


power. 


— << - 


—  — 


'Whereby the foc he 


Which throu 


And ſodo _ from roofe to roofe- 
Like to a fieric Meteors ſtreames, 


Whoſe ſubſtance _ ſpentand gone, 
| Yerflaſhes in theaire a 
© This raging wracke and burning rut 


One, 


Our of the Courr (ſtill being ſhut) 
Dorth peoples aide from thence deſire, 
To free the cittie from this fire. 
And Ceſar now the meanes doth take, 
And of this fright aduantage make, 
The time he doth nor ſleepe away, 
Bur ſafely doth himſelfe conuay 
Into a ſhip, by darke ofnight, 
Viing therein a happy ſleighr. 
His wont was ſuch inall his mart 
To vſediſpatch,and take the ſtart 
When as occaſion _—_— 

ll preuented. 
And Pharos now he doth ſurpriſe, 
Which barre before the hauen lies, 
Whilom an Iland, but it ſtood 
In midſt of that ſame Pharion flood, 


' When Proteus their Prophet was, 


Butnow this Ilands heaped maſle, . 


(Wirthtrackt of time and ſands that fall) 


Stands nearer to the cittics wall. 
Ceſar,when he the place did take, 
A double vſe thereof did make. 

It ſtops the purſuit of his foes, 

And can the hauens mouth diſpoſe. 
Now when at firſthe had ſuruaide 
The ſea,made free to bring him aide; 
He then reſolu'd, without delay, 
Photings head the price ſhould pay, 
But therein Ceſar nought obſers'd 
Therigor that the wretch deſcrud. 
Vnto no torment was he put, 

Nor po—_y wildelyons ſhut, 
Nor liuing was with fire blaſted: 


the aire caſts blazing beams 
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Hedied,bur neuer torture taſted , 
They him to good a death afford : 

His necke but ſundred with the ſword. 
A wretched worke it was, God wor, 
That Pompeys death ſhould be his lor. 
Now had Ar/inoe obrtaind 

Her libertie,thar was reſtraind, 

By ſecret ſlights along rime fought, 
Which Ganimed her {eruant wrought, 
And then with Ceſars foes takes parr. 
Who wanting one to,rule their marry 
She (as the daughter of their king) 
Aſſumes thercof the managing. 

And to that Tyrants murdrous flaue, 
Achillas ſhe due iuſtice gaue : c 
And from his corps his head did ſhaue. 
Sonow another ſacrifice 

To thee(6 Pompey) bleeding lies, 

For cxpiation to thy ghoſt: 

But forrune will beſtow more coſt. 
And heauens forbid this ſhould be all 
The offrings for thy funerall. 

The tyrants ſelfe of worth is nor, 
Norall his Realme to cleare that blor, 


On Ceſers bowels venge their hate 
Pompeys reuenge will be in date. 

Bur yer this broile and marriall rage 
Theſe leaders deaths could nor aflwage 
\ For now againefreſh ſtirs ariſe 

From Ganimed,with more ſupplics, 
Which fiercely doth on Ceſar preſle, 
And giue a charge with ſhrewd ſucceſle. 
This one daics danger was ſo great, 
That Ce/ars fortune it did threat 

And ſo mought Ganemedes name 
Throughout the world haue flown with fame 
For whilſt that Ceſar doth prouide 

(In emprie ſhips trom other fide) 

Some armed troop and old cohort 
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And till the Senarorean ſtate 


Vnto 


' Arfinoc the 6i- 
ſiter of Clco- 
part 4, 


Achillas flaine | 


Revenge ob- 
ſerued tor PG. 
{ peys murder, 


Czſarmgrear 


danger, 
; 


| — 
- 


The force of 
braue exam- 
ples in extre- 
mirie. 


In the Larttin 
copic theſe 
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end were ſup- 
plicd by Sul- 


pirius and {o 
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Vnto this Ile for his ſupport 
Vpon a ſodaine many foes 
With armed force do.him encloſe. 
On this fide hoſtil ſhips do keepe 


The ſhoares, and barre him from the deepe, 


Behind his backe the traitors bands 
(In filed ranks) with weapons ſtands, 
No hope of fafetie doth remaine: 
No place for flight,all valourvaine. 
And (that which did himaoſt offend) 
Scarce meanes to find a glorious end. 
No force he had whereby he might 

In marriall ſort frame any fight. 

Now Ceſars fortune muſtbe loſt : 
And yet nor fight,nor ſlaughter coſt: 
Coopt pms the place affords 
No triall there for bloody ſwords. 
Thus doubrfull muſing whether tweare 
Fitter ro die or baſlcly feare; 


He ſternely caſts his eyes behind, 


And ſees his foes in troops combind, 
Wherewith he cals vnto his mind 
Sceus his ſouldicr,that wich fame 
Had purchaſt ſuch a glorious name. 
For that braue end and dantleſle fpright 
Which he ſhewedat Dyrachium fight, 
Where he alone the Ramparrkept, 
And neuer once retiting ſtepr, 
When? had the walles beat downe; 


| Yerfrom all did win renowne. 


« This memory of Scevas Mart 
Puts courage intoCeſars hearr, 
And nobly hee reſolues ro dye 


VVirh fame,that through the world ſhold fly 


Bur his deſigne the Fates gaine-ſay, 
Fortune ſhewes him a ſafer way. 
For,as he caſts his eye aſide, 

Vpon his lefthand he eſpide 

Ships ofhis friends, that there did ride. 
To ſwim to them he doth entend, 


a 
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And therewith ſaid, what ſhall we end 

Our Fortunes here by villaines ſlainc? 
Or rather ſinke amidſt the maine ? 

| Then ſhall this Exnuch Ganimede 

No conqueſt gaine on Cars head. 

So having ſayd; he brauely leapt 

Into the ſca, bur ſafe hekeph,.._ - 

His bookes within his left handMge, 

And with his right the waues dothtric. 

So through the deeps he ſafely ſwatnrie 

Vartill amongſt his trends he cames 

| Who him receive with ioytullcries 

That to the Heauens with Ecchos flies. 


Finis libri decimi, 
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